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ScBHE, Sir Jacob's ioujk at GarratU 
. Enter Sir Jacob. 

RSir Jacob^ 
OGER — 

Enter Roger. 
Ad^.-Anan^ Sir— 

Sir Jac. Sir. firrahi and why not Sir Jacob, yoti 
Vou IL A mfcal^ 



i THE MAYOR OF GARRATT. 

rafcal i Is that all yo^r inaiuicrs ? Has his majedy 
dubb'd me a Knight for ^ou to make me a Miller ? Are 
the candidates near upon coming ? 

Rog. NfcCrOofc'tJfe tailor- fif^m ]p9ttey> diqy t^yl 
IpeiQ be here In k crack, Sir Jacob. 

Sir Jac. Has Margery fctch'd in the linen ? 

Rog. Yes, .Sir Jacob. '^ 

5/> J'tfi:* Arc the pigs and the poultry lock'd up in 
theb^ro?- 

K9g. Safci Sir Jacob. 

^ir ^ac» And the idate and fpoons in the pantry? 

"jR^^.'^Ycs, Sir Jacob. 

;5/r y^f. Then eive me, the Jkey. : the mob will foon 
'l>e upon us-; and au is fifh that comes to their net. Has 
Kalphlaid the cloth in Hk ball-? 

Jtt>g. Yefl, Sir Jacob*, ... 

Sit Jo/;. Then kt hinv bring out the turkey apd 
ichine, ^J^i^ ^^^^ ^^^^ ^^ plenty of muftard ; and, d'ye 
htzxa Ro^er^ do you fland yourfelf at the gale^ and be 
careful who you let in. 

Rog. lyn% Sir Jacob. [^x//. Rog. 

Sir Jai:. So, now I believe things are pretty fecur^ : 
Bofc I cait'tthink whai.xnakes my daughters fo late ere 
they' ^Knocking at the gate. 

Who \% that, Roger ? . « 

Rog. (niijthout) Mailer I^int, the pottercarricr, Sir 

Jacobu' 

Sirjac. Let him in. What the deuce can l^e want? 

Enter Lint, 

mr yac. Well, t/k£Uf Liftt, yo«f witt > 

/./«/■. Why, I come, Sir Jacob, partly to inquire 
after your health, and patlly, is I may (ay, to fettle 
the buiinefs of the day. 

Sir JaQ. Wto bvfineft ? , . . 

Lint. Your worfhip kivawcth, this being the day of 
cledion, the rabble may be riotous ; in which cafe, 
maims* bruifes, contufion^ diflpc^tions, fraftures finjpfc 
and compound, may likely enfue: njaw ypur worihig 
need not be told, that I am n^t>oply a pharmacopolift, 
or vender of drugs, but like wife cluWgW>i pr.h^er 

ijfwouf48» ,. .• . 

ptr 
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Sir Jac. Tru£^ Mafter Liiit» aftd eqMttf fldl&il in 
both. 

UnU It is 7t»ur wor(hip'« pleftfur^ to fajr foy Sir Ja- 
cob. Is it your worihip't will that I lend a miaiftring 
hand to the -maim'd ? 

Sir Joc. By all means. 
' iJnt. Aqd to whom mail I bring in my bill ^ 

Sir jfac* Doubtlefs the veftry. 

Lint. Your worihip knowsL that, kill or eattr I have 
ContFa6led to phjfic the pariih-poor by the great : but 
this xnufl be a feparate charge* 

Sir yac. No, no ; all under one :. come, Mafter Lxoty 
don't be Bnreafonable; 

Lint, Indeed, Sir Jacob, I can hardly afford it. What 
with the dearneft of ditigi», and the number of patients 
the peace has procttred me^, I btn't get bit to my por^ 
ridge. 

Sir Jac. Bad this, year, the better the next.; — —We 
mull take things. rough and fmooth as they run. 

Lint* Indeed I have a very hard bargain. 

^/> Jac, No« fuch matter ; wc are, neighbour Lint, 
a little better inftrudted. Formerly, indeed, a iit of 
illnefs was! very expenfivc; but now phyfic is cheaper 
than food. 

Untn. Manyv heaven forbid ! 

Sir Jac* No, no ; your effences, elixirs, emetics, 
fi^eats, drops, and your pailel, and your pills, have 
filenced your peftles and mortars. Why, a fever that 
would formerly have coft you a fortune, you may now 
cure for twelve penn'orth of powder. 
. hint. Or kill. Sir Jacob. 

Sir Jac. And then as to your fcurviei, and gotttSir 
rheumatifms, confumptions, coughs and catarrhs, tar* 
water and t^urpentine will xxi^e you as found aft a roach* , 

Lint. Noftrums. 
, Sir Jac* Specifics, fpecifics, Mafter Lint* 

LAnt. I am very forry to find a man of yottr wor-^ 

flitp^ Sir Jacob, a promoter of pui^; an encoura^ 

ger of quacks, Sir Jacobs 

. ^/> Juc^ Regulars, LiAt, regulars j look at their 
names-*— Roger, bring uae the newS'^-'Haot.a foul of 
them, bufr is eidber p. L. Or M. D« 

A. a. Untkr 
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Lint* Plaguy liars ; murderous dogs. 
Roger brings the Nenvsi 
' ff/> ^ac. Liars ! Here, look at the lift of their 
cures. The oath of Margery Squab, of Ratdiff-High- 
way, fpinfter* 

Jjintn Pcijuries. 

i^/> %ic. And fee here, the churchwardens have fign- 
edit. ^ 

: X/«/. Fi£litiott8y Sir Jacob. 

Sir 7ac. Sworn before the worfhipful Mr Juftice 
Drowsy this thirteenth day of-*- 
. Lint* Forgery. 

Sir Jac, Why, hark'ye, firrah, do you think Mr 
Juftice Drowfy would fet his hand to a forgery ) 
. Lint* J know. Sir Jacob, that woman ; (he has been 
cured of fifty difeafes in a fortnight) and every one of 
'em mortaL 

Sir Jac. You impudent— 

Lint. Of a dropfy, by Weft— 

Sir yac. Audacious — 

Lint. A caacer> by Cleland« 

Sir Jac* Arrogant—^ 
• Lint* A palfy, by Walker— 

Sir Jac. Impertinent — 

Lint* Gout and fciatic> by Rock. 

Sir jfac. Infolent — 

Lint. Confumption, by Stevens's drops*- 

Sir Jac. Paltry— 

Lint. And fquinting by the Chevalier Taylor.-r- 

Sir Jac* Pill-gilding puppy ! 

Lint* And as to the juftice, fo the affidavit brings 
l^m a fhilMng-^ 

Sir Jac. Why, hark'ye, rafcal, how dare you abufe 
the commifiion \ — You blood-letting, tooth- drawing, 
corn-cutting, worm-killing, blittering, gliftering — 

Lint* Blefs me. Sir Jacob, I did not think to— ^ 

Sir yac* What, firrah, do you infult me in my of- 
fice ? H^re, Roger, out with him— Tiun him out. 

Lint. Sir^ as I hope to be — 
■ Sir Jac. Away with him. You fcoundrel, if my 
dcrk was within, Pd £end you this inftant to Bride* 
wclL Things are come to a pretty pafs indeed) if after 

all 
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afi my reading In Wood, and Nelfon, and Bttm;a£ 
after twenty years attendaoce at turnpike-meetings, fcf*^ 
iions, petty and quarter; if after fettling of rctes^ ji-- 
ceniing. ale-boufes> and committing of vagrants*— But^ 
?XL re%e£i to authority is loil, and t/fjui ^Qrum, now-- 
a-days, is no more regarded than a petty conftablew- 
\^Knocki»g.2 Roger, fee who is at the, gate? Why> 
the fellow is deaf. ' 

R€ig. Ju&ice Sturgeon,, the fifhrnooger,. from Brent- 
ford. . 

Sir yac, Gadls my life !' and 'Major to the Middlefes- 
militia. Uiher him in, Roger. 

EnUr. Major SturgeoB.^. . » 

Srr Jac. I could^ have wifh'd you. had come a little-' 
fboner. Major Sturgeon. . •„ 

Maj, Why, what has been the mattery Sir Jacob? 
. iS'/'r ^tf^:. . There has, Major, been here an impudent' 
pill-monger,^who has dar'd to.fcandalize the whole body 
of the bencho ' , 

Maj^ Isiolent companion 4 .had I been .here, .1 would 
have mittimus'd the rafcal at.0Bce.-. 

Sir Joe* Noy^o,. he wanted the M^jor more than the 
Mag^fl:rate.^,a few fmast ftrokes from your cane would 
have fulfy. anfwer'd. the purpofe.-s- — Well, M^Mor, our 
wars are done \ the rattling, drum and fqueaking fife 
now wound our ears* no more. . 

Maj, True, Sir Jacob, our corps-is difembodted, fo 
the French jnay ileep in'fecuxity.' 

*Sir Jac, But,, Major, was it not rather . late in life ' 
for you to enter upon the profe£Qon of arms ? 

Maj^ . A little aukward in the beginning. Sir Jacob : 
the great difhculty they had was to get me to turn out 
my toes ; .. but ufe — ufe. reconciles all them.^ kind of * 
things : why, after my firft'campaign, I no more minded > 
the noife of the guns than a jflea-bitei - 

Sirjae. Nob 

Maj. No. - There iamore^nade of thefe matters than 3 
they merit. For the general good, indeed^ I am glad 1 
of .the peace; but as to my fingle felf?^— And yet we ' 
have had. fome defperate duty, .Sir Jacob* 
. ^/> Jac. No doubt. 

Maj^ Oh fuch marchings and counter*marchingsM 

A3.. frum« 
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ik>]li BreRtlori to EUn, from ^n to ACkotkf from Ac*- 
ton to Uxbridg^: l^e duft Bying, fua fcorching^ men 
iftireatifig— Wliyy there waa eur laft espeditioa to Hour-* 
MaWf that day's work earned off Major Moli^Sae. Bun- 
liitt-fiekis never faw a Imiver commander ! He ivaa a» 
imparaUc loft^to the ferrice* 

.Sir Joe* How came* that about ? 

^aj. Why, it was partly the Majorat own fftrit : I 
adrifed him to poB of Us (purs before he went npoa ac^ 
tion ; but he was refolute, and would not be rul'd* 

Sh ytt€. Spirit ; zeal fer the fetrice. 

Maj* Doubtlefs — But to proceed : lift order ^ g«t 
eiir men in good fpirits, we were quartered at ThifUe- . 
worth the eVentng- before ; at day-breaky our regiment 
form'd at Hounflow town's end* as it might be about 
here. The Major made a fine di^ikion: on we 
marchM, the men all in Ingh fpirits, to attack the gib- 
Bet where Gardd is hanging ; bat turning down a nar- 
Xoy9 lane to the left^ as it might be about there, in or*- 
iet to poiefr a pig's-ftye, that we might take the gal- 
lows in flanky and at aQ events fecure a retreat, who 
ftould come by but a drore of fat oxen for Smithfidd. 
The drums beat in the front, the dogs bai^L'd in the 
rear, the oxen fet up a gaUop % on they canae thuhder-)^ 
ihg upon us, broke through our ranks in. an inftanty^ 
and threw the whole corps in oonfeiion.. 

Sir Jac. Terrible! 

Maj. The Major's. horfe took to his heels; away he 
Ibour'd OTcr the heath. That gidUnt commander iluck: 
feoth his fpurs into the flank, and for feme time hdd b^ 
his mane; but in croffii^g a ditch, the horf* threw up 
his bestdy gave the Major a dowfe in^ the chops, and. 
plump'd lum into a gravd-pit,r jiift by the po^der-^ 
tniHs. 

Sir Jac. Dreadful.*^ .. 

Maj. Whether from the.falP or the fright, the Major 
mov'd off in a month— Indeed it waa^n unfortunate, 
day for us ^. « 

Sir 'Jac. As how? 

Maj* Why, asC^taiit^Cfienmber, Lieutenant Pattys 
l*an, Enfign Tripe, and myfelifi were returning to town- 
in the Tumham-Grccn ia^i we wcrt ftopp'd near the 
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Hsmm^rfkiith tompike, and robb'd and ftripp'd by a 
foolpad. 

Sir Jac^ An unfortunate day indeed ! 

Mitj. Bot in {xxisA meafure to snake me amendsi t 
got the Major's commiflion. 

Sir Jac. You did. 

Maj. O yes. I was the only one of the eorps that 
could rid ; otherwife we always fucceeded of courfe: n^ 
jmnpiiig over heads ; no underhand work among us ; alL 
men ofhononr ; and I muft do the regiment the juftice 
to fay, there never was a fet of more amiaUe officers* 

Shr Jac. Quiet and peaceable. 

Maj. As lambs, Sir Jacob. Excepting one boxings- 
bout at the Three Compeffes in A6ton, between Cap* 
tain Sheers and the Colonel, concerning a game at aU- 
feursy I donH remember a fingle difpute. 

Sir Jac. Why, that was mere mutiny \ the Captaift'. 
ought to have been broke. 

Ma}^ Hevras: for the Colonel' not only took away 
his cockade> but his cuftom ; and 1 don't think poor 
Captain Sheers haa done a ftitch for him fince. 

Sir Joe* But you foon^ fuppKed the lofs of Mofeflas ? 

Maj* In part only: no,. Sir Jacob, he had great ex*- 
perience ; he was tratn'd up to arms from his youth : at 
fixtees he. trail'd a pike in the artillery-ground ; at. 
eighteen got accmipany in the Smithfield pioneers; and 
by ^ time he vra^ twenty, vms made aid-de-camp to- 
Sir Jefiery Gndb>. knight, alderman, and colonel of the 
YeHow. 

Sir Jac A rapid rife ! 

Maj' Yesv He had a genius for war j but what I 
wanted in pra6kice, I made up by doubling my diligencei. 
Our porter at home had been a feijeant of marines ? fo 
after fhop was ftut up at night, he us'd to teach me 
my exercife ; and he had not to deal with a dnncei . Sir 

Jacob. 

Str Jae. Your progrcfe was great? " 

Maj. Amazing. In a week I could flioulder, and 
refr, and poize, and turn, to the rights and wheel to the 
left; andm left than a niontli, I could fire without 
winking or bHakittg. 

^r 7«c A perfeA Haasg^! 

M4* 
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Maj. Ah» and then I learnt to form linest and \aA* 
I0W89 and fquaresy and evolutions, and revolutions : Let 
me tell 70U9 Sir Jacob, it was lucky that Moplieur kept 
his myrmidons at homey or we ihould ha;ire pepper'd his 
iat bottom'd boats. 

Sirjac* Ay, marry, he had a ixiarvellous efcape. 

Maj*. JWe would a taught him what a .Briton can do^ 
who is fighting ^r^ arvis zni/bctu. 

Sir ^ac. Pray now, Major, which do you look upoa 
JM thfc beft difciplin'd troopsj the London regiments, oc^ 
the Middlefex xnilitia ? 

Majn Why, Sir Jacob,, it does not become me to 
{ay ; but lack-a-day, they have never feen any fervice-;— > 
Holiday foldiers ! Why, I don*t believe, unlefis indeed 
upon a lord mayor's day,, and that mere matter of ac- 
cident, that they were ever wet to the fkin. in their* 
lives. 

Sirjac. Indeed T 

, Majx . IJo I foldiera for fun -fti i ne. Cockneys ; they 
have not the appearance, the air, the freedom, the jfermy, 
fequi that-i— Oh, could you but fee me falute : You have* 
never a fpontoon in the houfe ? 

Sir Jac, No ; but we could get you a (hoye-pike. 

Maj. No matter. Well, Sir Jacob,, and . how. are 
your fair daughters, fweet Mrs Sneak, and the lovely 
Mrs Bruin : is fhe as lively and as. brilliant as ever I 

Sir Jac Oh ho,. now. the murder is.. out,; this vifit: 
was intended for. them; come, own now, Major, did! 
not you expe^ to meet with them liere? You officers > 
are men of fuch gallantry ! 

iJfiijf. . Why, , we do -tickle up, the ladies,. Sir Jacob ;- 
thercis no refilling a red coat, 
. S^r, Jac^ Txue^ ttn^i Major. 

. Maj* . But that is. now.all o<er with me* ** Farewell : 
** to the plumed fteed^ and neighing troops," as the 
black man fays in the play ; like the Roman cenfurer, . 
I (hall retire to my favin iield, and. there eult^vate cab- 
bages. 

Sir Jac. .Under the (h^de of your laurels; 

Maj, Tniej I have done with^ the major, and now 
return to the magiilrate ; Cedunt arma togge. . 

Sir Jacn Still in therferrice of yoor country. 
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M^j- True ; man waa not made for htmfelf ; and fo, 
thinking that this would prove a biify day In the jufU« 
cing way, I am come. Sir Jacob, to lend you a hand. 

Sir Jac, Done Hke a neighbour. 

Maj, I have btought, as I fuppofe mod of our bufi- 
nefs will be in the battery way, fomc warrants and mit- 
timufes ready fill'd up, with all but the names of the 
parties, in order to fave time. 

Sir Jao. A provident magiftrate. 

Maj. Pray, how (hall we manage as to the article of 
fweanng ; for I reckon we fhall have oaths as plenty as 
hops. 

Sir Jac. Why, with regard to that branch of our 
bufinefi to-day, I believe the law muft be fuffer'd Xo 
fleep. 

Maj. I fliould think we might pick up fomething 
that's pretty-that way. 

Sir Jac* No ; poor rafcals^ they would not be able 
to pay $ and as to the ftocks, we ftiould never find room 
for their legs. 

Maj. Pray, Sir Jacob, is Matthew. Marrowbone, the 
butcher of your town, living or dead ? 

Striae Living. 

MaJ, And fwears as much as he ufed ? 

Sir Jac. . An altered man. Major ; not an oath eomes 
out of his mouth. 

MaJ, You furprife me ; why, when he frequented 
our town of a market-day, he has taken out a guinea in , 
oaths — And quite chang'd ? 

Sir Jac. Entirely : they fay his wife has made hin» 
a methodift, and that he preaches at Kenaington Com- 
mon. 

Maj* What a deal of mifchief thofe rafcals do in the 
country Why then we have entirely loft him ? 

Sir Jac • In that way ; but I got a brace of bind^ 
overs from him laft week for a couple of baftards. 

Maj, Well done, Mafter Matthew — But pray now. 
Sir Jacob — \Mob 'without^ huzza ! 

Sir Jac* What's the matter now, Roger ? 

Enter Roger. 

Rog. The ele^ors defire to know if your worfhip has 
any i^y to recommend i 

Sir 
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t Sir Jac* By no means; let %}bxm be free in their 
choice : I (han't interfere.^ 

Kog. And if your wodhip has any objeftibn to Crif- 
pin Heel-tap the cobler's being returning officer \ 

Sir Jac. None, provided the rafad can keep himfelf 
fober. Is he there ? 

R9g. Yes, Sir Jacob; make t?ay there; ftand far- 
ther off from the gate : here is- Madam Sneak in a chair 
along with her hufband. 

M^j* Gad's foy you will permit me to convoy her in. 

[jEjc/7 Major. 

Sir Jac* Now here is one of the evils of war. This 

Sturgeon was as pains-taking a BiUingfgate-broker as 

any in the bills of mortality* But the fi(h is got out of 

his element ; the fbldier has quite demolifh'd the citizen* 

Enter Mrs Sneak, handed by the Major. 

Mrs Sneaks Dear Major, I demand a million of par« 
dons. I have given yoa a profufion of trouble \ but my 
kniband » bsdtL a goofe-cap, that I can't g«t no good 
out of him at home or abroad — Jerry, Jerry Sncak-M* 
Your blefiing^ Sir Jacob. 

Sir Jac. Daughter, you are welcome to Garratt. 

Mrs Sneak. Why, Jerry Sneak I I fay — 
Enter Sneak, w/ift a band- box ^ a hoop^pettieoat under hie 
Artn^ and cardinal^ &c. &c. 5cc. 

Sneak, Here, lovy. 

Mrs Sneak. Here, looby : there, lay thefe things in 
the hall ; and then go and look after the horA;. Are 
you fure you have got all the things out of the diaift i 

Sneak. Yes, chuck. 

Mrs Sneak, Then give mejny fan* 
[Jerry drops the things infearching his pocket for the fan. 

Mrs Sneak, Did ever mortal fee fuch a — I declare, I 
am quite afham'd to be feen with him abroad : go, get 
you gone out of .my fight. 

Sneak, I go, lovy : Good day to my father-in-law. ' 

Sir Jac. I am glad to fee you, fon Sneak : but. where . 
is your brother Bruin and his wife \ 

Sneak. He will be here anon, father Sir Jacob ; he 
did but juft ftep into the alley to gather how tickets 
were {old. 

Sir Jac. Very well, fon Sneak. \Exi^ Sne^k. 

Mrr 
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Mrs Sns0i^ Son !* jftSf and ' a pretty fon you kave 
provided. 

* Sir Jac. I hope a]l for the beft : why» what temble 
< work there would have beea, had you married &ch a 
* one as your iifter ; one houfe could never hate Con* 
^ tain'd you — ^Nowv i thought this meefc mate^— 

* MrsSnti^ Meek! a muihroomj a milkfop/ 

^/> Jac, Look ye, Molly, I have married you to a 
man ; take cake you doft't ncniee him a monften 

lE^it Sir Jacob. 

Mrs SfMik* Monfter I Why, Ms^rj the feUow has 
no more heart than a moufe. .Had my kind ftafs^ iiu 
deed/ allotted me a military man, I fhould doubtleft 
have deported n^yfclf in^a hereemingjy manner* 

Mc^* yn%ueit»oiiaUyt Madam^ 

Mrs SneaL Nor would the Major have fouiMJ^ had i| 
bectn my fortune tp x^tf rmarry with him, that Molly 
JoUup would have diflienoui«d his cloth; . J 

JMV- ^.' ^9uld have been too happy. 

Mrs Sneak, Indeed, Sir, I reverence the army : Aej 
are all' fo Ivravey b poUtejt fo every thing a woman can 
wi(h— 

Maj. Obi Madam<-^ 

Mn^ Sneaky So ekgant, fo genteel, fa obliging : and 
then the rank; why, who would dare to afroot thf 
wife of a major ? • 

M^' l^o °^i^ ^^th impunity $ that I take the free- 
dom to fay. Madam. 

Mrs SwaL I know it, good Sir, Oh ! I am no 
Granger to what I have mi&'d. 

Jft&/« Qh, Madam i-^Let me die hot (he has^ infinite 
merit. \^jifidem 

Mrs Sneak. Then to be join*d to a foeaking flovcnly 
cit ; a paltry, prying, pitiful pin-maker ! 

Maj. Melancholy ! — 

Mrs Sneak. To be joftled and cramfmM with the 
crowd; no, refpeS^ no place, no precedence; to be 
choak'd with the fmoke of the city ; no country )ai»nt% 
but to Iflington ; no bi& but at.Pewt^erVhall. 

Maj. Intolerable! 

Mrs Sneai. I ff e^ Sir, y^u ha^^ a proper fenfe of 
my fufferings. 
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Maj. And would flied my beft blood to relicTetheni* 

Mrs Sneak. Gallant gentleman ! 

Maj* The brave iniuft favour the fiun 

Mrs Sneak* Intrepid Major ! 
' Maj. Divine Mrs Sneak ! 

Mrs Sneak* Obligring conmiander ! 

Maj. Might I be permitted the honour-* 

Mrs Sneak. Sir— 

Maj. Juft to raviih a kifs from yotn- hand. 

Mrs Sneak. You have a right to all we can grant. 

Majn Courteou8| condefcen^ingi complying^-^Hum 
• 

Enter Sneak. 

Sneak. Chuck> my brother and fitter Bruin are juft 
turning the comer ; the Clapham ftage was quite rally 
and fo they came by water. 

: Mrs Sneiakk I wiih they had all been fous'd in the 
Thames — A prying, impertinent puppy ! 

Maj. Next time I will dap a centinelto fecure the 
door. 

' Mrs Sneak. Major Sturgeon, permit me to withdraw 
for a moment ; my drefs demands a little repair. 

MaJ. Your lady/hip's moft entirely devoted. 

Mrs Sneak. Ladyfhip ! he is the very Broglio and 
Belliile of the army ! 

Sneak. Shall I wait upon you, dove ? 

Mrs Sneak. No, dolt; what, would you leave th« 
Major alone ? is that your manners, you mongrel ?' 
' MaJ. Oh, Madam, I can never be alone ; your fweat 
idera will be my conftant companion. 

Mrs Sneak. Mark that ^ I am forry, Sir^ I am oUi* 
gated to leave you. 

MaJ. Madam— 

Mrs Sneak. EfpeciaUy with fuc^ a wretched compa- 
Bion. 

MaJ. Oh, Ma4am— 

Mrs Sneak. But as foon as my drefs is reftorM, I 
jihall fly to relieve your diftrefs. 

MaJ. For that moment I IhaD wait with the greateft 
impatience. 

Mrs Sneak. Courteous commander i 

MaJ. Barsagon of wonen I 
< Mrr 
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Mrs Sneak. Adieu ! 

Maj. Adieu 1 ^Exit Mrs Sneak. 

Sneak* Notwitliftaiidingy Sir, all my chicken has 
{aid* I am (pecial company when (he is not by. 

ATtfy'k I doubt not, Mr Sneak. 

Sneak. If you woidd but come one Thuifday night to 
our cluby at the Nagg's-Head in the Poultry, you would 
meet dcmie roaring, rare boys, i^faith : There's Jemmy 
Perkins the packer, litde Tom ^mkins the grocer, ho* 
neft mailer Muzzle the midwife-* 

Maj. A goodly company I 

Sneak. Ay, and then fometimes we have the Choice 
Spirits from Comus's Court, and we crack jokes, and' 
are fo jolly and funny : I have learnt myfelf to fing 
*^ An old woman clothed in gray.'' But I diirft not 
fmg out loud, becaufe my wife would overhear me; and 
ike fays aa how I bawl worfer tluin the bnxMR-man. 

Maj^. And you muft not think of difobliging your 
lady. 

Sneak. I never does t I aevev contradi6U her, not L 

Major. That's right : ihe is a woman of infinite me^ 
rit. 

Sneak. O a power ! And don't you think ihe is very 
pretty widial ? 

Maj. AVeaus! 

Sneak. Yes, werryhke Wenus— -Mayhap you have 
known her fome time i 

Maj. Long. 

Sneak. Belike before ihe was married \ 

Maj. I did, Mafter Sneak. 

Sneak. Ay, . when ihe was a wirgin, I thought you 
was an old acquaintance by your kiifing her hand ; for 
we ben't quite fo familiar as that— But then, indeed^ 
we han't been married a year. 

Maj. The mere Jioney- moon. 

Sneak. Ay, ay, I fuppofe we ihall come to it by de* 
grees. 

Bruin (nvitbin,) Come along, Jane ; why, you arc 
as purfy and lazy, ^ou jade-*^ 
Enter Bruin and Wife : Brum nuith a cotton^cap on ; hit 

wi/f tviih his mng^ great coaty and fJhing.ro(l. 

Bruin. Come; Jane, give me. my wig: you ilut, 

Vofc. II. B how 
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how you have toufled the curls ? ' }^h&tr Sbe$ifcj a.|;iood' 
n>orjMlig ^«>yijttu Sir, I am your humW« forv^atun- 

£'ii/i?f, .Roger.., , 

Rog. Mrs Sneak beg8:t^ fyc^t witi, tWAfa>)r, . ^ 

. Jkhj. I v^ai waft Oft Ibe kdy ii8(BM4i^^, . 
. 5;i4w^ Dim't tarry ao iiite^ts y«u<:a^.t^uiikh«iws 
4{iipafti<nt file ]s» ,[^Bxk M^^O A £^004 morappw !» 
ybut brother Sruua^ your \mt heiA ^ wa«tt wulk «cjh]A 
the fields. 

^r/ Bruin. Good Lorc^ I JWk.all tn a inu^-** 
- .^inr^* Aad Whoimay yott ihank foe i^^ "huffy? If 
you h»d ]got \kp rtime «nou|^b> yon mighl I»*e feiajr'd 
the ftag e ; bvii y6U are a lazy lie^»-b«i-^ 

Mtf Srt^n. There's Mr. Sii^ak ke«p« v^j fifter a 
d»ay. ^ . 

^rW«« And ^o he mey ; but I Ikmw belter wk>t ta 
di» with m)ir money :..IftdfQdif tbe;«mhrhtdb|it CQatuued 
awhile, I don't know what mought ha^ been done;. but; 
thji pbguy pciiuteY wkb a pox itQ'ft> ha§ JiAoik!^ .uj» ^1 
the.tiwJeof'tiiie Alky*. 

Mrs Bruin. For the matter of that, we can afford ^ 
well;e|$o«igh as il i». 

Bruin. And how do you know that ? Whd taU yc» 
as much, Mrs Mixen ? I hope I know xht wpili bet* 
ter t^an 'to ttuft my €oii^<rns wi^ a wife: .kKH oo, 
thank you for that, Mrs Jane. 

Mrs Bruin. And pray, who is more, fitter tP be 
trufted? . ' . 

Bruin, Hey-day ! Wby# the wench is bewitcb'd t 
Come, come, let's have none of your palaver here — 
Take twelve-pence and pay the waterman.— ^-^Butfirft- 
ff e il he ha« broke none pf the pipesh*- And, d'yt hear^ 
Jane, be fure to lay the fifhing-cod fafe* • 

{^Emf:Mrs Brcun. 

SnfJtki Od'd me, how 6nely flie*p t»anag'4 1 What 
would I give to have my wife as much under ! ^ 

Bruin. Xt h all your own fault, brother Sneak* 

SneaJt\ D'ye think fo ? She is a* fweet |>retty c;rea*:. 
ture. ' ; _ 

Bruin* A vixen. 

SnenL Why, to fey the truth> flic doee ao^ and then 
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h^&xk^^Sfukc; audi, %ietweai cmrfeltee^ dotninetit Kke 
the devrl. 6 Lord, I lead the life of a dog. Why, 
Ihc aliovrs ine boft two IMiirigs a^week for jny pocket. 

Brain* No ! 

Sneak. No, man ; ^is Aie that xeceives and pays all : 
fmd thrn I am forced to trcrt after her to chun^, witk 
tier ^!ar£tial, pattenB, and prayer-book, for all the ii^oiM 
as if I was ftill a 'prentice. 

' Bruin. Sounds ( i would foufe them idl in the ken- 
nel. 

Syteah I durft not«-^And then at 'tal»!e I never gets 
what I bire*. 

Bruin. The detfl ! 

Sneak. No; (he adways helps me hetfdf to thetotigh 
iSrumfticks i>f tttrkirs, and the damn'd iat f aps of Aoisl* 
ders of mutton. I don't think 1 have eat a bit of under- 
crufl: fince we have been married. You fee, brother 
Bruin, I am almoft as thin as a latlk 

Bruin. An abfolute fkeleton ! 

Sneak. Now, if yoi^ think I couM carry my point, I 
w^uldvfo fwingt acid lesser my lambkin : ^od^ I would 
lo curry and claw her. 

Bruin. By the Lord Harry, fhe richly defervcs it. 
' Sneak. IfVIIyou, brMher, le«idm«a5Ft? 
' Brinn.' Command me at idl^im^s; *• 
*' Soii^. ^fHikff then, I wfflMrily pluck nj^ « %»Ht ) 
and the firft time fhe oflFers to— '• ' • 

Mh S»i^k i^tW.) J«»yj J4wty^eakt - " 
' Sneak. Gad'a taf Mfe, fuse as a gib* that'9 her voiot f 
Liook ye, hrather,. ! don't .choofc to btved b dtiftur^ 
bance in another body's houfe ; hut as foonlis^vcr I get 

-' A-dm. N<*irfeJour*^riie., • - ..•:«.. 

-- ^»M>f. ^fci rt6|^tiW<mMn<iit!Je4iMWft.^' ' 

Mr/ Snirml^'f^ft^nl^ "jeh^l'Jtttyl - ; 

Sneak. I come, lovy.; ^trt-^ou will be fure to ftand 
byihe? •■ • •''•"/ 

Bruin. Trot, nincompoop. • 
• Sneak: WeH, ifl dont-^l wiA— 
'• jW^/ Sfttdk f|w7iS/>./' Where is^ this hey pujpy ii4oi» 
ftring ?- ...'.. 

B 2 < Sftetrk. 
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' SruaL I comciy chuck, as fail as I can^-^Good Lord^ 
mrhat a fad life do I lead ! ; {^ExH Sneak. 

^Bruin. Ex quovu linguo : who can make a £lk purf« 
of a fow's ear ? ' 

Enter Sir Jacob. 
. Sir Jac, Come, fon Bruin, we are all feated at table^ 
tnan \ we have but jufl time for a fnack ; the candidatei 
are near upon coming. 

Bruin, A poor, paltry, mean-fpirited-— Damn it, be- 
fore .1 would fubmit to fuch a^- 

Sir yac> Come, come, man | don't be fo cnifty. 

Bruin. I follow. Sir Jacob. Damme, when once a 
man gives up his prerogative, he might; as well give up 
*~But, howQvcr, it is no bread and butter of mine^^ 
Jerry, Jerry — Zounds, I would Jerry and jerk her too* 

lExit, 

A C T 11. 

.Scene ^ntinuea* 

Sir Jacob, Maj^r Sturgeon, Mr and Mrs Bruin, Mr 
and Mrs Sneak, ^ifcovered* . 

Mrs Sneak. TNDEEP* Major,, not a giain of ciirio- 

X fity ! (Can it be thouglit that .we, who 

faayea lord-may ot'« flip\f. every ;year^ can take any plea- 

jfure in thfs ? ■ . - 

Maj. In time of war, ^ladam^ thefe meetings are not 
^mlfftj I fancy a man might pick up a good many re- 
cruits ; but in thefe piping times of peace, I wonder Sir 
Jacob permits it. 

Sir Jac. It would, Major,, coft me my popularity to 
4qua(h It: the common people are as fend of their cu- 
iioms as the, barofls were, of their Magna Chart a: be- 
£des, my tenants make fome little advantage* 
' ' £«/<T.R6gcr, : . ; 

Rog. Crifpin Heel-tap, with the eledors, are iet out 
from the Adam and Eve. 

^/> yac> Gad fo, then they will foon be upon us : 
Come, good fblks, the balcony will give us the beft view 
of the whole. Major/ you will take the ladles* under 
yrotefUon* 

Me{f. 
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Maj. Sir Jacoby I am upon guard. 

* Sir Jac* I can tell you^ this Heel-tap is an arch 

* rafcal — 

* Sneak.^ And plays the heft game at cribbage in th<j 

< whole corporation of Garratt. 

* Mrs Sneak. Thdt puppy will always be a-chattering* 
« Sneak. Nay, I did but — 

* Mrs Sneak, Hold your tongue^ or 1*11 fend yo<} 

* home in an inftant.*^— 

« Sir jfac. Pr'ythee, daughter ! — ^You may to-day^ 

* Major, meet with (bmething that will put you in mind 

* of more important tranfadiions. 

* Maj. Perhaps fo. 

* Sir yac* Lack-a-day, all men are alike ; their 

< principles exa^ly the fame : for though art and edu* 

< cation may difgitife or polifh the manner^ the fam^ 
' motives and fprings are univerfally planted, 

* Maj. Indeed! 

* 5/r Jac» Why, in this mob, this group 'of ple^* 

* beians, you will meet with materials to make a Syfla^ 

< a Cicero, a Solon, or a Caefar : let them but change 

< conditions, and the world's great lord had been but 
« tlie beft wreftler on the green. 

< Maj» Ay, ay ; I could have told thefe things for> 

* merly j but fince I have been in the army^ I hav^ 

* entirely negle£ied the clafles. 

* Mob nuithotU huzza* 

* Sir Joe. But the heroes are at hand. Major.' 

. SneaL Father Sir Jacob, might not we have a tank* 
ard of ilingo above ? 
Sir Jac. By aU means. 
Sneaks D'ye hear, Roger— 

\Exeunt Into the lalcony* 
BcEvt, ASirieift, 
Enter Mob,, nuith Hetd«tap at their he^; fome crying^ 
A Goofej others^ A Mug; others ^ A Primmer. 
Heel. Silence there ; filence» 
ij9 Mob. Hear neighbour Heel-tap* 
zd Mob. Ay,' ay, hear Crifpin«c 
^ Mob, Ay, ay, hear him, hear Crifpin ;. he will put 
X% into the model of the thing at once. 
licchtf£% Why thcAi filencc^ 1 fey, . 

353 AH. 
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ML SUence. 

Heet'tap. iSilence, and let u8 |)t'Oceed, neighbours, 
with all the decenqr and confuiion ufual upon thefe oc- 
tafions. 

iji Mob. Ajf ay, there is no doing without that. 

^/!, No, no, no. ^ 

HeeL Silence then, and keep the peace ; what, is 
there no refpe6t paid to authority ? axn not I the re- 
turning officer ? 

ML Ay, ay, ay^ 

ITe^L Chofen by yourfdves, and approved of by"Sir 
Jacob? 

ML True, true. 

IfeeL Well then, be filent and civil : Stand back 
there, that gentleman without a (hirt, and make room 
ibr your better*. Wberc'a Simon SniifBe the fextoni 

Snuffle. Here. * • 

JfieL Let him come forward ; wt appofait him our 
lecretary : for Simon' is a fcoUjird, ^tid can read written 
hand ^ and fo let him be re^£led accordingly. 

^d T^h. Room for mailer Snufflb. 

HeeL Here, Hand by me; and let Us, neighbours^ 
proceed to open the premimlre of the thing : but, fix^^ 
your Teverence to the lord of the fnanor ; a long life and 
a ineny 'one to our landlord Sir Ja&ob ! huz2^a 1 

Mob, Huzza J ^ ^ 

Smak.* How fares it, honeft Crifpin ? 
'HeeL Servant, Mafter Sneak* — Let us^ iiaw open the 
premuhire of the thing,- which I fhall do briefly, with ' 
all the loquacity poifible ^ that is, in a medium way ; 
which, that we may the better do it, let the fecretary 
read the names of the candidates, and what tbey f^y for 
themfelves ; and then we fhall know what to fay of 
them. Mailer Snuffle, beglh.^ 

Unuf. "To the worthy inhabitantsof the ancient Cor« 
** poratiori of Garratt : Gentlemen, yout Voles and in- 
** tereft are humbly requeued in favour of Timothy 
♦• Goofe, to fucceed your late worthy mayor, Mt Ri- 
*• chard Dripping, in the faid office, he being — 

Hed. Tlk*s Goofe is but a kind of gofling, a fort of 
fneaking fcoundrel ; who is he ?' . - 

Snuf. A journeyman Uylw fxo^ Putney, 
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fhil A journeyfliian taylor! A rafeal> has he the 
impudence to tianfpjre to be mayor ? D'ye confideri 
steigliboirrsy the weight of this office ? Why, it h a 
burden for the hack of a porter ; and can you think that 
Ibis crofs-lcgg'd cahbftge^cating fon of a cucumber, this 
^hey-fec'd ninny, who is but the ninth part of a ftan> 
bas ftrength to fupportit? 

ifi Mob. No Goofel no Goofe ! 

e//Jf0^. AGoofe! 

Jie^L Hold your hiiSng, and proceed to the next. 

Snt{f, ** Your votes are dcfircd for Matthew Mug." 

\ft Mob. A Mug ! a Mug ! 

HeH. Oh, oh ; what, you are aU ready to have A 
touch of the tankard ? But fair and foft, good neigh- 
bours ^ let us tafte this Mafter Mug before we'fwallow 
him ; and, imlels I am mxftakeo, you wifl find him 4 
dainn'd bitter draught. 

ift Mob. A Mu^i a Mug ! 

id Mob. Hear bun ; hear Mafter Heel-«tap ? 

ift Mob. A Mug! aMug! 

HeeL Harkye, you f^w with your mouth full of 
Mttg, let me aflc you a queffcioii— -bring him fo iwji ' d ■■ 
Pray, is not thi& Matthew Mug a vi^uaUer ? 

xd Mdb. 1 beBeve he may* 

Ileel. And fives at the figu "of the Adam tmd Eve ? 

$d Mob. I believe he may. - . * ' 

Heel. Now anfwer upon your honour, and «» you are 
a gentleman^ vihstt it the prefent price of a quart of 
home-brew'd at the A^tsan and Eve i 

$d Mob. I don't know. 

Jtcef. You lie, fifrah; an't it a groat t. 

$d Mob. I bditve it.mafy. • ^ 

Ifee/. Oh> may be fo. Now, neighbours, here's a 
pretty rafcal; this fame Mug^ becaufe^ d^e fee, ftate-' 
tffiurs would noipz ^^bUj wjf^roiHt laying ii farthifig » 
quart updn ak> th}S. fcbtrardrd, not contented to tAlse 
ranigs in ia me<^um way, htrs had the isofpvAttxct to rsiilb 
it a penny. * 

Mob* No Mug ! no Mug ! , 

Heel. So, I thought I fhouid ctuck Mr Mtig* Oome-^ 
proceed to dK iiexti Shftotu - 

- - - - - - - - • • *^. 
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Sfii^, The next upon the lift is Peter Primmer the 
fchooknaften 

, J/eel Ay» neighbours, and a fufficient man : let me 
tell you, Mafter Primmer is the man for my -money ; a 
inan of learning, that can lay down the law : why, ad-« 
^ooksy he is wife enough to puzzle the parfon ; and 
then, how you have heard him oration at the Adazn 
and Eye of a Saturday .nighty about Rufiia and Pruf* 
iia. £cod| George Gage the excifemaa is nothing at 
all to un. • 
• 4M Mob, A Primmer ! 

If eel. Ay, if the folks above did but know him ;— 
why, lads, he will make us all ilateimen in time* 

2d Mob. Indeed! 

Jfee/. Why, he fwears as how all the mifcsuriages arc 
jpwing to the great people's not learning to read. 

$d Mob. Indeed! 

Ne^l. For, fays Peterj fays he, if they would but 
once fubmit to be learned by me, there is no knowing 
to what a pitch the nation might rife* . 

ifl Mob. Ay, I wifh they would. 

SneaL Crifpin, what, is Peter Primmer a candidaterf 

HeeL He is, Mafter Sneak* 

Sneaky Lord, I know him^ mun, as well as my mo«^ 
ifacr : why, I'ufed to go to hisiedures to Pewterer'^^ 
hall along with deputy Firkin» 

HecL Like enough; 

SttCi^L Qds me, brother Bruin, can you tell what is 
become of my vife ? 

Bruin. She is gone off with the Major. ' 

Sneak. Mayhap to take a walk in the garden : I wilt 
fp and take a peep at what they are doing. ^ 
.••-•- . ££x/> Sneak. 

M^ withut huzza. 

Heel. Gadfo! the candidates are coming. Come, 
neighbours, < range yourfelves to the right and left, that 
* you may be canvafs'd in order i* let as fee who comes 
firft? 

iftMob. MafterMug. ■ ■ ^ - 
, * HeeL Now^^ neighbours, have a good caution that 
this Mafter Mug does BOtj€^<: ^ou j he? is a dam&!d 
:Ml»Ycring fellow* ~ "^ 
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• Enter Matthew Mng, 

* Mug. Gentlemen, I am the Ipweft of your flaves; 
^ Mr Hed-tapy have the honour of ki£Bng your hand. 

* HecL There» did not I tell you ? 

< Mug. Ah, my yery good £rie&d» I hope your fa*- 
thct 18 well I 

^ iji Mob, He is dead. 

Mug. So he it. Mr Grub, if my wiflies prevail, 

• your very good wife is in health. 

* 2d Mob. Wife ! 1 never was married. 

« Mug. No more you were. Well, neighbours and 

< friends— Ah 1 what} honeft Dick Bennet ! 

< ^d Mob. My name is Gregoiy Gubbins. 

< Mug. You are ri^ht, k tt to ; aod how fiurea it 
' with good Mr Gubbins ? 

' %d Mob. Pretty tight, Mafter Mug. 

< Ma^. I am exceetthriy happylo hear it. 
. . < £^h Mobi HarVye, Mafter Mug. 

* Mug. Your pleafure, my very dear friend ? 

* j^h Mob, Why at how and concerning our young 

* ode at hom^* 

^ Mug. Right, (he is a prodigious promiiing girL 

' ^tb Mob* Girl r Zooksy why 'tis a boy. 

' Mug* Tmcy a fine boy I I love and honour the 

* child. 

• * 4tb Mob* ;Nay» 'tk none fuch a child i but y<>ii 
' ^romift'd to get un a place. 

* Mug* A pbce ! what place ? 

* 4/^ Mob., ' Why» a gentki&s^n's fervic^, you knQ^» 

< Mug. It is dones it- is iixM; it is ^ttled. 

< ^tb Mob. And when is the lad to take on i 

. * Mug, He muft'go in 9^ fortnight at faitheft* 

* J^tb Mob* And ia it a pretty goodifli birthi Maftev 

* Mug? . : 

' Mfig^ Tkt beft in the world ; head-butler to Xady 

< Bwbara Qoi^ce*. 

< ^shMob. Ahidy! 

* Mi^. The wages are sot much» but the vails are 

< amazinflr. 

< 4ib AM* ]l^arbara Bufich ? 

< Mug* Y(S| A^e has iwu on Tuefda)rs and Sundays 

• and- 
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< und he gathers die tables $ only he finds candles, cards, 

* ooffecy and tea. 

. * ^h Mob. Is Lady Bsibaxa's work pn^tty tight ? 

< Mug. As good as a iiiiecttre ; lie •only wijties citids 

< to Ikt coMpanyf, aad dnsflfet hit milbreitfd hair. 

< 4/^ Moh. Hair ! Zounds, why Jack ^was bt<ed to 
« drefling of horfcs. 

^ < Mug. Tnie s bUt be is fufbed 10 db iliat«by de- 

* puty. . ■' •, 
« 4/i& Tlfi?^. «Mity be fo- 

. « ^Mvw it is io. H«rk^f e» <|ear 4J[eel-tapi who ia 

< thisfdlovv^? 1 Aottld irememer h» face* - 

< /^<f<r/. And dotf't ywi ? 

, . «. il&f , Hot iv [ 9ra£e& 

< Heei. No ! 
* Mug. No. 

< ^^^/. Wdl iaidy Matter &ici|rf liot <coiBe> thne 

< wears : have you uny dung more to &y tb the torpo- 

< ration'.?? • .' -'. 

; Jfirf. .fo]|0eiftMi-oC die'CWfttiMi^fi of Gw«at'-i^ ' 
Heel. Now, twig him ; now, mind hiMl : Msffk ll^w 
he Jiawk ins atvafcfes about* 

Mug. The hdiMaiar I «hii ^y Mck) wil be to tne 
the noft boniHiAbie honour thfeit can t>e ^oafert'd ^ and 
fhould I fuccced, you, gentlemen, may depend- oft *iy 
C(fii|g4nf utmoft cn4dM«)tH» to lirbmi^tc the good ^the 
borough ; for which purpoie^ thf ftnMilTQgCMhdik ^^^^ut 

trade andjnanufadorie»^«ili:i*»ft{>i$tK:^41$^teM* O^x^ 
not, k wnyft \tt owbed, n an island town, and h^ dot, 
like WandiFworth, a^d ftiftMHn, and Pttkney^ the glo- 
rious advantage df a ^port ^ bat what n^re nas denred, 
induftry «iiaf ltt{»ply ^ oaM^age, ^afrmtty atid colly ^flowers, 
may lye d<:ieii»ed at ^feftt yput ft^q^k oommoditfe^i but 
why ihould not your commerce be extended ? Were - 1, 
gentlettieft, ^ttortlKy ito aid»ifi(, - 1 fttouidi r«icbm«yetid the 
opening a new branch of trade ; fpaFagtfftl^r g^ttttt^n; 
the manufa^uring of fparagrafsV- SotteiAa, I -oWn, 
prntkaneA, beai« ift pi^fhMi «iiie b^$ but where lies 
the fault ? In ourfelves, gentlemen : let us, gtentkMtn, 
but exert our natural ilrdngt^ «ittd I *il^l t^ u||te»iirme 

«>.&y^ iIi«t:a|iiMi«b-ad of^giw&^m^tlie'^iirp<2ratioft of 

' • * ^ . Garratt 
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GarnKtt ^% kk a iKor t tim€> at the Xjuidon aiarkett be 
held at leajl as an ^qui^afent t(i. a Battccfea bundle. 

M(^ A: Mug! VU^l . , 

Ifee/. Damn the fellow, what a tongue he has ! I 
mi:^ftepi2^ o< fee witt carry' the day- 'Harkce, Ma- 
iler Mtig ? . 

Mug* Yoetf pleirfWre* wy very g/uA friend ? 

I{e3. No flummering me : i tcU thee, Matthew» 
'twont do : Vrbf > 'as to- thiB article q£ ak here, how 
cosies it abottt^ ^hat you ha^ nus'd it a peiiny a quart? 

Mug. A "word in your ear, Crifpin ; you and your 
frielkds fhi&lhgs9c it at thtfee peai^Ci 

Heff/. What* &rra}>, d'ye oSkx abrfbe? D'ye dar^ 
to corru^ me» ytid fooundvel ? 

^«^. Geaderaefi— 

J/eel. Here, neighbours ; the fellow has ofiFer'd to 
bate a penny a ^iart» if fo be .as how I would be con- 
jCe9t^i|>g tq4«ipi)& upoa yott. 

Moi. No Muglao Mugl 

Mag. Neighbours, friendft-*^ 

itfi*. No'Ms^l ' 

Mi^* I beUeve this ia the firR boixni^ that ever wad 
o.ft. by the retvnung'oSoer's refuiing a bcibe. 

l£xk Mug. 

jzJSiJclu JUet.usgb a«d puU dowfthis fign. 

HfeL Hold, hold, nb riot : . b(ut». -that we may not 
give Mug time to. per^tt the votes and carry .the day, 
let uspvpc^eed \o the elodion. 
- Matu AgF^^l ajgree(Jl 

C J?x/V Heel-tap aad Mob- 
* S/r Jacob, Bridin, a»ii Wife, comefr^m the halctivy. 

Sir Jac. Well, fon Bruin, how d'ye .reli& the cor** 
poration of ^Garratt ? 

Mriiin* Why, lookye, , Sir Jacob ; my way is always 
to (peak, wl^i L thiak : :I don.'t approve oii't at alL 

Mrs Bruin, No ! 

Sir Jac*, And what'b your objedion ? . . . 

Bruin* Why, I wis never over-fond of yoor May* 
games ; befidea, eorporationa are too feriofua things f they 
are edge-tools. Sir Jacob. 

. • ' Sir 

^ The id 2l(X u(bally begins here ; and the whole foregoing 
fcencsi from the end of i€t h are omxttt J. 
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. Sir Jac. That they are frequently took, I can readily 
grant : but I never heard much of their edge. 

Mrs Brmm Well now, I pft>teft9 I am pleas'd with 
it mightily. 

Bruin. And who the devil doubts it ?«— You women 
folks are eafily pleas'd. 

Mrs Bruin. Well, I like it (b well, that I hope to 
fee one every year. 

Bruin. Do you ? Why then you will be damnably bit z 
you may take your leave, I can tell you ; for thir is the 
laft yott (hall fee. 

Sir Jac. Fie, Mr Bruin, how can you be fuch a 
bear ? is that a manner of treating your wife ? 

Brtun. What, I fuppole you would have me fuch a 
fniveling fot as your fon-in-law Sneak, to truckle and 
cringe, to fetch and to— 

EnUr Sneak in a vsotent hurry. 

Sneak. Where's brother Bruin! O Lord, brother, 
t have fuch a difmal ilory to tell you. "^ 

Brtun, What's the matter ? 

Sneak. Why, you know I went into the garden to 
look for my vife and the M'ljoi'fl ^fld there I hunted and 
hunted as (harp as if it haid been for one of my ovi^n mi* 
nickens ; but the deuce a major or madam could I fee : 
at laft, a thought came into my head to look for them 
up in the fummer-houfe. 

Bruin. And there you found them ?, 

Sneak. Pll tell you : the door was lockM ; and then 
I look'd through the key-hole ; and there. Lord a mer- 
cy upoii us ! [Wbifpers'\ as fure as a gun. 

Bruin^ Indeed! Zounds, why did not you break 
open the door ? 

Sneak, I durft not : What, would you have me fet 
my wit to a foldier ? I w'arrant the Major would have 
knock'dme down with one of his boots ; for I could fee 
they were both of them off. 

Bruin. Very well! pretty doings! You fee, Sir 
Jacob, .thefe are the fruits of indulgence : You may call 
me bear, but your daughter (hall never make me a 
beaft. 

Mob buzzar. 
% Sir 
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Sir Jac. Hey«day ! What* is Ihc eledion over al- 
ready ? 

EaUer Crifpifit ^c^ 

Heel. Where is Mailer Sneak \ 

SncaL Here, Crifpia. 

HceL The ancient corporation of Garratt, in confi- 
deration of your great parts and abilities, and out of re- 
fpe& to their bndlord Sir Jacob, have unanimouily 
chofen you mayoar« 

Snfiak. Me ! huzza ! Good Lo(d, who woidd \ax\ 
thought it ! But hour came Mafter Priminer to lole 4t ? 

Hed. Why, Phill Fleam had told the eledors, that 
Mafter Primmer was an Iriihman ; and fo they woiild 
none of them give their vote for a foreigner. 

Sneak, So then I have it for certain ; huzza ! - Now^ 
brother Bruin, you (hall fee how I'll manage my ma-* 
dam : Gad, I'll make her know I am a nian of autho- 
rity ; (he fhan^t think to bullock and domineer over me* 

BruinT Now for it. Sneak ; the enemy's at hand* 

Sneak. You promife to ftand by me, brother Bniin I 

Brum. Tooth and nail. 

Sneak- Then now for it; I am ready, let Iter cone 
when (he will. 

Enter Mrs Sneak, 

Mrs Sneak. Where is the puppy ? 

Sneak. Yea, yes ; (he is axing for zne. 

Mrj SneaL -So, fot ; what, is this true that I hear? 

SneaL May be 'tis, may be 'tant : I €k>o't choofe t^ 
truil my affairs with a voman. Is that right, brother 
Bruin? 

Bruin. Fine ! don't late her an inch. 

Sneak. Standby me. 

Mrs Sneak. Hey-day ! I am amaz'd ! Why, what 
is the meaning of :this ? 

Sneak. The meahihg is plain, that I am grown a 
man, and vH do what I pleafe, without being account- 
able to aiobod^^ 

Mrs Sneak. Why, --the fellow is furcly bewitch'd. 

Sneak. No, I am un^'itch'd, and that you (hall know 
to your coft ; and (ince ^ou provoke me, I will tell you 
a bit of my mind : what, I am the hufband I hope ? 

Bruin. That's right ; at her again. 

Vol. II. C ^rteai. 
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iSmiaJt* Yes; and you (haii't'thinkto iie^r and c[o« 
inineer over me as yon have done ; for I'll go to die 
club when I pleafe, and-ftay out ^m late as 1 lii(, and 
row in a boat to Putaey on* ^Sundays, and wifit my 
friends at Vitfontide, and keep the -key -of the till, and 
kdprmyfelfut table to vhEit vidiei I like ; and I'll have 
a bit of the brown. 

Bruin** £raro, brother ! -Sneak, the day^s your own. 

Sfieak. An't it ! Vhy, I did not thnkjt va8'in4Bie s 
iiaHIteEihcraiir>kRow'? ^' * 

'Bnmhd £very things 4 youifee iht is- ftnick dumb. 
~ Smakm As an oyfttr. JScfidcs, Madam, I havefome-^ 
'tiing^fuyddr to tcUyou-: eood, if fome folks -go into 
gardens with majors, mayhap other people may go into 
.gvrrets t^ithimaids.-^'— ^Tliere, X gave it her home, bro- 
^MT Brain.' 

- Mrs Sniuk.^ Why, doodle, jackanapes,, harkter who 
«m I? 

SneaL Come, don't go to call names : Am I ?<— vhy, 
fiiy wife, and I am your mailer. ' 

Mrs SneaL My mailer ! you paltry, puddling puppy ; 
your fncaking, rfhabby, Ycri^byr fhivelling whelp ! 

Sneak. Brother Bruin, don't let her come near me. * 
' Mri Sneak. Have I, firrah, demean'd myfelf to wed 
Tuch a thing, fuch a reptile as thee ! Have I not made 
myfelf a bye-word to all my acquaintance ! Don't all 
the world ciry, Lord, who would have thought it, Mifs 
Molly Jollup to be married to Sneak ! ^to take up at lail 
With fuch a noodle as he ! 

Sneak, Ay, and glad enough you could catch me : 
you know you was pretty near your lail legs. 

Mrs Sneak, Was there ever fuch a confident cur ? My 
Iftft legs i Why, all the country knows, I could have 
pick'd and choos'd where I would : did not I icfuie 
Squire Ap-^Griffith from Wales ? did not Counfellor Crab 
coimc a^ovrting a twelvemonth I did not Mr Wort, the 
^eat brewer of Brentford, make an offer that I ^ihould 
keep ray poft-chay ? 

• Sneak* Nay, brother l^rmn, flie has had wcrry good 
proffers, that is certain. " 

Mrs Sjieak. My laA 1^ I — But I can rein my paf«f 
fion DO longer ; let me get at the viUain, 
' . Bruin* 



\ 
\ 



THE MAYOR OF CARRATT. 27 

Brtd/i, O ^c^ fiftcr Sneak. 

Sn<raA. Hbl^ber faft. 

Mrs SneaL Mr Bniitt* unliand me t what* it is you 
that have flirred up thefe coals then ; he is fet on hf 
you to abufe me. 

Bruin. Not I ; I would onlf have a man to behave 
like a man. 

Mrs'S^neaL What, and- arc you to teach him I war- 
rant — But here comes the Major. 

Enter Major Sturgeon. 
Oh Major ! fuch a riot and rumpus 1 Like a man in« 
deed ! I wifh people would mind their own a£Burs^ and 
not meddle with matters that does not concern them :. 
but all in good time ; I fhall one day catch him alone, 
when he has not his bullies to back him* 

Sneak* Adod, that's true, brother Bruin ; what (hall 
I do whea ihe has me at homey and nobody by but our < 
£dye&? 

Bruin* If yon get her once under, you may do with 
her -nhsftcver you will. 

Maj* Look ye, Mafter Bruin, I don't know how- 
thxs'behaTiour may fuit with a citizen ; but were you an 
officer, and Major Sturgeon upon your court-martial—- 

Br4tin. What then ? . 

Maj. Then ! Why then you would be broke. 

Bruin^ Broke ! aund ibr what ? 

Me^* What ! read the articles of war : but thefe things 
are out of your fpear ; pointls of honour are for the fons 
>of the fword; 

Sneak. Honour ! if you come to that, where was 
your honour when you got my vifc in the garden ? 

Maj» Now, Sir Jacobs this. is the curfe of our cloth : 
all fiaipe&ed for the &iuk& of a few. 

. S/3£faJ^. Ay, and net without reafon : I heard of your' 
tricks at the king of Bohemy, when you was campaiu- 
ing about ; I did. Father Sir Jaqob, be is as wicious 
as an old ram. 

AfaJ. Stop whilft you are £afe. Matter Sneak : for 
the fake of yoar amiable lady^ I pardon what is paft-^ 
But for your-^ 

Bruin. WeU ! . 

AfaJ. Dread' the whole force of my fury. 

C 2. Bruiju- 
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Bruin. Why, look ye. Major Sturgeon, I doh*t 
much care for your poppers and (harps* becaufc why^ 
they are out of my way ; "but if you wiQ doff with your 
bootS) and box a couple of bouts. 

Maj. Box ! box ! — Blades, bullets, bagfliot ! 

Mn Sneak. Not for the world, my dear Major ! O 
riik not fo precious a life ! Ungrateful wretches ! and 
IS this the reward for all the great feats he has done I 
After all his marchings, his foufings, his fweatings, his 
fwimmings ; muft his dear blood be fpilt by a broker ? 

Maj. Be fatisfied, fweet Mrs Sneak ; thefe little fra«- 
cafes we foldiers are fubje^ to ; trifles, bagatailes, Mrs 
Sneak* But that matters may be conduced in a mili- 
tary manner, I will get our chaplain to pen me a chal^ 
lenge. £xpe^ to hear from my adjutant. 

Mrs SneaL Major, Sir Jacob ; what, are you all 
leagu'dagainil his dear — r-A man, yes ; a very manly 
a£iion indeed, to fet married people a-quarrelling, and. 
ferment a difference between hufband and wife : if you 
were a man, you would not ffand by and fee a poor wOi* 
man beat and abus'd by a brute, you would not. 

Sneak. Oh Lord, I can hold out no longer I Whyv 
brother Bruin, yow have fet her a veeping : my life, my 
lovy, donH veep : did I ever think I fhould have mziit 
my MoUy to veep I 

Mrs Sneak. Laft legs ! you lubberly—— . 

ISirikes him. 

Sir Jac. Oh fie, Molly. 

Mrs Sneak, What, are you leagu'd againft me, Sir 
Jacob ? 

Sir Jac. Prithee don't expofe yourfelf before the 
whole parifli. But what has been the occafion of this ? 

Mrs Sneak. Why, has not he gone and made himfelf 
the fool of the fair \ Mayor of Garratt indeed ! ecod^ 
I could trample him under my feet. 

Sneak. Nay, why fhould you grudge me my pur&r« 
ment ? 

Mrs Sneak. Did you ever hear fuch an oaff ? Why, 
thee wilt be pointed at wherever thee goeff. Look ye, 
Jerry, mind what I fay ; go, get 'em to choofe fome- 
body elfe, or never come near me again. ' 

Sneak. What fhall I do, father Sir Jacob ? 

Sir 
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Sir yaff. Nays daugkter^ you take this thing in too 
ferioua a light ; my honeft heighboun thought to com- 
pliment me : but come, we'll fettle the bufinefs at once. 
Ncighl^ny my fon Sneak being feldom amongft U8» 
the dtoiTy will never be done : fo we imll get\>ur aoMSt 
Mend Heel-tap to execute the office ; he is, I think* 
every way qualified. 
, Mob. A Heel-tap ! 

JIceL What d'ye mean I as>.Mafl!er ]irtmf%iicf^i 
. iir ffac** Af/ tfy, his hciuM^/9J0tnjl ' / > «. 

Sneak. Do, Crifpin ; do be mf locum tenens. 

Heel. Give me your haad^ Mailer; Sneak, and tO' 
oUige you I will' be the hcum tenent. 

Sir Jac. So,, that is fettled ^ but now to heal the 
other breach. Cftme^ Major, t&e gioitleBiai of your 
cloth feldom bear malice ; let me interpoie between you 
?n^ "ly fnn - -, - — 

Maj. Your fon in-law. Sir Jacob, does deferve a ca- 
iligation ; but onrrecottofiiQn^ aicit:iiflould but fully my 
arms. I foxgive him. 

^/> Jac. That's right:, as a token of amity^ and to 
celebrate aur feaft,.. kt us call in the fiddka.^ M^w,. if' 
the Major had but his. Aoes» ka might JM in a coun- 
try-dance. 

Ma}^, Sir Jkcoh, net ftbes ; ft' major muft be never out 
of his boots ; always r<?ady ion^ a^ki^ Mrt Sneak wil^ 
find me Ifghtfome ellbugh*. ; 

^JM|^.-What« are aU' the vomen engaged? Why 
then my locum ienens and Twilljigj^ together. Forget 
aadfbrgfve, Mi^or. 

Mm}f 'Areelj. . . 

Nor l3l^ it'faid', that after all my toil, 

I ftain'd my regimeivtals by a b^oil. 

To you I dedicate bo^ta* wrord,. and (hieli!^ 

Sirjaci At hamsiefsfn the chamber asi the fiel4> . 
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PROLOGUE. 
Spoken hf Mr HAVARD. 



AK aiident fage, whm death approach'd his bcd*^ 
Coofigii'd to Pluto his devoted head ; 
And, that no fiend mij^ht hifs, or prove uncivil, 
With vows aad prayVs he fairly brib*d the Devil : 
Yet neither vows nor pray'rs, nor rich oblation , 
Con*d always fave the finner— from damnation. 
Thus autnors, tott*ring on the brink of fate, ' 
The critic's raj^e with prologues deprecate ; 
Yet oft the trembling bard implores in vain. 
The wit profiei^'d turns out a dunce in grain- : 
Ko plea can then avert the dreadful fentcnct, 
lie muft be damn*d— in fplte of all cepentance. 

Here juflice feems from her (Icaight line to vary,. 
Ko guilt attends a fa€t involuntary ; - 
This maiim the whole cruel charge deftroys, 
Ko fiMt fuie was ever dull — ^by choice. 

So pleads our culprit in bis own defence. 
You cannot prove his duloeff is-»prepenfe. 

He meairs to pleaie— he owns no other view ; 
And now presents you with— ^a iea-ragout. 
A dilh— howe'er you relifh his endeavours^. 
Replete with a variety of flavours. 

A (lout Hibernian, and ferocious Scof^. 
Together boil in our enchsnted pot. 
To taint theft viands with the true famcti 
He Ihicds a mufty, vain, French*-HDartinet. 
This ftak ingfcdient might our porridge marr 
Without fome acid juice of Englifli tar. 
' To DDufe the appetite the drum (hall ratUe, 
And the defflrt fltall be a bloodlcfs battle. 

What bcai^ will faiLto glow, what eye to bi!rfateoy . 
When firitaiu*t wrath aroos'd begins to lighten! 
Her thunders roll— her fearlefs (bns advance, 
And her red enOgns wave o'er the pale fiowVs of France. 

Sudi game our fathers play'd in daysof vore. 
When £dwan}tl haniwrs fanned the Gallic fnore ; . 
- When Howard's «rm £lizii.'s vengeance hurl'd. 
And Drake diffiis'd^herfame arotthdihe 'world. 
Still fiiall that god- like flame your bofoms fire. 
The geo'rotts Ibo Ifaalt emolatc the fire , 
Her ancient /plcndor:£|iglaiid Ihall maintaio, 
Q'er diftant realms c&tendher £enial rcigo, 
Aa4 n&f^ih* tiDmaU'4 cmpreS 9^^hi main. 
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ACT t 

EnUr Heartlt and Blush. 
Brush. 

XTTELLy if this be takiBg divcrfion on the^water, 
V V Heaven fend me fafc on Englifh ground ! and 
if ever I come in fight of the fea again, may a watery- 
grave be my portion.— Firft, to be terrified with the 
thoughts of drowsing— fecofidly, to be tolfed and turn- 
, bled about like a foot-ball — ^thirdly, to be drenched with 
fea-water — ^fourthly, to be flunk to death with pitch* 
and tar» and the favoury fcent of my fellow^fuffencrs — 
fifthly, to be racked with perpetual puking <.tifl my 
* guts are turned infide out' — ^and, fixthly and iaftly^ 
to be taken prifoner and plundered by the French \ 
Heart. Enough-Enough-— 

Brujh. Enough ! — aye, and to fpare; — I wifh I could 
give part to thofe who envy my good fortune.-— But how 
will th^good Lady BloomweU moralize when fhe finds 
her daughter Mifs Harriet is fallen into the faaisds of 
Monfieur de Champignon. I 

Heart. No more — that reflexion diarm* me f — ^yet I 
have nothing to fear — as there is no war declared^ we 
ihall foon be releafed ; and in the mean time the FVench 
will treat us with their ufual politenefs* ' 

Brujh. Pox on their polftenefs ! Ah> mafter, irom-^ 
mend me to the blunt fincerlty of the true furly Britifh 
maftiff. — ^The rafcallion that took my purfe bowed fo^ 
low, and paid me io many compliments, that I ventu- 
red to argue the matter, in hopes of convincing him he 
was in the wrong — but he fobn ftopped my mouth.with 
a vengeance, by clapping a cocked piftol to my ear, and 
telling me he fhoidd have the honour to Mow my brains 
out. — ^Another of thofe polite ^ntlemen begged leave 
to exchange hats with me- — a third fell in love with my 
filver (hoe-buckles-^nay, that very individual nieebut- 
SOck of beef, vrhich I had jaft begun to fmirey with 
teoksof defire, after the difinal evacuation I had uhder- 
gone^. was lavilhcd from my fight by two fiuhiihed: 

^ FreacL 
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French wolves^ who btheld it with equal joy and afto- 
nifliment. 

Heart. I muft confefs they plundered us with great 
dexterity and difpatch ; and even Monfieur de Cham* 
pignbn^ the commander, did not keep his hands clear of 
the pillage t — An inilance of rapacioufnefs 1 did not ex- 
ped to meet with in a gentleman and an officer. — Sure 
he- will behave as fuch to Harriet. 

Brujh, Faithy not to flatter you, Sir, I take him to 
be one of thofe fellows who owe their good fortune to 
nothing lefs than their good works. — He iirft rifled your 
miftrefs, and then made lore to her with great gallan- 
try — ^but you vras in the right to call yourfelf her bro- 
ther — If he knew you were his rival, you might pafs 
your time very difagreeably. 

Heart, There are two officers on board, who fccm to 
diiapptiove of his conduct ; they would not be concerned 
in robbing us, nor would they fuifer their foldiers to 
take any fliare of the prey, , but condoled Harriet and 
me on our misfortune with marks of real concern. 

Bru/h. You mean Lieutenant Od^bber and Enflgn 
Madaymore ; a couple of damn'd renegadoes — ^You lean 
upon a broken reed if you truft to their compaffion* 

Heart. Oclabber I knew at Paris, when I travelled 
with my brother ; and he then bore the character of an 
honeft man and a- brave officer. — ^The other is an High - 
lander, excluded (I fuppofe) from his own country en 
account of the late rebellion ; for that reafon, perhaps, 

more apt to pity the diflrefled. 1 fee them walking 

this way in clofe conference.— While I go down to the 

cabin to vifit my dear Harriet, you may lounge about, 

and endeavour to overhear their converfation. [Exeunt, 

Enter Oclabber and Maclaymore^ 

Oclah. Arrah, for what ? — Ldon*t value Monfieur de 
Champignon a rotten potatoe ; and when the fliip goea 
afliore, I will be after aflcing him a fliivil queftion, as I 
told him to his facci when he turned his back upon me 
in the cabin. 

Mac. Wee], wcel, Maifl:er Oclabber, I wonna tak 
upon me to fay altogether ye're in the wrang — ^but yc 
ken there's a time for a' things ; and we man gang hooly 
and fairly while we're under command. 

OcM. 
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Oclab. You may talk aa you plaife, Mr Maclaymoret 
i— youVe a man of learning, honey. Indeed, indeed, I 
am always hsippy when you are fpaiking, whether I am 
afleep or awake a gra : But, by my fhoul, I will main- 
tain, after the braith is out of my body, that the £ng- 
lifh pleafure-boat had no right to be taken J)efore the 
declaration of war, much more the prifoners to be plun- 
dered, which you know is the prerogative of pirates and 
privateers. 

Mac. To be fure, the law of nations does na prefcind 
that privilege in a^ual war; for ye ken, in ancieat 
times, the vi^ori€\x\Li\i^fpoliaopima; and in mycoun- 
.try to^this very day we follow the auld praf^ice, pecu- 
dum pradat agere* But then ye maun tak notice, nae 
gentleman wad plunder a leddy — awa', awa* ! — ^fie for 
for (hame ! and a nght fonfy dsmifel too. I'm fur^ it 
made my heart wae, to fee the faut brine come happing 
o'er her winfome cheeks. 

Oclah. Devil bum me, but my bowels wept fait water 
to fee her fweet fiice loc^ fo forrowftil !— Och, the de- 
licate creature ! — (he's the very moral of my own honey, 
dear Sheelah o'Shannaghan, < whom I left big with chiTd 

< in the county of Fermanaghan, grammachfee !— ' 
Ochone my dear Sheelah . — < Look here, ihe made me 

* this fvi^rd-belt, of the ikln of a fea*wolf that I (hot 

< at the moHth of the Shannon-— and I gave her at -part- 

* ing a nun's difcipline to keep her fweet fleefh in or- 

* der — Och, my dear honey captain, cried (he, I (hall 

< never do penance but I wiU be thinking of you. — ' 
Ah, poor Sheelah ! (he once met with a terrible misfor- 
tune gra : we were all a merry-making at the caftle of 
Ballyclough ; and fo Sheelah having drank a cup too 
much, honey, fell down ftairs out of a window. When 
I came to her, (he told me die was fpeechlefs ; ^ and by 

* my (houl it was tree long weeks before (he got upon 
' her legs again :' then I conipofed a lamentation in the 
Iri(h tongue— 4ind fung-it to the tune of drimmendoo; 
but a friend of liiine, of the order of St Francis, has 
made a relation of it into £ngli(h, and it goes very well 
to the words of £len a- Roon . 

• Mac^ Whether is't an elegy or a ode t 
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* OciaL How the devil can it be odd, wlien the vcn* 

* fes are all even ? 

* Mac, Gif it be an elegy, it muft be written in ;the 
^ carmen ekgiaciun; or giff it be aoi ode» it may be 
< momocolosy dicolo8» tctxwrophoa — or perhaps it's looCe 

* iambics. 

* Oclab. . Arra, upon my confcience I believe it it 
' £mpk ihambnicksy hcMiey.' But if you'll hold your 
tongue* you fhall iiee with your own eye«* 

SONG. 
Ye fwains of the Shannon, fair Sheelah is gone. 
Ye fwains of the Shannon, &ir Sheelah is gone : 
Ochone my dear jewel; 
Why was you fo cruel, 
Amidft my companions to leave me alone i 

11. 
Tho' Teague (hut the cafement in JBally -dough haH^ 
Tho' Teague (hut the .cafement in Bally-clough hall $ 
in the dsLjsk (he was groping, 
And found it wide open ; 
Och, the devil himfelf could not ftand fuch a falL ' 

111. 
In beholding your charms, I can fee them no more. 
In beholding your charms, I can fee them no more > 
If you're dead do but own it, 
Then you'll hear me bemoan it ; , 
For in loud lamentations your fate I'll deplore* 

IV. 

* Devil curfe this occalion with tumults and ftrifc ! 

* Devil curfe this occation with tumults and firifeJ '^ 

* O the month of November, 

* .^e'll have caufe to remember, 

* As a black-letter day all^the days of her life/ 

V. 
With a rope I cou'd catch the dear creature I've loft I 
With' a rope I cou'd catch the dear creature I've loft ! 

But without a difmiflion, 

I'd lofe my commiftlon. 
And be hang'd with difgrace for deferting my poft. 

Shall I never fee you, my lovdy Sheelah, ihefe feven 

long 



36 THE RETRISALr OR. 

long yeai^ ?— An it plaifed God to bring us within forty 
miles of each other, I would never delire to be nearer 
allthe days of my life. 

Mac. Hoot-fie, Captain Oclabber, whare's a' your 
philofophy ?— -Did you never read Seneca de confilatioae ? 
— K)r VolufenuSy my countryman, df tranqtullitaU ani- 
ftti ? rfe warrant we have left a bonny lafs too, in 
the braes of Lochaber — ^my yellow-hair'd deary ^hat 
wont to meet me among the hethen— -Heigh, firs ! how 
ihe grat and cried, fFarj wy heart that jwe Jhotdd /under* 
Whiiht, what's a? that rippet ! \A noife of drums. 

Oclah* Arra-mon-deaul ! they are beating our grena- 
dier's march, as |^ the enemy was in view : but I fliall 
fetch them oiFlong enough before they begin to charge ; 
or, by St Patrick, I'll beat their ikulls to a pancake. 

* Mac. {To abag^piper crojpng the flage.) Whaieare 
< ye ga'ane with the moofic, Donald ? 

< Pip. Guid fait, an pleafe your honour, the com- 

* mander has fent for her to play a fpring to the ia£e- 

* nach damfel ; but her nain fell wad na pudge the length 

* of her tae without your honour's order — and (he'll gar 

* a' the men march before her with the Britiih flag and 

* the reft of the plunder. 

* Mac. By my faul he's a gowk and a gauky, to 

* ettle at diverting the poor laffy with the puppet-ihew 

* of her ain misfortune — But, howfomcver, Donald, ye 

* may gang and entertain her with a pibroch of Macrec- 

* man's comppfition ; and if (he has any tafte for moofiq^ 
** ye'U foon gar her forget her difafter. 

* Oclab» Arrah, now fince that's the caafe, I would 

* not be guilty of a rude thing to the lady ; and if it be 

* done to . compofe her fptrits, by my (houl the drum 

* (hall beat till (he's both deaf and dumb, before I tell 

* it to leave off — But we'll go and fee the proceilion« 

[^Exeunt. 
« A ProcefTion. 

* firji the bag- p/pe-— -then a ragged dirty Jheetfor .fbe 

* French colours — ajiie offoldters in tatters'—the £ng' 

* lijh prifoners — the plunder ^ in the midji of*^hich is fin 

* Englijh battock of beef carried on the Jhoulders of four 

* meagre Frenchmen. The drum followed by a crenv of 
X * French failors* 

Enter 
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Enter Champignon and Harriet. 

Cham, Madame, you fee de fortune of de war-— my 
fate be admirable cajHicieuz — ^you be de prifonier of my 
arm — :I be de cautive of your eye— by gar, ray glorie 
turn to my difgrace. 

Har* Truly, I think fb too — ^for nothing can be more 
difgraceful than what you have done. 

Cham. Den vat I ave done !*-parblieu, I not under- 
ftand vat you mean, madame — I ave de honor to carry 
oiF one great vi6ioire over de Englis. 

Har» You have carried o£f an unarmed boat contrary 
to the law of nations, and rifled the paiTengers in oppo- 
iition to the dictates of juflice and humanity — I (hould 
be glad to know what a common robber could do worfe* 

Cham. Common robber ! — Madame, your fernteur tres 
humble-— 4e charm of your efyrit be as brilliant as de 
attraitfi of your perfonne ; in one and t'oder you be 
par^iitement adorable — ^fouffrez den dat I prefent my 'art 
at your altar. 

Har. * li you have any heart to prefent, it mud be 

* a very ftale facrifice — for my own part, 1 have no tafte 

* for the/tffv^'/ ; fo' you had better keep it for the la- 
dies of your own country, Monjteur^ 

Cham, Ah cruelle !— de ladies en France will felicite. 
demfelves <lat you renonce de tendre of Mondeur de 
Champignon — ' Madame la ducheife — mais taifons — alte 
' la— <et la belle marquife ! ah quelles ames !' — ^vanite 
apart, madam, I ave de honneur to be one man a bonnes 
fortunes— diable m'emporte \ till I rencontre your in- 
vincible eye, I ave alway de fame fucc^s in love as in 
war. 

Har. I dare fay you have been always equally lucky 
aod wife- 

* Cham^ Ah ma charmante T — dat is more of your 

* bont^ den of my merite — ^permettez done, -dat I amufe 

* you wid de tranfports of my flame. 

* Ear. In a proper place, I believe 1 fhould find them 

* very entertaining.' 

Qham^ How you raviih-a me, my princeffe !— avpue? 
done, you ave de fentimcns for my perfonne-"— parblieu I 
it is all your generofite-rdere i« noting OLtraordinary in 

Vm.. II. , . D my 
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my perfonne, diable m'emporte ! hai, hai ! 

[^Cutf a eaper, 

Han Indeed, Monfieur, you do yourfdf injuftice ; 
for you, arc. certainly the mpft extraotxlinary perfon I 
had ever the honour to fee. 

Cham^ Ah, ah, Madame ! Tdie under the charge of 
your politeffe — ^your approbation avc dii!ip6 de brouillard 
dat envelope ma fantatie^-yoiir fmile infpire me wid al- 
legrefie-^allons ! vive I'amour !-— la, la, la, la — 

Har, What a delicate pipe ! * I find, Monfieur, you're 
alike perfe^ in all your accompliftiments. 

Cham. Madame, your flave eternellement— pcrfonnes 
of gout ave own dat me fing de chanfonettes not alto- 
gether too bad, before I ave de honour to receive one 
ball de piftolct in my gorge, wen I board de Englis man 
of war, one, two, three, four, ten years ago — I take 
pofiefilipn fabre a la main ; but by gar, de ennemi be 
opiniatrc— dey refufe to fubmit, and carry me to Pli- 
mout — Derc I apprehend your tongue, madaihe— -dere 
I dance, and ave de gallanteries parmi les belles'filles 
Angloifes — I teafii dem to love — they teafh me tt> fmg 
your jolies vaudevilles. — A cohlere dert iraSi and he iive 
in one J} all — Hai, hai ! how you tafte my talens, Ma- 
dame? 

Har, Oh, you fing enchantingly ; and fo natural, orte 
would imagine you had been a cobler all the daya of your 
life — ha, ha, ha,! 

. Cham* Hai, hai, hai ! — If you not flatter me, Ma- 
dame, I. be more happy dan Charlemagne — ^but I ave 
fear dat you mocquez de moir-tellf^t me of grace, my 
princeffe, vat fort of lover you fhoofe — I vil transform 
noyfelf for your plaifir. 

Har, I will not fay what fort of lover I like ; but 
I'll fing wliat fort of lover I defpife. 

Cham, By gar, (he love me eperduement. \AJide* 

S O N G. 

I. 
From the man whom I love tho' my heart I difguife, 
I will freely defcrlbc the wretch I defpife ; 
And if he has fenfe but to balance a ftraw, 
H« will fure take the hint-from the pidure I <kaw. 

IL 
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II. 
A wit without fenfe, without fancy a heau, 
Like a parrot he chatters, and ftruts like a crow ; 
A peacock in pride, in grimace a baboon, 
In courage a hind, in conceit a Gafcoon. 

IIL 
As a vulture rapacious, in falfehood a fox, 
Ineooflant as waves, and unfeeling as rocks | 
As a tyger ferocious, perverfe as an hog. 
In mifchief an ape, and in fawning a dog. 

ly. 

In a word, to fum up all his talents together. 
His heart is of lead^ and his brain is of feather : 
Yet, if he has fenfe but to balance a ftrawy 
He will fure take the hint from the piAure I draw. 

Cham. MorUeau, Madame, you (ing a merveilles--^ 
begar, de figure be ver fmgulier. 

Eftter Heartly. 

Cham, Monf. Artlie, I ave de honeur to be your moft 
vmfale ferviteiir — ^Mademoifelle your fifter ave dee per- 
fections of an ange ; but fhe tbe cold as de albatre. 
You do me good office— I become of your alliance — you 
command my fervice. 

Heart. I hope my fifter will fet a proper value upon 
your addrefllss ; and you may depend upon my befl en 
deavours to perfuade her to treat your paflion as it de- 
fervei. 

Cham. As it deferve !— ^mardy ! dat is, all I defire*^ 
den I treat you as one prince. \^A fervant nvhifpers and 
retire/,2 Comment ! que m' importe— -Madame, I muft 
leave you for one moment to de garde of Monf. your 
broder ; but I return in one twinkle. [^Ex/t. 

Heart* My dear Harriet, have you good natwc enough 
to forgive me for having expofed you to all thefe dan-* 
gers and misfortunes ? 

Har. I can't but be pleafed with an event which' ha^ 
introduced me to the acquaintance of the accomplifhed 
Champignon, ha, ha, ha ! 

Heart. You can't imagine how happy I am to fee you 
bear your misfortune with fuch good humour^ after the 
terror you underwent at our being taken. 

. D » . Har. 
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Har* I was indeed terribly alarmed when a cannon- 
(hot came whiftling over our heads, and not a little de- 
]e6led when I found myfclf a prifo'ner — ^but I imagine 
all danger din^intfhes, or at leaft lofes part of its terror, 
the nearer you approach it : and as for this Champig- 
non, he is fuch a contemptible fellow, that, upon re- 
coUediion, I almoft defpife myfelf for hanng been afraid 
of him. O' my confcicnce, I believe all courage is 
acquired from pradlice — I don't doubt but in time I 
ihould be able to fbnd a battery myfelf. -^ 

Heart. Well, my fair Thaleflris, fhould you ev^r be 

attacked, I hope the aggreffor will fall before you. 

Champignon has certainly exceeded his orders, and we 
ihall be releafed as foon as a reprefentation can be made 
to the French court. 

Har. 1 ihould be loth to trouble the court of France 

withnvatters of fo little confequence. Don't you think 

it pra£ticable to perfuade the captain to fet us at liberty? 

There ia one figure in rhetoric which I believe he would 

' hardly refifl. 

Heart. I guefs your meaning, and the experiment 
ihall be tried, if we fail of fuccefs from another quarter. 
I intend to make myfelf known to Oclabber, with whom 
I was formerly acquainted, and take his advice. He 
and the Scotch enfign are at variance with Champignon} 
and diiapprove of our being made prifoners. 

Enter Brufh. 

Heart* Well, Sir, you have been fifhing the bonny 
Scot ; have' you caught any intelligence f 

Brujh. Sir, I have done your bufinefs— Captain Ma- 
claymore and I have been drinking a bottle of four wine 
to the health of Mifs Harriet and your worihip : in a 
word, he is wholly devoted to your fervicc.— 

* Har. Pi-ay, . Mr Brufli, what method did you take 

* to ingratiate yourfelf with that proud ftalking Higl^- 

* lander? 

* Brufh. I won his heart vvith fome tranfient enco- 

* miums on his country. I affeded to admire his plaid, 

* as aa improvement on the Roman toga ; fwore it was 

* ^ moft foldierly garb ; ai\d faid, I did not wonder to 

* fee it adopted by a nation equally renowned for Icarn- 

* ing and valour. 

Heart. 
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* Heart, Thefe inlid^oas complxmenU could not fail 
to undenmne his loftinefs; 

* Bru/b. He adjuited his bonnet, rolled his quid from 
one cheek to the other, threw his plaid over his left 
(houlder with an air of impcntance, ftrutted to the far* 
ther end of the deck ; then returning with his hard 
features unbended into a ghafUy fmile, By my (aul^ 
man» (fays he}, ye're na fule; I fee ye ken foo weel 
how to mak proper diilindiions — ^you and J man be 
better acquainted. — —I bowed very low in return for 
the great honour he did mc — hinted, that though now 
I uns in the Hatron of a fervant, I had fome preten- 
fions to family ; and, iighing, cried, Tempera mutan* 
tutf ei nos mutamur in illiu 

* Hear, That fcrap of Latin was a home-thrull— - 
You fee, iirrah, the benefit of a charity -fchooL 

* BruJI). Ay, little did I think, when I was Hogged 
for negledling my Accidence, that ever my learning 
would turn to fuch account.—— Captain Maclaymore 
was furprifed to hear me fpeak Latin ; yet he found 
fault with my pronunciation.— He Aiook nvc by the 
hand, though I was a little fhy of that compliment ; 
and faid, lie did not expedl to fmd flowers under a 
nettle : but I put him in mind of a flngat cat, for I 
wa sbctter than I was bonny.— Then he carried me tt> 
his cabin, where we might difcoiirfe more freely ;,tol(£ 
me the captain was a light-beaded gufe^ and exprefled 
his concern at your captivity, which he (aid was a fla- 
grant infra^lion of the treaty oi ^ix-ia-Chapelle. 

* Har, There, I hope, you backed his opinion w:itH 
all your eloquence^ 

* Brajh. I extolled his underllanding ; interefted his 
gallantry in the caufe of a diiirelFed lady \ and in or- 
der to clinch, my i:emonftrance, told him,, tliat my 
mailer's great-grandmother's aunt was a Scotch,womaa 
of the name of Macintofli, and that Mr Heartly piqu'd 
hknfelf on the Highland blood that ran inhis veins. 

* Heart, I'm obliged to your invention for the ho- 
nour of that alliance. 1 hope the difcovery had ^ 

proper effe£l upon my coufln Maclaymore. 

^ Brujh, He no fooner heard- that particular, than he 
&arted up^ crying, What the deel fay ye? Macintofh ! 

D3 *— fwunds^ 
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* *— fwundsy many that's -^e name of my ain mtdier^ 
< wba kena but Mefter Heartly and I may be coozen^ 

* feventeen times removed ? Then he gave me a full ac<« 
^ cottnt of his pedigree for twelve geiterationsy and 
' hawked up tibe names of his progenitors til! they fet 

* my teeth on edget To eondude,' he has promifed to 
give you att the affifiance in his power, and e? en to fa- 
vour our efeape ; for, over and above his other mottvesy 
I find he h)ngs to return to his own country, and thinks 
a piece of fervice done to an Englifh gentleman may en- 
able him to gratify that inclination. 

Heart. But what fcheme have you laid for our efcape ? 

Srufl7m The boat ts along fide— <>ur men are permit- 
ted to walk the deck— when the captain retires to reft^ 
and* the watch is relievrng, nothing will be more eafy 
than to ftep on board of our own gaUey, cut the n^e, 
hoift the fails, and make the beft of our way to Old 
£ngland. 

mart. But you don^t confiderthat Mr de Champigr. 
non» if alarmed, may Hip his cable and give us chace — 
nay, codipliment us with ' a difti of fngar-plumba thast 
may be very hard of digeflion; 

Brujh» There the friendship of Maclaymore wiH be of 
fervice : for as foon as oUr fiight is known, he and Ua 
men, on pretence of being alert, will make fuch a buftle 
and donfmion, that nothing can be done until we are 
out of their reach ; and then we muft truft to Our owa 
canvas and the trim of our veiTel, whkh is a prime 
failer; . 

Har. The proje£^ is feafible, and may be the more 
practicable, if the Irifh lieutenant can be brought to co* 
operate vnth the enfign. 

Heart. Odfo,, there he comes Brufli, go and' wait 

tipon Miff Harriet to her cabin, while I accoft this Hi- 
bemian» 

Enter Oclabber. 

Oclah Your humble fervant, Sir— I hc^ the lady is 

plaifed with her accommodation Don't you begin to 

be rcfrelhed with the French air Wowing over the fea \ 
—-upon my confciencc, now, it's To delicate and keen, 
that for my own part, honey ^ I have been as hungry as 
an Iriih wolf-dog ever iince I came t^ this kingdom. 

Hutrt^ 
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itearU Sir, I tliank you for your kind inquiry.-^I 
am no ftranger to tiie French air, nor to the politeaeft 
of Captain Oclal>ber»-*«What f have yoa quite foifgot 
yoiw old acquaintance-? 

Ocimh* Acquaintance, honey !— 4>y my fkcful I fbonld 
be |Moud to recoiled your countenance, though I never 
faw you before in the dayi of my life. 

Heart* Dott*t you remember two Engliflimen at Pa« 
ris, about three years ago^ of the name of Heartiy ? 

Oclab» Ub ub oo !-^y Shkint Patrick, I remember 

you as well at nothing in the world Arrah, now, 

whether is it your own felf or your brother I 

HearU My brother died of a confumption foon after 
our return to England* 

OcUh* Ah, heav'n reft his foul, poor gentleman— but 
it is a great comfort to a man to be after dying in hi» 
own country-— I hope he was your elder brother, gra — 
Ob, I remember you two made one with us at the Hotel 
de Buffy— -by my (houl we were very merry and fiolick- 
fome ; and you know I hurt my ancle, and my foot 
fweUed as big as tree potatoes-— by the fame token I fent 
for a rogue of a furgeob, who fubfctibcd for the cure, 
and wanted to make a hand of my fbot.-»^Mr Heart* 
ly, the devil dy away with me, but I am proud to fee 
you, and you may command me without fear or affec» 
tion, gra* 

Heart. Sr, yoo are esm«mely kind ; vtA may, I ap^ 
prehcndv do me a go^ office with Captniiir Champig* 
non, who, I cannot help &ying, hat treated us vrith 
very little ceremony. 

Ociah. ril tdl you what* Bilr Heartiy, we offi<^ra 
don^ choofe to find fault with one another \ bccauCc 
there^s. a difapHne and fubordfnation to be observed, you 
know :-— l3ierefove I ihall fky notbii)l{g of hnn aa a» offi* 
eer, honey | but at a mflm, my dear, by the mafshe^t a 
mere baxft. 

Hearts I'm glad to find your opinion of him fo con«> 
formaUe to my own.— ^I uaderfiand by my^ fiarvant too^ 
^t Mr Madaymore agreet with us in his fentilnentt of 
Monfieur de Champignon ; and difapproves of his taking 
our boat, a9 an mrvnummtable u^uk (^iercd to the Bri- 

BSdOIlt* 
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Oclah, By my faouh I told him id before you came 

aboard. As for Entign Maclaymore, tbere i& not a 

prettier fellow in feven of the beft couaties in IrdaQ<^— 
as brave as a heron, my dear — ar^, the de^il burn hina 
if he fears any man that never wore a head-*-— Ay» and 
a great fcholar to boot— he can talk Latin and Irifh aa 
well as the archbifhop of Armagh.— -Didn't you know 
we are fwora brothers-^though I am his- (enior officer^ 
and fpaik the French more fluids gra* 

Enter Bruflu 
, Brujh* O Lord, Sir, all the fat's in the firCr 

Oclab* Arrah, what's a*£re, honey? 
. Brujb* All our fine projcft gone to pot. — • We may 
^ now hang up our harps among the willows^ and fit 
* down and weep by BabePs llreams.' 
. Heart. What does the blockhead mean \ 
- Brujhn One of our fooli(h fellows has blaU>ed, that 
Mlfs Harriet is not your fifter, but your miilreis ; apd 
this report has been carried to Moufieur de Champignon^ 
whom I left below in the cabin« taxing her with diill- 
mulation, and threatening to confine her for life. — He 
fings, capers, fwears, and (lorms in a breath. — I have 
feen bedlam ; but an Englifh lunatic at full moon is a 
very fober animal when compared to a Frenchman in a 
pai&oo. 

Heart. I care not for his paffion or power.— -*-By 
heavfn, he ihall not offer the leaft violence to my Har- 
riet while a drop of blood circulates in my veins ! — I'll 
ailkult him, though unarm'd^ and die in her defence.-— 

Oclah. Won't you. be eafy now ? — ^your dying fignifies 
nothing at ally honey; for if you (hould be killed in tlie 
fray, what excufe would you make to the young lady's 
relations*., for leaving her alone in the hands of the ene- 
my \ — By my.faoul, you'd look very fooKfh.— — Take 
no notice at all, and give yourfelf no trouble about th^ 
matter — and if he fhould xavifti your miftrefs, by my fal- 
yation I would take upon me to put him under arreiL 

Heart. The villain dares not think of committing fuch 
an outrage. 

. . Oclab* Devil confound me, but I'd never defire a bet- 
ter joke.— -Och, then, my dear, you'd fe^ how I'd 

triimi 
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trim him — ^you (hould have fatisfafiion to your heart's 
content. 

Heart. Diftra&ion ! ■* ■■ If you will not give me your 
afliflancey I'll fly alone to her defence. 

Bru/h. Zookdy Sir, you're as mad as he — ^You'll ruin 
us paft all redemption. — ^What the deuce are you afraid 
of ? — Ravifh ! — ^An atomy like that to pretend to ravifh! 
'^Qj no ; he'll ravifh nothing but our goods and chattels, 

and thefe he has difpofed of already. Befides, Mifs 

Harriet, when his back was turned, defircd me to con- 
jure yoCi in her name to take care of yourfelf ; for 
Champignon would have no pretence to confine her, if 
you was out of the way. 

Oclab. O' my confcience, a very fenfiblc young wo- 
man ! ' When there are two lovers in the caafe, 'tis na- 
tural to wi(h one of them away.--Come along with me» 
honey ; we'll hold a council of war with Eniiga Ma- 
claymore — ^perhaps he may contrive mains to part you* 
Mo man knows better how to make a foldierly retreat* 

Btujh. Soldierly or unfoldierly, it fignlfies not a 
button — ^fo we dp. but efcape, I AiaU be glad to get away 
at any rate, even if I ihould fly like a thief from the 
gallows, 

Oclah. Devil fire you, my dear, you're a wag— Ar* 
rah, who told you that my friend Maclaymore efcaped 
from the gallows \ ■ By my faoul, 'tis il fortune deia 
guerre.' — Indeed, indeed, I would never defire to com- 
mand a better corps- than what I could form out <^ the 
honeft gentlemen you have hanged in England. 

Heart, I'm fo confounded and perplesced in cdnfe- 
quence of this unlucky difcovery, that I can't fl;art one 
di{lin6l thought, much lefs contribute to any fcheme that 
requires cool deliberation. 

Ociab. Arrah faith, n\y dear, we mull leave thofc 
things to wifer heads. — For my own part Tm a foldier, 
and never burden my brain with unneceflkry baggage. 

I won't pretend to lead, but I follow in the throng ; 
And as I don't think at all, I can ne^ er think wrong. 
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A C T II. 

[^jf' great noifc and bu/ile hshlnd tht Scenes*^ 

Enter Maclaymore and Cliampignon. 

Champignon running upon the Stage in a ridiculous diJhah*lUm 

Cham. T^I^^NEZ garde qu'elle nc toub echappe !— 
i aux aimes !— -Monf. le fecond ^-^^^-^ contre 
Hiakre—— *la cludoupCy la clialoupe ! 

Mac. {overturning him as if through miftake, ) As I 
fall anfwar, the &>lk8 are a' gaen daft! — Deel flap out 
your een, ' I'm nae (ic midge but ye might a feen me in 
your porridge. 

Cham, ^^mtivttrtl afiailin ! voui avez tu6 votre 
commandant !-— holla ho ! me gensy a moi. 

Mete. Hout nay it canna be our commander Monfieur 
de Champignon, runniog about in the ^rk like a wor- 
ricow! ■■ ■ Prefervc us a% it's the vara nmn— -Wed I 
wot» Sir» Pm right forry to find you in fic a pickle-— 
bat wha thought to meet with you playing at Uind 
HaxTf on deck } • 

Cham, {rijin^.) Ventre faingris ! my whole brain ^e 
derang6e i^— Traitre, you be in de complot. 
• Mac. Traiter me nae traiter* Mefter Champignon, or 
gude fiuth you and I niaun ha' our kail through the 
reek. 

Cham. Were- be dc prifoniers ?— telUa me dat— -hal 
^-^mort de ma vie ! de EngHs vailTeiiu !-*— de prife ! de 
prifoniers ! — ^facrebleu ! ma gloire ! mes ridiefies ! rendez 
moi les prifoniers — ^you be dc enfeigne, you be dc of- 
ficier. 

Mac. Troth, T ken foo weel I'm an oififher— I vmfs 
fome other people who haud their heeds unco high, 
kenM the refpadi due to an offifher, we fhould na be 
fafhed with a' this din. 

Cham. Tell*a me au moment, were be Monfieur 
'Artlie? were be de prifoniers ? wat youl)eat my brains 
'widyonr/btti/es? 

Mac. Nay, fin ye treat me with fa little ceremony, I 
man tell you, Mefter Heartly was na committed to my 
ckarge } and fae ye may gang and leuk after him— and 

as 



THE TARS OF OLD ENGLAND. 47 

as for piifonersy I ken of nae prifonere but your ain 
Yalety wliom ye ordered to be put in irons this morning 
for Tapping {MOt of your b^uitUn i and if the poor fal- 
low had na done the deed, I think he xauSi have ilarved 
for want of vi&uala. 

Chftm. Morbleu, Monfieur Madaixnore ! you diftrak 
me wid your babil— -I demand de Englts prifonniers 
-^-m'entendez vout \ 

Mac. Monfieur de Champignon, je vous entends bien 
«^-there was nae EngUfli prifoner here — ^for I maun tell 
you» Sir, that if 'Cver you had read Groiius de Jure Seiti 
ac Fach^'^fc Pi^endorf de 0fficio Heminis et Civii^-^je 
wad a' feen he could na be in the predicament of a eap* 
ttu in beiby or an ebfes or Vivt/f/— for what ? ye'U fay-— 
becaufe he was Aa itnk flagrante heUo-^-'ergaMe was nae 
prifoner of war— Now what fays the learned Puffi^n- 
dorf? 

Cbam. Comment ! you call me Puff-aAd*horf ? ventre 
bleu, you be one impertinent. 

Jllae. Whaty ^^lat ! that's a paughty word, Sir 
— ^that's nae language for a gentleman — nae mair o'that, 
or gude faith we'll forget where we are. 

Chavu Morbieu, you aye forget dat I be your ge- 
neral — ^your chief. 

Mac, By my faul, man, that's ftrange news indeed ! 

You my chief? you chief of the Maclaymores \ 

Cham* Si, mot, niftre—^moi qui tous park. ^ 

Mac* Donna ruftre me. Sir, or ded damn my faul, 

but I'll wraift your Head aff your ihoulders, if ye was the 

befl Champignon in France. SJ^^ey drano andji^ht* 

Enter Ocln^ber. 
Oclah. Devil fire you, my lads, what's the maining of 
ail thia diftudxince I — o' my confcience, there's no fiich 
thing as refting b€low«-*a man wou'd lie as quiet at the 
bottom of the fea— I've been a bed thefe tree hourSf 
but I coii'd not clofe an eye, gra 5 for you waked mc 
before I fell afleep. I Pretending todifcover Champignon. 
Arrah now, don't I dream, honey ? what, is it your 
own felf, Monfieur de Qhampignon, goin^to attack my 
^fign ?---By my faoul, that's not fo (hivil now, aboard 
of your own (hip. Gentlemen, I put you both under 
m^!^ in the king's ftaHK-— *-Yoa ihall fee one another 

lacked 



48 THE REPRISAL: OR, 

locked 10 your cabins ^vith your own hsiids ; and then* 
if you cut one another's troats, by the bleffed virgiti, 
you (hall be brought to a court*niartial| >an4 tried for. 
your lives, agra. 

Mac. (Jheathing his fimord.) Weel, weel, Sir, — ^ye're 
my commanding oififher — tuum eft imptrarc — ^but he 
and I fall meet before mountains meet— that's a'. 

Ckam. [to Ociabher.) Vat! you prefume to entrcr 
mettre in mes affaires d'honeurl— you have, de haFdicffe 
to difpute wid me de command of dis vaificau.de guerrel 
•— tell-a me, if you knowr my condition, ha ? 

Oclab, Indeed, indeed,' my dear, I belieye your pre* 
fent condition is not very favoury— but if Eniign Ma-- 
claymore had made you fhorter by the head, your con- 
dition would have been ftill worfe — and yet, upon mj 
confcience, I have iJeen a man command £uch a frigate 
as this without any head at all. 

•^ Cham. Moinfieur O -claw-bear, you mocquez de moi ; 
you not feem to know my noUefie — dat I defcend of' de 
bonne famille — dat my progeniteurs aye bear de ho- 
nourable cotte — de cotte of antiquit6. 

Oclab. By my faoul, when I knew you firft, you bore 
a very old coat yourfelf, my dear ; for it was thread- 
bare, and out at elbows. 

Cham. Ah, la mauvaife plaifanterie, — ^Datgnez, my 
goot Lieutenant 0-claw-bear, to onderftand dat I avc 
de grands alliances — du bicn— de rente— ^at I avc regale 
des princes in jny chateau- 

Oclab, Och, i beg your chateau's pardon, grammar 
chrte ! I have had the honour to iee it on the banks 
of the Garonne — and, by my faoul, a very venerable 
building it was—r-aye, and very well bred to boot, ho- 
ney ; for it ftood always uncovered \ and never refufed. 
entrance to any palTenger, ev^n though it were the wind 
and the rain, gta. 

Cham, You pretendez to know my famille, ha ? 

Oclah* By Shaint Patrick, I know them as well as the 
father that bore them — ^Your nephew is a begging -bro- 
ther of the order of St Francis — Mademoifelle, your 
Mer, efpoufed an eminent favatier in the county c# 
Beame — and your own flielf, my dear, firft mounted 
the ftage as a charlatan ; then ijerved the Count de Bar- 
2 dafch 
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dafch for your diVerfion ; and now^ by the king^s favourt 
you command a frigate of twelve guns, lying at anchor 
within the province of Normandy* 

Cham. A quelle medifance ! — que vons imaginez bien, 
Monfieur — ^but I vill reprefent your condudl to des 
Marechaux of France ; and d(y will convince you dat 
Monfieur de Champignon is one perfonne of fome con- 
fideration — ^Un charlatan ! — ^mardy, dat be ver plaifant. 
-^-Meifiem^i ferviteur — I go to give de neceflaires ordre^ 
pour r' attraper des Englis chaloupe — jufque au revoir-^ 
Charlatan ! — Savatier ! — ^Mort de ma vie ! * [Exit. 

Oclah. Faith and troth, my dear, you'll fee the cha- 
loupe far enough out of fight by this time. 

Mac, By my faoul. Captain, ye fent him awa' with 
a fiea in his bonnet — He'U no care to wrefUe anitlier 
fa* with you in a hurry — ^he had the wrang fow by the 
lug. 

Oclah. If he will be after-playing at rubbers, he muft 
exped to meet with bowls — pooh ! I main, he muft 
l€k>k to meet with bowls, if he will be playing at rub* 
bers — Arra man deaul, that's not the thing neither^ 
but you know my maining, as the faying is. 

Mac. Hoot, aye — Pfc warrant I ken how to gar 
your bowls row right — and troth I canna help thinking 
but I played my part pretty weel for a beginner. 

Oclab. For a beginner ! — -devil fetch me but you played 
like a man that jokes in earneft — but your joke was like 
to cut too keen, honey, when I came to part you — and 
yet I came as foon as you tipped me the wink vsrith your 
finger. 

Mac Let that flie flick 1* the wa — ^v^'hcn the dirt's 
dry it will rub out — ^but now we man tak care of the 
poor waflF kflTy that's left under our protedlon, and de- 
fend her from the msiggots of this daft Frenchman. 

OclaK I will be aft^r confining him to his cabin, if he 
offers to touch a hair of her baird, agra. 

Mac* It's now break of day— donna ye fee the bonny 
grey-eyed mom blinking o'er yon mofTy craig ? — We'll 
e'en gang down and tak a tafle of whifky together, and 
tBcn fee what's to be done for Mifs Hairiet. [^Exeupt* 

Enter Harriet and Brufh. ^ 
Han O hoT&9 I'm in fuch a flutter — ^What was the 
Vot. II. £ meaning 
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meaning of all tkat iioifc ? — Bnifh, are you furc your 
mafter is out of all danger of being retaken. 

Brujh* Yesy yes, Madam, fafe enough for this bout* 
The two land-officers performed their parts to a miracle. 
My nailer and our people (lipped into the beat without 
being diflurbed by the cen tries, who were tutored for 
the purpofe ; and they were almoft out of fight before 
Champignon was alarmed by a ftarved Frenchman, 
9Krhofe hunger kept him awake — ^but now they have 
dovibled thc^ point of land, and in four hours or fo will 
be in fight of fwcet Old England — I'm fure I fent many 
a wiihful look after them. 

Har. What, you arc forry then for having Ibaid be- 
hind with me \ 

Bru/h, O, by no manner of means, Ma'am — ^To be 
fupe you did me an infinite deal of honour. Ma'am, in 
defiring that I might be left, when you fpoke to my ma- 
iler through the barncado — ^but yet. Ma'am, 1 have 
iuch a regard for Mr Heartly, Ma'am, that I fhouldbe 
^lad to fiiare all his dangers. Ma'am — ^though, after all 
is done and faid, I don't think it was very kind in him 
to leave his miftrefs, and faithful fervant, in fuch a di- 
lemma* 

Har* Nay, don't accufe your mafter unjuftly— ^ou 
know how unwillingly he complied with my requeft^ 
we could not guefs what villainous fteps this fellow 
Champignon might have taken to conceal his rapine, 
which Mr Heartly will now have an opportunity to re- 
jMre&nt in its true colours. 

Bru/b, Well — ^heaven grant him fuccefs, and that 
Ipcedily— For my own part, I have been fo long ufed 
to his company, that I grow quite chicken-hearted in 
his abfence — If I had broke my leg two days ago, I 
ihouldn't have been in this quandary — God forgive the 
man ^at firfl contrived parties of pleafure on the v^rater. 

Har, Hang fear, Brufh, and pluck up your courage 
—I have fome fmall ikill in phyfiognomy, and can af- 
fure you it is not your fate to die by water — Ha ! I fee 
the Captain coming this v^ray — I muft bear the brunt of 
another ftorm. 

Brujh* Odfo, I'll run down to Lieutenant Oclabber and 

- his 
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his cnfign, aud give them notice in cafe there (hould 
be occafioa to iaterpofe. ' [£xU Bruflu 

Enter Champignon* 

Cham. Madame, you pardon my prefomption, dat I 
pay my devoirs in diftiabillc — hot it be all for your fer- 
vice — Monfieur your amant ave decamp^ fans fa9on— 
I take de alarm, and make all my efforts to procure you 
de plaifir of feeing him again — ^ — Ah, he be de gallant 
homme to abandon his maitreffe ! 

Har^ Is there no puflibility of bringing him back ? 

Cbanu By gar, it be tout -a- fait impoflible — he fteal 
ojmme one thief into de chaloupe, and vaniih in de ob* 
fcurit6. 

Har* I'm. heartily glad to hear it. 

Cham* For wat you be glad, my princefs, ha \ 

Har. That lie's no longer in your power. 

Cham. Bon! — -jufle cicl! — ^how you make mc happy 
to fee you glad, Madame! la, la, la, ra, ra-^Ventre 
bleu! he be one fugitif— »If we rencontre agauit re- 
Tanche, revanche ! la, la, la, ra, ra<-~Permettez donc» 
Madame, dat I ave de honeur to languifle before your 
feet — ^ave pitie of me-— take my fword — ^plongez dans 
my bofom — ^Ah, larron ! perfide ! — ^la, la, la, ra, ra. 

\JlcJings^ kneels f and dances^ by turns. 
Meniieur Artlie is not m my power — bon !— but by 
Gar, Madame, you know who is, hah 1 

Har. As for me, my fex prote^s me — I am here, in- 
deed, a prifoner and alone ; but you will not, you dare 
not, treat me with indignity. 

Cham. Dare not ! — Bravo — (how . to me de man yil 
fay I dare not — 5a — ha — ^hah ! \Capers about. 

Har. You're in fuch a dancing humour, 'tis pity you 
/bould want mufic — Shall I fing you a fong ? 

Cham. Ah cruelle ! — Yougouverne wid foverain em- 
pire over my 'art — you roufe me into one ftonn— you^ 
fing^me into one calm. 

SONG. . 

• L 
Let the nymph ftill avoid and be deaf to the fwain 
Who in tranfports of paffion affedts to complain : 
For his rage, not his love, in that frenzy is fhown-; 
And the blail that blows loudeft is foon ovcrUown, 

E. z. IL 
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But the fiiepherd whom Cupid has piercM to the heart. 
Win fubmilfive adore, and rejoice in the /mart ; 
Or in plaintive foft murmurs^ his bofom-felt wo. 
Like the fmooth -gliding current of rivers will flow. 

IIL 
Though filent his tongue, he will plead with his eyes, 
A^d his heart own your fway in a tribute of iighs ; 
But when he accolls you in meadow or grove. 
His tale is all tendernefs, rapture, and love. 

Enter Bruih. 

Bruflj* News, news ! there's an Englifh man of war's 
boat along- fide with a flag of truce. 

CbaM. Comment !•— Madame, you ave de bonte to 

retire to your cabane — I go drefs myfelf, and give d^ 

'audience \^Exit. Champignon. 

Har. O Brufh, Brufh, how my * little' heart palpi- 
tates with fear and fufpenfe !— -What does the arrival of 
this boat portend ? 

Brttjh. Our deliverance from the hands of the Phili- 
ftines, I hope — It could not arrive at a more feafonable 
jundture ; for my fpirits are quite flagged— not that I'm 
fo much concerned on my own account. Ma'am ; but 

J can't be infenfible to your danger. Ma'am 1 

ihould be an ungrateful wretch if I did not feel for one 
-that is fo dear to Mr Heartly, Ma'am. 

Har^ Really, Mr Brufh, you feem to have improved 
mightily in politenefs fince you lived among theie 
French gentlemen. 

BruJJj, Liv'd, Madam ! — I have been dying hourly 
fince I came aboard : and that politenefs which you are 
pleafed to mention. Ma'am, is nothing but fneaking 
fear and henheartednefs, which I believe (-God forgive 
me)ib the' true fource of all French politenefs ; a kind 

of poverty of fpirit, or want of fincerity 1 fliould be 

very proud to be drubbed In England for my infolence 
and iU-brecding. 

Har: Well, I hope you'll foon be drubbed to your 
heart's content. — When we revifit our own country, you 
fhall have all my intereil: towards the accompliihment of 
your iKM(h-i-*mcan while, do me the favour to make fur- 
ther 
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thcr ifiquiry abdnt thfs feme- flag of trude, and bring an 

account of what (hall pafs to my cabin, wh^e I fhall 

wait for you with the utmoft impatience. ^Exeunt* 

Enter Block and another Seaman. 

Bhck. Smite my limbs, Sam, if the licftcnant do dap; 
her aboard, here is no plunder — nothmg but rags an^ 
inerniin, as the fay?ng is — ^we fhall fhare iiothrng but the 
gpjfis and the head-money— if you call thofe heads tlxat 
hia^ lid Ijodies belonging to 'um.— Mind that there 
fcarecrow — ^fte hoV his cloth hafngs in the ^nd — Ad- 
zooks, the 'fellow has, got no ftowage-**hc*i5 all upper 
work and head-fail — I'll be damn'd if the firft hard 
fquall don't blow him into the air like the peeling o£ 
aa onion. 

Entjer Brufh. 

Brujb. Heh — ^how! — no fure!-— yes, faith, but*it is; 
— Odfo, . couiin Block, who thoujght to meet with you 
among the French ? 

Block* What cheer, ho ? — How does 'mother Marge - 
ryv ? — Meet - mt among the French ? Agad, I'd never 
defire better paftime than to be among 'em with a good 
cutlafh in my hand; and a brace of pHlols in my girdle. 
—Why look you, brother, hearing' as how you and your 
miftrefs were wind-bound, we. are come a!oiJg-iide ta - 
tow you intb the offing; ^ 

' Brufh. The Lord reward you, coufin — but what if 
this damn'd Frenchman ffiould refufe to part with us ? 

Block. "V^hy then, Lieftenant Lyon is a-cruifing to 
windward of that there 'hjead*-land — hell bic along-fidc 
in half a glafs^ fall' under your ftern, clap his helm 
a-ilarboard, rake'you fore and aft, and fend the French- 
man, and every foul on 'boardj to the d^yil, in the turn- 
ing of an handfpike.- 

Brujh. The- devil he will! — but, coufiji, what muft 
become- of *me then ? ' 

Blocki Thereafter as it may be — You muft take your 

hap, I do fuppofe — we faflors never mindthofc things 

every -{hot has itscommiffion, d'ye fee— wc muft all die 
one timc> as'thc faying i&— if you go d<5wn now^ it may. 
fcve your going -aloft another time, brother* 

Brufh, O curfe your comfort I 

Bhik, . Heark ye, brother, this is a cold morning — 

E 3^ lay«: 
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bave you picked up never a runlet along (hore ? — ^What 
d'ye i&y to a Aug ? 

BrupT^ Slug ! — 0» I underfland you*— 

[Fetches a keg of hrandj^ nnhicb Blocky^/j to his head* 

Blo^k. Right Nantz, ftrike my topfails 1--^^— Odds 
hearty this ia the only thing in France that agrees with 
an Englifhman'a conftitution.-^Let us drink out their 
brandy, and then knock out their brains.-— This is the 
way to demolifh the fpirit of the French. — An Eaglifh- 
man will fight at a minute^s warning, brother-^but a 
Frenchman's heart muft be buoyed up with brandy— > 
No more keg, no more courage. 

Brujh* T'other puU, couiin. 

Block. Avaft, avad — no more canvas than, we can. 
carry— we know the trim of our own vcffcl — Smite my 
crofs-trees ! we begin to yaw already — ^Hiccup.—- 

Brujh* Odfo, our commander is coming upon deck 
to give audience to your midfhipman. 
, Block. Steady. [Exeunt. 

Enter Champignon, Oclabber, Maclaymore, Brufh, 

Tom^ Haulyard an Englijh midjhipman, 
^ Cham. £h* bien, Monfleur, qui fouhaite-il \ 

Haul. Anan — Monfeer fweat-he ! — Agad, I believe^ 
if we come along-fide of yovi, we'll make you all fweat. 

Mac, That's mair than you can tell, my lad - ■ yq^ 
may gar me fweet wi' fetching, but it's no ii^your 
brecks to gar me fweet wi' fear. 

Oclah. You may fwait me after I'm dead, honey — 
but, by the bleffed virgin ! you (hall not fwaft me alive 
—and fo you may be after delivering your meflage, g^ra. 

Haul. If it wa'n't for fuch as you that ihow your owa 
country the fore*top-fail, wold our enemy's cable, and 
man their quarters, they would never ride out the gale,, 
or dare to fhow their colours at fea — But howfo/ntver„ 
we'll leave that bowling i' the block, as the faying is — 
If fo be as how that there Frenchman is commander of 
this here veflel^ I have orders from my officer to demand 
an £ngli(h young woman, with all her baggage and 
thingumbobs, that he took yefterday out of a pleafure* 
boat belonging to one Mr Heartly of J)oTfetflure, who 
flipped the painter this moniing. 

Ck^tn» 
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Cham, Manly ! dc cdmmifliQii be very peremptoire ! 
— Ecoute moQ ami, vat you call Monfieur your com- 
mandant ? 

JiauL I don't take in your palaver, not I«-*and may» 
hap you don't know my lingo ;. but, agad, we'll fooa 
make you underftand plain Englifii. 

Oclah^ Moafieur Champignon wants to know n^o ia 
your commanding offi^er^ honey. * 

Haul* Who fhould it be but lieutenant Lyon of the 
Triton man of war of fixty guns i as bold a heart as ever 
crack'd bifcuit. 

Cham* Bon ! — ^fuppofe dal J. refiife 4e command o£^ 
Monfieur Lionne i 

Haul. Suppofe !«— if you do,, he'll run you aloog-fide 
yard-arm and yard-arm, and blow you dut of the water;, 
that's all. 

Cham, By gar, he vill find himfelf miilaken : here is> 
not vater for one fixty gun fliip — (>^(j/(P.)—- Heark you 
me, Monfieur vat is your name» tell Monfieur Lionne dat 
I am called Michel Sanfon Goluat de Champignon, 
Marquia dq VermifieAUr-dat I ave de honeur to ferve 
de king — dat fear be one bagatelle of wich 1 have de 
meprfs — dat I regard your ambaffade as de ffafimatias-— 
dat my courage fuifice to attack one whole Englit 
efcadre^-rand dat if Monf. Lionne be difpofed to rendre 
moi un vifite, I fhall have de gloire to chaftife his pre- 
fomption ; fo I permitte you go your way. 

* Mac* Diffentio — Bide you, billy — there's nae clerk 

* here, I trow— Weel,. Lieutenant Odabber, I»tak in- 
< iiruments in your haund againft the proceedings of 
^ Captain Champignon, wha has incarcerate the Englifli 
^ leddy, contrair to the law of nature and nations. Now, 

* cocky, ye may gang about your bufihefs ; when ye 

* come back, I'fe tauk with you in another ftile. 

* Cktab* For ray own part, honey, I flail be after 

* (howing you fome diverfion in the way of my duty ; 

* but I taake you to witnefs, that I have no hand in 

* detaining the lady> who is plaifed'. to favour us with. 

* her company againft her own confent, gra.' 

Haul. Mayhap you may truft to your flioal-water— 

if you do, you^-e taken all aback, brother ; for Lieute* 

Qant Lyon cgmmajida a tender of twelve guns^ and fifty 

ftout 
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ftout hands, that draws lefs than this here frfgate by 
the ftreak ; and — heh ! — ^agad, yonder fhe comes round 
the point with a flowing fail — bVye, Monfeer Cham- 
pignon.; till hands to quarters ; up with your white rag ; 
I doubt my officer and I will tafte fome of your foup- 
meagre by that time you J)ipe to dinner. [^Exit. 

^^ffi* Mort de ma vie ! je ne vous attendois pas iitot, 
a quelle cote faut il que je ' me toume ? fecrebleau I 

Melfieurs, I demand your <onfeil : you ptifttfi againft 
my conduke : if you tink me ave done de injdlice, yoa 
vil find me tout-a-fait ikifonalde ; we render Mttdemoi- 
felle to de Englis ; for I juge it bieft mal a-propos to 
engage de enemi, wen de fpirit of tx>ntradi^ion reign 
among ourfdves. 

Ociab, Faith and troth, my dear, the contradiction 
is ail over ; you have nothing to do but to ftation your 
men ; and as for Machtymore and my owu fhelf, fhe 
Engliih cannon may make our legs and' arms play at 
loggerheads in the air, honey ; but we'll fland by you 
for the glory of France, in fpite of the devil and all hi* 
works, gra. 

Mac. Never faih your noddle about mc ; ConfcSenee^ 
l*fe no be the firft to cry tar/ey. 

Oc/ab. Enlign Maclaymore, I order yon to go knd 
take pofTeffion of the forecaMe with yoi&r divifion, ho- 
ney. I wifh they may ftand fire till you're all knocked 
o' the head, gra ;- but Pmafraid they're no better than 
dung-hills, for they were raifed* from the Canallk of 
Paris.- — And now I'll go and put the young l6ddy below 
water, where ihe may laugh in her own fleeve, gra : for 
if the (hip (honld be blown up in the engagement^ (he is 
BO more than a pafTenger you know ;. and then (he'U be 
releafed withoutTanfom. 

Brujh, God blefs you. Captain Oclabber, for your 
generoiity to my poor ladyi I was ordered by my ^ma- 
iler to give her clofe attendance;^ and though I have a 
great curiofity to fee the battle^ Mifs- Harriet mull by 
DO means be left alone. 

\_Exeunt Oclabber, Madaymore,- and Brufli, 

Cham, .Ventre faingris ! que ferai-je ? Je me fens^ 
tout embrouille-^oes autxes- AQglQi«-font fi prec!pitc»-! 

que.: 
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que diable les etouffe. Allons ! Aux armes ! matelots 
— mes enfans! chardon — chiffon— ortie — ^fuiftier— I'hi^ 
bou— la faim — allons— vite, vite — aux armes ! 

£-/f crsnv of tatttrdematlions running up and down the 
deck in confufion — the noife of cannon and mufquetry. 

Ah mon bon Dieu ! aycz pitie de moi encore — qu' on 
m'apporte de Peaii de vie. Ah miferable pecheur ! — je 
f uis mort !-^je fuis enterre ! — ^ah, voila aflez mes enfans 
— ceffez — deiiflez — il faut amener — Monfieur O -claw- 
bear — Lieutenant O-claw-bear— 

Oclab. {behind the fcenes.) Holloa! 

Cham. Laiffez — laiffcz — ^leave off your m-e — de en- 
nemi be too flrong — we ave abaiffee »le drapeau-i-I com - 
mand you leave off — 

Oclah. Leave off! — arrah for what ? 

Cham, De ennemi viU accord no quartier. 

Ociab, Devil burn your quarter I — what fi^ifies 
quarter when wfe'rc all kill'd ? The men are lying along 
the deck like fo many paife ; and there is fuch an abo- 
minable ftenchy gra — by my faoul, I believe they were 
laH rotten before they died. X^CoMtng upon • thefiage. 
Arra mong deaul, I believe the EngliHi have made a 
compa^l with the devil to do fVich execution, for my 
Enfign has loft aU his men too but the piper ;* and they 
two have cleared the forecaftle fword in hand. 

Brujh (in great trepidation*) O Lord, Mr Odabbcr, 
your enfign is playing the devil-shacking and hewing 
about him like a fury : for the love of God interpofe, 
my mailer is come aboard ; and if they (hould meet) there 
will be murder. 

Qclah. By my faoul, I know he has a regard for Mr 
Heartly; and if he kills him, it will be in the way of 
friendfhip, honey — ^howfomevcr, if there's any mifchief 
^ done, I'll go and prevent it. [£x// Oclab. 

Enter Champignon, Lieut^ Lyon, Heartly, Haul- 
yard, Brufh, Blockj and Englijh Sailors. 

Cham, (throimng himfilf on his knees y and prefinting 
his fword,) Ah mifericorde, Monf. Artlie, quartier — 
quartier, pour l^amour de Dieu ! 

Heart, I have no time to mind fuch trifles— where is 
my Harriet I 

Bpujh. 
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Brufl?. I'll {how you the way to the poor (blitary pi* 
gcoQ — ^Ah, mailer^ this is a hiappy day ! 

\_E>ceunt Heartly Mnd firufh. 
Enter Oclabber and Maclaymore. 

Oclab, {delivering bis fword*)- Gentlemen, year's is 
the fortune of the day. You ought to be kind to us, 
for we have given you very little troubled*^Our com- 
mander there is a very (hivil perfon, gra ; he don't tur£L 
after the blood of his enemy. As for the foldiers, I 
fhaU fay nothing ; but upon my faoul, now, they're the 
nimbleft dead men I ever faw in the days of my life ! — 
About two minutes agone they were lying like fo many 
(laughter'd fheep, and now they are all fcamper'd off 
about their bufinefs. 

Mac. As I fall anfwar, it's a black-burning (hame !- 
and 1 hope the king will order them to be decimated, 
that is, every tenth man to be hanged in terrorem^ 

Oclab. . By my falvation, if the king will take my ad- 
."vice, every fingle man of them (hall be decimated. 
Enter Heartly^ leading in Harriet. 

Heart • {embracing Oclabber and Maclaymore.^ Gen- 
tlemen^ I'm heartily glad of having an opportunity to 
return, in fome meafure, the civilities you have fhown 
to thi^ young lady. Mr Lyon, I beg you'll order their 
fwords to be reiiored ; they were in no fhape accefrarj- 
to our grievances. 

Oclab* (receiving his fword.) Mr Lyon, you're ex- 
traimly polite ; and I hope I fhall never die till I have 
an opportunity to return the complinient. Madam, I 
wifh you joy of our misfortune, with all my faoul. 

Lyon. I a' n't ufed to makd fpceches, Madam ; but 
I'm very glad it was in my power to ferve fuch a fine 
lady, efpecially as my old fchool-feUow, Heartly, is fo ' 
much concerned in your deliverance. As for this fair- 
weather fpark, Monfieur de Champignon, if he can't 
ihow a commiilion, authorifing him to make depreda- 
tions on the EngUfh,^ I (hall order him to be hoifled up 
to the yard's arm by the neck as a pirate \ but if he can 
produce his orders, Jie (hall be treated as a prifoner of 
war, though not before he has reilored what he pilfer'd 
from yew and Mr Heartly. 

Har^ At that rate I'm afraid I (hall lofe an admirer. 

You 
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You fee, Monficur de Champignon, the old proverb ful- 
€lled ; hanging and marriage go by deftiny : yet I fhould 
be very forry to occafion even the death of a (inner. 

Cham. Madame, I emj^re yow pitie and clemence ; 
Monfieur Artlie, I am on^ pauvre miferal>lc not worth 
your revanche. 

Enter Block druftkf isjith a portmanteau on hhjhouiden 
BlocL Thus and no near-*-bear a hand, my hearts-— 
\^Lays it dovon^ opens ity takes out and puts on a 
tanvdryfutt ^'"Champignon*/ chatht. 
By your leave, Tinfey--Od'8 heart, thcfe braces are fo 
taught, I muft keep my yard fquare, as the faying is. 

Lyon. Ahey,— what the devil have we got here ?—* 
how now. Block ? 

Block. All's fair plunder between decks — we han't 
broke bulk, I'll aifure you— Stand clear — I'Ufoon over- 
haul the reft of the cargo. 

[^Puils out a long leather queu tvith red ribbons. 
What's here? the tiller of a monkey! — ^'Sblood, the 
fellow has no more brains than a noddy, to leave the red 
ropes hanging over his Hern, whereby the enemy may 
board him on the poop. 

^The next thing thai appears ^ is a very coarfe can* 
vas Jhirt nvith very fine lac'd ruffles. 
This here is the right trim of a Frenchman — all ginger- 
bread work ; flourifh and compliment aloft, and ?.ll rags 
mnd rottcnnefs alow. [Drains out a plume of feathers. 
Adzooks, this is Mouhfeer's vane, that, like his fancy, 
veers with every pufF to all the point* of the compafs — 
Hark'c'e, Sam— the nob muft needs be damnably light 
that's rigged with fuch a deal of feather. The French 
• arc fo well fledg'd, no wonder they're fo ready to fly. 
[Finds a pocket glafs% a paper of rouge and Spanijh 
ivoolf nvith *which he daubs his face. 
Swing the fwivcl-ey'd fon of a whore ! he fights under 
falfe colours like a pirate — Here's a lubberly dog, he 
dares not fhow his own face to the weather. 

Cham. Ah, Monfieur de Belokke, ave compaflion-— 
Block. Don't be afraid. Frenchman — you fee I have 

hoifted your jacket, thof I ftruck your enfign We 

£ngH(hmen never cut throats in cold blood : the beft 
way cf beating the French^ is to fpare all their Sham- 
pinions 
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pinioaft Od's keajt, Iwquld all their commandert 

were of your trim, brother ; we'd foon have the French 
Davy at SpUhead* 

. JLjcn. But in the mean time I (hall have you to the 
gangway, you drunken fwab. 

Block, Swab ! — I did fwab the forecaftle dear of the 
enemy, that I muft confeft. 
. Lyon, None of your jaw, you lubber. 

Block, Lubber ! — man and boy, twenty years in the 
fervice — ^lubber 1 — Ben Block was the man that taught 
thee, Tom Lyon, to hand, reef, and fteer — ^fo much 
for the fervice of Old £ngland-r-But go thy ways, Ben> 
thy timbers are crazy^ thy planks are ilarted, and thy 
bottom is foul— I have feen the day when thou would'& 
have fhown thy colours with the beft o'un. 
, Lyon, Peace, porpufs. 

Block, I am a porpufs ; for I fpout fait water, d'ye 
fee. I'll be damn'd if grief and forrow ha'n't fet my 
eye -pumps a-going. 

Har, Come, Mr Block, I muft make you friends 
with Lieutenant Lyon — As he has been your pupil, he 
muft be an able- navigator ; and this is no time for our 
ajole feamen to fall out among themfelves* 

Block, Why, look ye here, miftrefs, I muft confefs, 
as how he's as brifk a feaman as ever greased a marlin- 
fpike — I'll turn 'un adrift with e'er a he that ever reefed 
a forefail — A will fetch up his leeway with a wet fail, 
as the faying is — And as for my own part, d'ye fee, I 
have ftood by him with my blood — and my heart — and 
my liver, in all weathers — ^blow high — blow low. 
' Har» Well, I hope you'll live to f;e and fail with him 
as an admiral. 
. Block, I doubt a muft be hove down firft, keel out of 

the water, miftrefs, and be well fcrubbed^ d'ye fee 

then a may to fea when a wool, and hoift the Union 

flag.' * Stand clear, John Frenchman the Royal 

* Sovereign of England will ride triumphant over the 
.• waves, as the fong goes.' 

Lyon, And now for you, Monfieur Champignon. 

Cham, Monlleur Lionne, I' ave not altogether con- 

tradided, but perlXaps a little exceeded^ my orders, 

I which 
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which were to take one Engliih chaloupe for intelli* 
gence. : ^ 

Heart. Well— I'm peribadfcd 1^ LyOA inll net be' 
very fe^ere in hkiortiJUnfi and to Aew tliat n^ £ft{^ 
Uihinen can foi^^vt ii^ie^ •aAd ^ht witkodt maUct^ 
give me your hand I ani't part with toy Aiftrefs ; 
but in other refpeflsi I am Monfieur de Champignon's 
homUe ArvaftU 

Ljon. I was once taken by the Freach» iviu^nflBdjne 
nobly. — Pm a witnefs of their Talour, and an iiiftance 
of their |>eUleiMf»--4Hit ^t6tt zrt CluunpigiiofM in evety 
fervice-^Whd^ FflOsce ufiss us iike friendly we nfpiU re- 
turn her ^viUtkss wliea fiic breaks h«r teeattes sfiA 
grows infokat^ we wjH dmb her over to iier good beha* 

viour. Jack Haulyard^ you. have got a fong to the 

purpofe^ tbat waii% I bdievc^ be difiigrciBaible ta thfe 
company. 

VS O N Gk 
« I. 

< Behold* my bravt! Buttons, tht hit ^ogmg gale$ 

< Fill a bumper, and tc^s off your gjaffn i 

* Bufs and part with your frolickfome lafles | 

* Then aboard and unfurl the wide flo\ving kiL 

« While Britifli oak bcijcath us rolls, 
* Ai^ Engli^ courage fires our £mils ; ' 

' To crown our toils, the fates decret 
. * The wealth and empire of the fea» 

• ir. 

* Our canvas and cares to the winds We dif^a^ 

* Life and fortune we cheerfully venture ; 

* And wt kttgh, and we quaff, and wt banter | 

* Nor think <rfto morrow while furfe of to-day. 

« Wkik Britifli oak> 8cc. 

* IIL 
« The ftreamers of France at a diftance appear.; 

* We muft mind other mufic than catches : 

* Mann our quarters, and handle our matches ; 

* Our cannon produce, and for battle prepare. 

« While Britifti oak, &c. 

Vol. IL , ' F * IV. 
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« IV. 

< Engendered in fmoke and ddiverM in flame, 

< Briti(h vcng^eance rolk Imid as the tlninder ! 

* Let the vault of the fkj bnrft afundet) 

* So Tid^ory follows with riches and feme. 

< While Britifh oak, 8cc. 

Thefolhnuing SONG // generally introduced irfiead rf 
the frecemng one. 

1* 
Come cheer tip, my lads, ^ to glory we fteer, 
To add fomething new to this wonderful year : 
■To honour we odl you, not prefs you like (laves ; 
For who are iii firee as we Tons of the waves \ 

Chorus. 
ibait of xMik are our Ihips, heart of oak are our men^ 

We always are ready, 

Steady, boys, fteady; 
We'Q fight and well conquer again ahd again. 

11. 
W« ne'er fee our foes but we wifh them to ftay $ 
They never fee us but they wifh us away : 
If they run, why we follow, and run them afliore ; 
for if they ^on't fight us, we cannot do more. 

Hearts of oak, &c. 

III. 
They fwear they'll invade us, thefe terrible foes. 
They'll frighten our women, ^nd children, and beaus : 
But (hould their flat-bottoms in darknefs get o'er, 
Still Britons they'll find to receive them afhore. 

Hearts of oak, &c. 

IV. 
We'll fliUmake them run, and we'll i^iU make them fwcat. 
In fpite of the. devil and BrufTels Gazette : 
Then cheer up, my lads, with one voice let us fing, 
Our foldiers, our failors, oiu- ftatefmen, and king. 

Hearts of oak, &c. 
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EPILOGUE. 

Spoken by Mifs MACK L I N. 

AYE — now I can wiih plcafure look around, 
Safe as I am, thank heav*n! on Englilh groun d — 
In a dark dungeon to be (low*d away, 
'Midd roaring, thundering, clanger and difmay ;. 
ExposM to fire «nd Water,, fword and bultet-— ' 

Might damp the heart of any Virgin puitct 
I dread to think what might have come to pafs, 
Had not the Britifli Ly&n quelfd the Gallic Afs— — "* 

By Champignon a wretched vi^im led 
To doider'd cell, or more detefled bed. 

My days in pray*r and fading I had fpent } 4 

As nun or wife^ alike a penitent. 
His gallantry, fo confident and eager, 
Had prov'd a mcfs of delicate foup-maigre. 
To bootkfa longtngs I had fallen a martyr ; 
But, Heav'n be prais*d, the Frenchman caught a Tartic* 
Yetibft'— onr aothoP's fate you mnft decree : 

Shall he come fafe to port, or link at Tea f 

Your feiitence, fweet or bitter, foft or lore, 
Floats hit frail bark, or runs it bump afhore. 

Ye wits aboTC, reft rain your awful thunder ; 

In bis firQ cruife, 'twere pity he (hould founder. [To the Calk 

Safe from your (hot, be fears no other foe. 

Nor gulph, but that which horrid yawns below. [T« ih< FtU 

The braveft chiefs, ev'n Hannibal and Cato, 

Haye here been tam'd with«—— pippin and potatoe* 

Our bard embarks In a more Cbriftian caufe: 

He craves not mercy; but he claims appiau(e. 

His pen againft the hoftile French is drawn ;, 

Who damns him, is no Antigallican. 

lodulgM ^itb favVlng galef and fmiling (kies. 

Hereafter he may board a richer prize. 

But if this welkin angry clouds deform, 

[Looking round the boufi*. 

And hollow groans portend the approaching ftorm; 

Should the defcending (how'rs of hail redouble, [To the GalL 

And thcfe rough billows hifs, and boil, and bubble; \To t&c ?'U: 

Hp*ll lanch no more on fuch fell Teas of trouble* 
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Sir John Loverule^ an huncd') 

country gcnticman, b^vM > Mf Bcvd* Mc Taoa0U 

for his hofpit^tity* ^ 

JJw.Vr, -S ?MrT^rf>llt^ Mr H^IUqii. 

Cock, r Servants to -Sir J Mr JLeigH. Mr SiA>p&<l» 

Footman^ f JoAa. . p.Mr Gray. Mr T^jipr. 

C'idchman^j QMp Maril^U, Mr I)m«« 

Dfi^or, . . MrBi}l« MftQmtfliJV' 

• proud, canting, brawiii>g,> MfA 9siMb«rid« Bln.ClMnnlft 
fanatical (hrcw, j 

•^"fr* Z H..rm.M. VMift^pj^ MrsMfNintiiirb 
JLr//;Vf, 5 wermalds. ^mj^ 3^,5^ MfftT«««tf«. 

JVlf//, Jobfon*s wife, an ionoctntl «. ^,; -. v«t«^^« 

country Girl, ^MrsChvc. Mrs Kmveton, 

Tenants, Servants.- 
Sc^im^ A Qountry Vilhige. 
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ScENEy 7i&tf Cohler^s houfe. 

JoBSOM and Nell. 

NivHj 
R'YTHEE, good Jobfon, ftay with me to-night, 
and for once make merry at home. 

7^. 
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Jhk Seaoc^ pflBMrsy ynv jade,, nict gm. fpiai } fin*, if 1 
lacJL any thread for my flitching, I will pwiifii yott hf 
virtue of my foyercign authority. * 

J^e/L Ay marry, no doubt of that ; whilft you take 
your fwing at the alci^houfe,. fpend- your fubftance, get 
drunk its a beaft> then come keunt li^K & fat* and ufe 
one like, a.dog. 

^oi. NounZ| do jmL pvaike? { Whfii h^wnow^ bra* 
zen Bice, do you fp^ik ill of tbf g^nttfm^tt i Don't. 
yo» IpiiMn^. hufl»y9« that I. am. ki«g, m mjf*^^^»n houfe» 
and that this lA-tasaatogA.fifpiQ^ raw. mi^fitty.. 

Nell. Did ever one hear fuch ftuff ! But I pray you 
BOW, JcWoni don'tgo to tiler alc-Hoiifeto»'nig]ft. 

^3, WeDi I'fl humour you iby once, but don't grow" 
faucy upon't ; for I'm invited by Sir John Lovcnilc'ff 
butlfer, and' am txy.be princely drunk with p;anch ,at the 
hall-place j we ihall have a bowl large eiiodrgh. t<t fWrf 
im . 

Nelt. But they fay, huflxindi the tievir lajJy will not 
fuffer 3 llranget to enter her doors x iftegcadges eyfeir 
a draught of fmall beer to her own fenrants j and'f^vdaV 
of the tenants ha^ come home with broken heads front 
her ladyfliip's own hands, only for finelling ftrong-becr 
in the heufe. 

^ob. A pox on her for: 9, fanatical jade ! She has 
almofl diflra^ed the good knight : but (he's now abroad, - 
feafting with her relations, and will fcarcc come home 
tp»mg^tj .and we ace.to. havc.mudi dirink, a£ddlci^ and 
merry gambols* 

AV/. O dear. hufhand^ let. me go with you; we'Ube 
a0 merry aS) the night'a- long* 

y<?3. Why, hownow) you l¥>ld bs^gage» woul4youi 
he darried.toia cpmpaay. of fcnoothrfac'd,. eating, drink- 
iog,.laBy.'fefving»-inen.j no,. ik>i you j^de^ I'll not be a- 
cuckold. 

- iVtf//, I'm fure tili^y would maLe me welcome ; you 
promis'd I fhould fee the hoa£e, and the family lias not 
been here before, r fkice you married and . brought me 
home. 

^h* Whyr thou moil audA<u6u5 ftrunopet, dar'ft thoit 
difpute with me, thy lord and mailer? Get in. and « 

F. J; • fpiiV. 
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Spins or cUe my (bap (hall wind about thy ribs moft 
confouadcdly. 

AIR I. Th< Tnuittber. 

He that has the beft wife, 

She's -the pkgae of his life ; ^ 
But for her who will fcold and will quarrels 

Let him cut her off (hort 

Of her meat and her fport, 
And ten times a-day hoop her barrel, brave boys. 
And ten times a-day hoop her ban^L 

NeH. WeDj we poor womea muft always be flaves,. 
and never have any joy ; but you men run and ramble 
«t your pleafure* 

^ob. Why, you moft peftilent baggage, will you be 
hoop'd! Begone. 

JV>//. I muft obey. X^G^ing^ 

^(^3. Stay ; now I thii>k on't». here's fixpeace for you ; 

get. ale and apples, ftretch and puff thyfelf up with 

lamb's wool ; rcjorcc and revel by thyfelf; be drunk and 

wallow in. thy owa fty, like a grumbling fow as thou art. 

He that has the beft wife^ 

She's the plague of his life, Cf?V. \JZxeunt^ 

• ' ' ' ScENB, Sir Johri's. 

Buthff Cooki FoQtmani C'oachmAn.^ Lucyy Lettice^ Scd 

But. I would our dancing neighbours were here, that' 
we might rejoice a little while our termagant lady w 
abroad.' I' have made a moft ^ereignbowT of punch. 

Lucy. We had need rejoice fometimes, for our deviliih 
Bew lady will never fuffer it in her hearing. 

But. I will maintain, there is HK>re miithin> a- galley 
than ii> our family. Qur maAer indeed, is the worthieft 
gentleman — nothing but fweetnefs and liberality. 

Foot. But here's a- houfe turn'd' top(y-t«rvy, front 
heaven to hell, fincc ihe came hither. 

* Lti^y. His former- lady wa,8 all virtue and mildnefs. 

* But. Ay, reft her foul, ftie was fo ; but thi§ is in^ 
^ fpir'd with a legion of devils, who make her layabout 
•^ her like a fu?y* 

* Lficy.. I am fure I alwa)^ f«el her in my bones $ it 
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^ her complexion don't pkafe her, t>r (he looks yeOow 

< in a morningy I am fure to look black and blue for it 

* before night. 

CooL Pox on her, I dare not come within her reach. 

< I have fome fix broken heads already. A lady, quo- 

* tha ! a fhe-bear is a civiler animal. 

* Foot. Heav'o help my poor mafter ! this deviliih ter- 

* magant (colding wonun wiU be the death of him : \ 
' never faw a man fo alter'd in all the days of my life. 

< Cook* There's a. perpetual motion in that tongue of 

< her'sy and a damn'd ihrill pipe, enough to break the 

* drum of a man! s ear. 

Enter Jobfon. 
But. Welcome, wekome * all ; this is oiir wifli. 

* Honeil old acquaintance,' Goodman Jobfon ! how doft 
thou? 

y6b> By my troth, I am always fharp-fct towards 
punch, and am now come with a firm refolution, tho' 
but a poor cobler, to be as richly drunk as a' lord ; I 
am a true Englilh heart, and look upon drunktnnefa as 
the heft part of the liberty of the fubjeft. 

But. Come, Jobfon, we'll bring out our bowl of 
punch in fclemn proceffion. ; and then &r a fbng to crowxt' 
4ur happinefs. 

\^^bsy all go out, and return luJlh abonvl of punch*. 

AIR II. Charles ofSnuedeni 

Come, jolly Bacchus, godof wine^ 

Crown thia night with pleafure ^ 
XtCt none at carea of life repine,. 

To defiroy our pleafure.. 
Fill up the mighty fparkling bowl,. 
That ev'ry. true and loyal foul 
May didn^and iing without controui^^ 

To fupport our- pleafure.^ 

Thus, mighty Bacchus,, fhalt thou bc: 

Guardian of our |)leafurc ;. 
That under thy protediioti we 

May ei^oy hew pleafure.. 
And as the hours glide away, . 

We'll in. thy name invoke their ftayi, 

An4 
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And iing' thy praifes, that we may 
Live and die with pkaiurc. 

Sut* The King and the royal fnitOy lii a.bnmmec*^ 

AIR IIL 

Here's a good health to the Kiag^ 
And fend him a profperous rdgn ; 

O'er hiUt and high mountMns,. 

We'll drink dry the Ibmatainsy 
Until the fun rife» again, brave boyt,, 
Until thefnn riiesa^ain* 

Then here's to thee« my boy boon. 
And here's to tbee» my boy booa;^ 
As we've tarry 'd all day 
For to drink down the fun. 
So we'll tarry and drink down the mpQn,. brave boys,. 
So we'll tarry and dfink down the moon. 

. ^Omnes iuzza.. 
Enter Sir Jotituand Lady; 
Lady. heaven and earth* what's here within my 
doons ! Is hell broke loofe ? What troop of fiend's are 
liere ? Sirrah, you impudent rafcal,, i^eak ! 

^/> Jfo^n. For fliame,, my dean — ^As this is a time o^ 
xxurth and jollity, it has always been the cuilom of my 
houfe,. to give my fervanta liberty in this feafon, and to 
treat my country neighbours,, thai with innocent fports 
they may divert themfelves. 

Lady, I fay, meddle widi your own affairs^; S will 
govern my own bou£a without your putting in an oar. 
bhall I afk you leave to corred^ my own forvants ? 

^/> ^oAn, I thought, Madam,^ this had been my 
houfe, and* thefe* my. tenants and fervants»r- 

Lady. Did* I bring a fortune to be thusabus'd and 
fiiub'd before people ^ Do you call my' authority in 
queftion,. ungrateful man ! Look you to your dogs and 
horfes abroad^ hut it. will be my proviece to govern 
here ; nor. will I be controll'd by. e'et a hunting, hawk-^ 
ing knight in Chriftendoio^ 

AIR IV. S^tfy MrSeedo. 
Sir John. Ye gods !♦ you gave to mo a wife 
QiAt . ^ your grace and favour, . 
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To be tike coojEnrt of aiy lifb^ 
And I MTU ^\wA to have her :• 

Bui) tf ymic providence ^^me* 
For greater blifs defign her. 

To obey your wilU at any timCy 
I am ready to ceiign her. 

This it 18 to be married to a, continual tempeft. Strife 
and noife» canting and hypocrify, are eternally afloat-^ 
'Us impoffibleto bear it long. 

Latfy, Ye filthy fcoundrele, and odious jades, 111 
teach you to junket thus, and deal my provifions : I 
ihall be devoured at this rate, ' - , 

£ut. I thought. Madam, we might be merry once 
upon a holiday. 

Lady* Holiday, you popifh cur ! is one day mgre 
holy thaa anotW ? and if it be, you'H be fure to get 
dtiuik upon it, you rogue* {^Retfts him.^ You mioxt, 
you impudent flirt, are you jigging it after an abomi- 
nable fiddle i all dancing is whorim, biilTey. 

[i«f/ her by the ears* ' 

Lucy* O lud, itie has puUM^ off both my ears. 

Sir John. Pray, Madun, confider your fitx and qua- 
lity : 1 bliifh for your behaviour. 

Lady. Confi^CP youv incapacity: you fhafl not in- 
ftrudt me. Who:ai«e you thua muiBed, yoa buzzard ? 

[^She beats ^am aU^'*-^}ichkaiJkah by. 

Job. I am an hansft^ plain,, pikim-fiflging cobler. 
Madam : iC your bidyflnp would but go to diurch, you 
might hear me abQ^e aE the rdb there. 

Lady^ I'll try thy voice here firtt,. villain. 

\Strtkes him. 

Job. Nounz ! what a poa^ vrhat a devil ails you \ 

Lady. O profane wretch ! wicked varlet ! 

Sir John. For (hame ! your behaviour is monftrous. - 

Lady. Was ever poor lady fo mifcrable in a brutifli . 
bulbaod a^ I an).? I that am fb piou3 and seligioui a 
Woman \ 

Job.Jings. He that ha» tlie bed wife» 
Sko^l the plague of his life^ 
But fiK hex; that will, fcdd and will apacmir^^ 

lExiU 
Lady. 
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Lady. Orogue, ficoundrd, vil]a»i! 

Sir John.. Remember modefty. 

Lady. VVL rout you all with a vengeance — * I'll fpo2 

< your fqueaking treble. 

* \^Beati the fiddle about the blknd man^j heaei^ 

* Fid. O murder, murder ! I am a dark man — ^which 

* way (hall I get hence ? — ^O neay'n, fhe has broke my 

< fiddle, and undone me and my wife and children. 

* Sir John. Here, poor fellow, take your ilafFand 

* begone : there's money to buy you two fuch : that's 

* your way. [Exit Fiddler. 
' Lady. Methinks you are rery liberal. Sir ; muft my 

^ edate maintain you m your profufenefs ?' 

Sir Johti, Go up to your dofet, pray, and compolc 
your mind. 

Lady. O wicked man ! to bid me pray. 

^/> Johtt. A man can't be completely curft, I fee» 
without marriage ; but fince there is fuch a thing as fe* 
parate maintenancei fhe fhall to-morrow enjoy the bcttc* 
fit of it, 

A I R V. Of att comforts I mifcarr/d. 
Of the ilates in life fo various, 
Marriage, fure, is mofl precarious ; 
'Tis a maze fo ftrangely winding. 
Still we are new mazes finding : 
'Tis an a^ion fo fevere, . 
That nought but death can fet us dear. 
Happy's die man, from wedlock firee^ 
Who knows to prize his liberty. 
Were men wary 
. ' How they marry. 

We (hould not be by half fo full of mifery. 

\Knocktngat the door. 
Here, where are my fervants ? Muft they be frighted 
from me ? — Wfthin there — fee who knocks. 

Lady. Within there — Where are my fluts ? Yc drabs, 
ye queans — lights there. 

Enter Servants, fnedking^ nvUh cahd/esm 
But. Sir, it is a do^or that lives ten miles off: he 
prafti&s phyfic, and is an afbrologer;. your worfhip 

kaows 
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knows him very well : he is a cunning man, makes al- 
manacks, and can help people to their goods again. 

Enter Dodor. 

DmS. Sir, I humbly beg your honour's pardon for 
this unfeafonable intnmon ; but I am benighted, aiicl 
'tis fo dark that I can't poflibly find my way home 1 
and knowing your woHhip's hofpitality, defire the fa- 
vour to be haibour'd under your roof to-night. 

Lady^ Out of my houfe, you lewd conjurer, you ma- 
gician. 

Do6i. Here's a turn !— here's a change !— — Well, if 
I have any art, you fliall (mart for this. \^A/tdem 

Sir yohn* You fee, friend, I am not mailer of my 
own houfe : therefore, to avoid any uneafinefs, go down 
the lane about a quarter of a mile, and you'll fee a cob- 
ler's cottage ; ftay there a little, and I'll fend my fer^ 
vant to conduift you to a tenant's houfe, where you'll be 
well entertain'd. 

DoH* I thank you, Sir ; I'm your moft humble fer- 
>vant*— -But as for your lady there, fhe ihall (his night 
feel my refentmcnt. [jBx/7. 

Sir yahn, Come^ Madam, you and I mu.ft have fome 
conference together. 

Lady, Yes ; I will have a conference and a reforma- 
tion too in this houfe, or I'll turn it upiide down — ^I 
wiU. 

AIR VI. Contented country farmer. 
Sir John. Grant me, ye pow'rs, but this requefl. 
And let who will the world conteft ; 
Convey her to fome diilant fhore. 
Where I may ne'er behold her more ; 
Or let me to fome cottage fly. 
In freedom's arms to live and die. [^Exeunt* 

Scene, The Cobler*s. 
Nell and the Doaor. 

Nell. Pray, Sir, mend your draught, if you pleafe : 
you are very welcome, Sir. 

Do{i. Thank you heartily, good woman ; and to re- 
quite your civility, I'll tell you your fortune. 

* Nelh 
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NdJ. O pcay 46^ <Sir : I neter had mj fertuac toftd 
me ia mj iSe. 

D^i?. Let me behold the Uaes of your face. 

AMf. rora&udi Sir, 'tig«pnedf.ihe cleatteftt I liave 
been about difty work all tbk day. 

i3#i7. Cone» <:one» 'tis a good face; be not albam^d 
4>f it ; you fiis^ (how it in ffeeasttr placet f addei^* 

iV>//. O dear, /Sir« I ihall be tal^hlilf aOiaai'd; I 
want dacity wkea I come before great folks* 

Do^» You mud be confident, and fear nothing ; t^eie 
is much bapfiaeia attends ]rdu. . 

j^eil* Oh me ! this h a xaneaMsa : Heav'o be tKaBk'4. 

D^* To-nuNETOw befox^ tbe fua-rife, you &adl be the 
happieft wonkaa in tbit covntryk 

/^fi/I, Hiowy by to-<aocraw l^^Alack-a-day^ Su^ bow 
.can that be ? 

Ih^ No more flasaU you be troubkd wkh a fudigr 
huiband that rails at and flraps you. 

JNiff. Lud» bow cai)K lie to kaow diat ? he maft be 
a conjurer. Indeed my buibaad i« ibmewhac rug|ged» 
and in his cups will beat nie, but it is not muck $ lie*« 
aa boneil paias-takiag many and I let him have his Way. 
Pray, Sir, take toother cup of ale. 

i^0c?. I thank you-^--— Believe me, to-morrow you 
fhall be the richeft woman i' th' hundred, and ride in 
your own coach. 

Ne/L O father, you jeer me. 

Do^. By my art, I do not. But mark my words ; 
be confident, and bear all out, or worfe will follow, 

Ne//. Never fear, Sir, I warrant you. O Gemini! 

a coach i 

AIR VI L Bend home my ht^*JkAfd e^es. 

My fwelling heart now leaps for joy, 
And riches all my thoughts employ ; 
No more fliall people call me Nell, 
Her ladyftiip will do as well : 
Decked in 'my golden ridi array, 
I'll in my chariot roll away. 
And (huie at ring, at ball, aad p]ay« 

- X Enter 
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Enter Jbbfon. 

jT^]^. .Where 18 this quean ^ Here^Nelll what a pox, 
are you drunk with your lamb's wool ? 

Neli. O huibandi here's the xareft maB— be has told 
me my fortune. 

7«^. Has he fo ? and planted my fortune too, alufty 
pair of hornsy upon my head — Eh — ^is't not fo ? 

2>(7{?. Thy wife is a virtuous woman, and thouUt be 
happy— 

Job. Come out, you hang-dog, you juggler, you 
cheating, bamboozling villain ! muft I be cuckolded by 
fuch rogues as you are, mackmatictans and almanack- 
makers! . 

^ NelL Pr'ythce peace, hufband, we fhall be rich, and 
have a coach of our own. 

Job, A coach ! a cart, a wheel-barrow, you jade- 
By the mackin, /he's drunk, bloody drunk, moil con- 
foundedly drunk,— 'Get you to bed, you ftrumpet. 

\^Beats her^ 

Neil. O xhercy x>n us ! is this a taile of my good for- 
tune? 

Do£i, You had better not have touch'd her, you furly 
rogue. 

Job. Out of my houfe, you villain, or PU run my 
awl up to the handle in your buttocks. 

/)(?<?. Farewel, you paltry Have. 

Job. Get out, you rc^e. J^Exemt 

Scene, Changes to an open country. 

Xyo^cw fi/iis. 

« A I R - VIIL \ The Spirit's fing in Macbeth.* 
My little fpurits now appear. 
Nadir and Abifhog draw near. 
The time is fhort, make no delay ; 
Then qui«kly hafte and come away : 
Nor moon nor ftars afford their light, 
Butall is wr^pt in gloomy night : 
Both men and beafts to reft incline^ 
And all things favour my defign. 
• Spirits Nvitiin.) Say,mafler, what is to be done"^^. 
My ftri6k commands be fure attend. 
For ere this night fhall have an ea^ 
r Vofc. B. ' G Yoti 
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You muft this coblePs wife transform. 
And to the knight's the like perform : 
With all your mbft fpecific charms. 
Convey each wife to different arms ; 
Let the delufion be fo ftronig;, 
• That none may know the right from wrong; 
* {JVitbim) All this we will with care perform, 

' In thunder, lightning, and a jftorm. 

{Thunder:^ 

Scene changes to the Colier's hoi^ft. 
Jobfon.il/ *worL Thejbid in vienu* 

. JoK What devil has. been abroad to-night? I never 
heard fuch claps of thunder in my life. T thought my 
little hovel would have'Sown away ; but now all is dear 
again, and a fine ilar-light morning it is. I'll fettle 
myfelf to work. They fay winter's thunder is fummer'a 
wonder. 

AIR IX. Charming &aUy. 
Of all the trades from eaft to well, 

The cobler^s, pall contending. 
Is like in time to prove the beft, 

Which cv'ry day i^ inending. 
How great his praife who can amend 

The foals of all his neighbours ; 
f^or is unmindful of liis end. 

But to his kit Hill labours ! 

Lady* Heyday ! what impudent ballad-finging rogue 
is tl^t, who dares wake me out of my deep \ I'll have 
you HcaM, you rafcal. 

Job* What a pox, does fhe talk in her ileep ? or is 
ihc drunk Hill ? ^ C'^'''^^- 

A I ;R X. Nomi ponder ^laeU^ ye parents dear. 

I. 
In Bath a wanton wife did dwells 
t As Chaucer he did write, 
Who wantonly did fpend her time 

In many a fond delight. 
All on a time fo fick fhe waSf 
.And fhe at length did d^e^^, - 

, ♦And 
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And theo Her fool at paradife 
Did knpck moft mightily. 

Lady. Why, villain » rafcal, fcreech-owl, .who n>ake(l 
a ^rorfe noife than a dog hung in the pales, or a hog in 
a high wind. Where arc' all my fervants ? Somebody 
come and hamftring this rogue, " [^Kriacki. 

Job. Why, how now, you brazen quean ! you muft 
get drunk with the conjuror, muft you ? 1*11 give you 
money another time to l^end in lamb's wool, you faucy 
jade, (hall I ? 

Lady*. Monftrous ! I can find no bell to ring. Where 
are my fervants ? They (hall tofs him in a blanket^ 

Job- Ay, the jade's aOeep ftili: the conjuror told 
her (he (hould keep her coachy and (he is dreitnling bf 
licr. equipage. [5«^/* 

IL 
I win come in» infpitet ^c faid» 

Of all fuch churls as thee ; 
Thou art th^ caufe of alt our paTn, 

Our grief and mifery. 
Thou firii broke the commandement^ 

Itt honour of thy wife : 
When Adam heard her fay thcfc words. 
He ran away for life. 

Latfy* Wbt bulband !' Sir Jolw ! Will yott fufier me 
to be thue iafisked ? 

yobo Huft>and! Sir John I . what a pov, has (he 
kmghted me ! and my name's Zekel too : a good jeft, 
faitL 

Lady* Ha! he's gone> he is not in the. bed. Heav'n>. 
whierc am I ? < Fob, what loathfome fmells are here ^ 
Canvas . (heets» and a filthy ragged curtain ; 'a.b^ftly 
rug» and a floek-bed. Am I awake, or is at ail a 
di^iun ! What rogue is that \ Sirrah,-r-Where-am I ? 
Who brought me hither \ What rafcal are you \ 

J9h» This is amaxing— I niever beard fuch words from 
her before. If I tak< my firap to you, I'll make yoi& 
know your huiband.. 1% teach you better mawors, you 
faucy drab. 

' Lady, Ok aftoniflusg; impudebce t You my^huftaind, 
fiirah? rU have you hang'd, you rqguc^ Vfft a lad]C. 

G a Let 
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n^t wifli 4o wtke agtsn.— i^Sure I died laft aigh^ 
svcnt to hiesv'a } sad thn is It^ . 

Enter Luey. 
« Lttc^i Now nmft I wdie an alanim that wfll not lie 
ftill again till midnight at fooneft : the firft greeting, X 
fappofey wiU be jade or whore. Madam,. ^udaIll ! 

NeU. O gcaiail wbo^s iMs? What doft lay, fweet- 
heart? 

Ltuy. Sweetheart! Oh lud, fweetheartj The beft 
names I have had thefe three months from her have 
been flut or whore* — ^What gown and ruffles will your 
ladyihip wear to-day ? 

Neil What does (he mean ? Ladyfhip, gown, and 
ruffles!— —Sure I -am awake!-* Oh, I remember the 
cunning man now. 

Zucy> Did' yoiijr Udyihip ^ak f 

JV(f//. Ay, child, L'll wear, the fame I did yefterday. 

jLucj. Mercy upon jjtc ! — 9^^^^ !— Here's a miracle ! 

• £atfr Lettice. 

Let. Is my Lady awake ?— Have you had her ihoe 
or her flipper at your head, yet i 

Luey\ Oh no,. I'm overjo^'d ; ihe'a in the kindeft 
humom-^— Go to the bed and fpeak to her — Now is your 
Mflie*' • • 

LeU Now's my time ! what, to have another tooth- 
teat out.— Madam'! . ' 

• ATd^A WTiat doft^ fay>' my. d^^^— O fidthcr, what 
woiold fhe have ? 

Ztf^' Wkat work will youi'ladyilnp pleafe to have 
done to-day 2) Shall I work plain work, or go to my 
iUtching ? . , 

NelL Work, child ! *tis holiday ;. no work to-day. 

Let. Oh mercy \ am I, oi" (hey' awake \ or do we both 
dreiiAV«-^Sb:rte'a a ftleft cksagli ! » / 

Lftcy^ It it ^oflti«««S9 '^e Stall h^ a. happy bmSifi 
. Let. Xovct UdyftJ^^'s i:liocotetd m roady. i 

VeiL M^oy on me^. wbftT'^ that ^— fome ganaant, h 
fiippOfe^ j^u^ke.2 Putit.dn:th£a» fweakhtartu.' 
4 L€t4 fm it Oil, Madaia! i Iwhicttakca it off;, ^kis^ 
ready.to drink. . ..«.:;:.:.-. 

iJiTeU. J^Qa3fi.>pMt u bi\ I doA'^k^n.ftrJdiiilBtasi 
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JSnifT Cook* 

Coei. Now go I HIr a bear to die ftake» to know 
her fcurvy ladyflup's command about dinner. Ho# 
■CLany iziaiXtf- names muft I be called ? 

Let. Ohy John Cook, youll be out of your wit» tQ 
find my lady ia fo fwe^t a temper. 

.Co9i. What a derily are they aU mad? 

Ztuey* Mftdamv here's the cook come about dinner.^ ' 

NfiL Oh, there's a fine cook ! He looks like one of 
your gentlefolks. [^J^de.^ Indeed^ honeft msuiy I'm 
▼ery hungry now ; pray get me a rafher upon the coals^ 
a piece of ewe-milk cheefe^ and feme white bread. 

CooL Hey, what's to do here? my head turns round. 
Honeil man ! I look'd for rogue and rafcal at leaft.— > 
She's flrangely chang'd in her diet, as well as her hu- 
mour. ^j^iUf^"^^^ afraid, Madame cheefe and bacon 
will fit very heavy on yoij^r Ladyfhip's llomach in a 
morning. If you pleafe, Madam, lUl tofs you up a 
white fricafee of chickens in a trice. Madam ; or what 
does your Ladyfliip think of a veal fweetbread ? 

JVr//. £v'n what you will, good cook. 

Ceo^9 Good cook ! good cook ! — < Ah, 'tis a fweet 

* lady.' Mercy us! miracles will never cea{e« 

£»Ser Btttlen 

* Oh, kifs me, Chip, I am out of my. wit»^*»»We have 
« the kindeft, fweeteft lady. 

: ^ Bfit. Yoa fliamaung rogue, I think you are out of 

* your wits all of ye ; die nuidt kok.memly too. 

Z«9P. Here's the butler, Madam, to know your La* 
dyfiiip-'s orders. ^ , « 

iVif//. Oh, fHray, Mr Butler, .let me have feme fmall* 
beer when my breakfaft comes in. 
' ^«^ Mr Butler! Mf^Butlcr !-^I ffaallbe tttrn*4 into 
ftone with amazement. [^Afi^e.^ Wbald not yotfr Xaa 
dffkapa rather hate a. gk^ of Frontiniac or Lacryme ? 
• ^IML Otdcas^xwhat hard names are ther« ! but I mn^ 
not betray myfelf. [^ytfidc."] Well, which you pleafey 
MeSvtks. 

jEff/^r Coaehmanu . 
* But. Go, get you in, . and be rejoiced as I am. 
.** finrak.'The'Cook'faas been making hisgame I know 

[ino^birnhnii; ; ^dmt|.dayott]pisurteoi^ -^ 

V..^!'^ " ~ "' l$utj* 
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Lucy» Madam, the coachman. 
• Coach* I come to know if your Ladyfhtp goes out 
to-dayy and which you'll have» the coach or duuiot. 

NelL Good lack-a-day ! — I'll ride 'in the coadi, if 
you pkafe. 

Poach. The (ky will fall, that's certain. f^x//. 

AV//. I can hardly think I am awake yet. How^well 
pleafed they all feem to wait upon me !-— O notable 
cunning Qian ! — ^My head turns round !<i— I am quite 
giddy with my own happinefs. 

AIR XII. What though I am a country lafs. 

Though late I was a cobler's wife. 

In cottage mod obfcure*a, 
In plain- fluff gown, and fliort-^ar'd coif. 

Hard labour did endure -a : 

The fcene is chang'd, I'm altcr'd quite, 

And from poor humble Nell-a, 
I'll learn to dance, to read, and write. 

And from all bear the bell -a. E^fi^lt. 

Enter Sir John, meeting hisfervants* 

But, Oh, Sir, here^ the rareft news ! 

Lucy, There never was the like, Sir ! You'll be ovcr- 
joy'd and amaz'd ! 

^/> yohn. What, arc ye mad ? — ^What's the matter 
with ye ?— -How new ! here's a new &ce in my.fai&ily4 
—What's the meaning of all this ? - 
. But* Oh, 'Sir, the family's tum'd upfide downl«— 
We are almoib diflra6led ; the happiefl people 1^^ 
. Lucy. Ay, my Lady, . Sir ; my Lady-^ ' 

Sir John. What, is (he dead ? 
i But. Dead ! Heav'n forbid !-**0, flic's the beft wo- 
nan, the fweeteft lady— ^ . : , 

Sir y^n. Hiis is aftonifliing— I muft go aiid inquixe 
into this wpnder. If this be true, t iball rejoice in- 
deed. 

Bui, 'Tis true, Sir, upon my honour. Long line. 
Sir John and my Lady. Httzza \ 

Enter NelL 

jyi^/. I well rementber the cunning-man warned iait 
to bear aU out i^th coifideqc^ or worf^ lie fiiid, Weidd' 
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follow i am afham'dy and kaow not what to do 

with ail this cerepnony. • I am amaz'd, and out of my 
fcnfes. — I look'd in the glafs, and faw a gay fine thing 

I knew not. Methought my face was not at all like 

that I have feen at home in a piece of looking-glafs 
failened upon the cupboard. But g^eat ladies, they 
fay, have flattering ghifles, that (how them far unlike 
themfeives, whilft poor folks' glafles repreicnt them e'en 
juft. as they are« 

*A I R XIII. When I nvas a dame df honour. 
^ Fine ladies with an artful grace 

* Difguife each native feature ; 

« Whilft flatt'ring glaffes (how the face, 

* As made by art, »ot nature : 

• But ¥?e poor folks in home-fpun grey, 
' * By patch nor wafhes tainted, 
' • Look frefli and fwecter far than they, 
< That fUn arefindiy painted.' 

Lucy* Oh, Madam, here's my mafter juft retum'd 
from hiintbg. 

Enter Sir John, 

KM* O gemini 1 this fine gentleman my hufband ! 

^/> yohn. My dear, I am oveijoyed to fee my family 
thus tranfported with ecftafy which youoocafion'd. 
> NM. Sir, \ ihall always be proud to do every thing 
that may give you delight, or your famfly fittisfK* 
tion. 

Bir ^ohn. By heav'a, I am charm'd !^Dear crea- 
ture, if thou continued thus, I had rather enjoy thee 
thaiLthe Indies. .But can this be real ?•— May I believe 
my fenfes ? 

Nett. All that's good above can witnefs for me, I am 
in eameft. ^Kmelu 

Sir Jfohn* Rife, my deareft. Now am I happy in« 

, deed. — ^Where are my friends, my fervants ? Call 'em 

all, and let them be witnefles of my happinefs. [jExir. 

• NeU. O rare fweet man ! He fmells all over like a 

nofegay.— Hcav'n prefcrve my wits. 
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AIR XIV. ^Tnvat within a furlongs &c. 
O charming dinning man i thou haft been wooa'rouekind^ 
And sU 'thy golden, words do bow prove true I find : . 
Ten thoufand tranfports wait 
To crown my happy Hate ; 
Thus kifs'd and prefs'd. 
And doubly blefs'd 
In all thiB pomp and ftate i 
New fccnes of joy arife 
' Which fill me with furprife ; 
My rock, and reel, 
And fpinning wheel, 
And hu(band I defpife. 
Then, 7obfoni now adieu. 
Thy cooling ftill purfue \ 
For hence I will not, cannot, no, nor muft not buckle to* 

lExit. 

SctJiBi Jobfon'a boufe*. 
Muter Lady. 

Lady* Waa ever lady yet fo miferable ? . I canH make 
one foul in the village adtmkwkdge me. They fure au« 
all of'^tkie cba^racy. Tiiia wicked hlifiwad ot mine jias 
Uidardmltfii plot agwnft me : I tttoSL at i»«e&nt fub-* 
mit, thttlnaay hereafter hafi: an <^portiKiky of exa- 
"Ctttuig^my dcfign. Here cmnet. the xogue^L'U have 
Um ftran^ed : but now I muft yi^* 

Enter Jobfon. 
• Jeh. Come on, Nell; artthoHcolnete thyfelfyct? 

JLacfy. Yes, I thank you ; I wonder what I ail'd ; tfaia 
ctmtung man. has. put powder in my drink, moft eer<* 
tainly. 

" Job*, Powder ! the brewer put good ftorc of powder 
of mah in it, that's all. Powder, quoth (he ^ ha, ha, hai 

Lady* I nerer was fo ill ia all the days' of my ltfe« 

yob. Was fo ill 1 No, nor I hope ne'er will be fo again^ 
topi^t me to the trouble of ilrapptng you fio deviliflily., 

La^ 1'IL.haYe that right •»hand cut off for that, rogue. 
\jAfide.'} You was unmerciful to bruife me fo» 

yob. Well, I'm going to Sir John Loverule's ; all 
ki& t«aants are invited. There's to be rare feafting and 
revellingi^ and open houfe kept for three months. 

Lady, 
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Lady* Hufband, (han't I go with you ? 

Job. What the devil alls thee now ! — Did I not tell 
thee but yeflerday, I would ftrap thee for defiring to 
fp ; and art thou at it again, wit)! a pox \ 

Lady* What does the villain mean by ibappingy and 
yefterday ? \Afide. 

yob. Why, I have been married but fix weeks, and 
you long to make me a cuckold already. Stay at home, 
and be hangM : there's good txAA, pie in the cupboard ; 
but I'll Cruft thee no more with ftrong-beer, hufley. 

{Exit. 

Lady. Well, I'll not be long after you. Surfe I (hall 
get ibme of my -own family to know me ; they can't be 
all in this wicked plotii \ExiU 

ScBNB, Sir John's. 

' . Sir John and Company enter. 

A I A XV. Duetto. 

Sir John, Was ever man pofleft of 

So (weet, fo'kind a wife ! 
NM* DearSir,. you make me proud. 

Be you but kind, - _ « 
And you (hall find 
All the good I can boaft of 
"* ShaU end but with my life* 

Sir John. Give me thy lips 2 

Neil. Fiift'let me, dear Sir, vripe 'em : 

Sir John. Was ever fo fweet a wife ! \J^i]p^g her% 
Nelt Thank you, dear Sir ! 

I vow and proieft 
I ne'er was fo kid r 
Again, Sir ! 
Sir John. Again, and again, my deat^ft ; 
O niay it laft for Itf; ! 
What joy thys to enfold thee ! 
Nell. 'What ple^fure to behold: thee ! 

Indin'd again to kifs? 
Sir J^n* How laviming the blifs ! 
NdU I little tbought this morning ^ 

'Twodd €v^ come to this. Da capo. 

:. - Snter 
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Enter Lady. 

Lady. Hefle's a fine rout and rioting ! You firrafa» 
Butler I you rogue ! 

But, Why, how now I who are you I 
' Lady* Impudent varkti Don't you know your 
Lady > 

But* Lady ! Here, turn this mad woman out of 
doors. 

< Lady* You rafcal — ^take that, firrah. 

« \Fling$ a glafs at him^ 
. ' Have a care, huffey, there's a good pump without ; 

• we Audi cool your courage for you.* 

Lady* Y0U9 Lucy ! have you forgot me too, you 
minx ? 

Lucy. Forgot you, woman ! Why, I never remem- 
bered you, I never faw you before in my life. 
' Lady. Oh the wicked (lut ! I'll give you caufe to 
remember me, I wiD, huffy. 

\^Pulh her head^cloatbs offl 

Lucy. Murder, murder! Help! 

Sir John. How now ! What uproar's this ? 

Lady. You, Lettice, you flut ! woii't yoii know mie 
neither ? {^Strikes ber* 

Let. Help, help! 

Sir John. What's to do there ? 

But. Why, Sir, here's a madwoman calls heifelf my 
lady, and is beating and cu£Eing ui all round. . 

Sir John {to Lady>.) Thou my wife ! poor creature^ 
I pity thee 1 never faw thee before. 

Lady. Then it is in vain to expaf^ redrefs from thee^ 
thoU wicked contriver of all my mifery. 

Nell. How am lamaz'd ! Can that be I there in my 
doaths, that have made all this difturbance ? And yet 
I am here, to ihy thinking, in thefe fine clo&ths. How 
can this be ? I am fo confounded and affrighted, that I 
begin to wifli I was with Zekel Johfbn again. 

Lady. To whom (hall I apply myfelf, or .whithef can 
I fly ? Heav*n, what do I fee ! — Is not that I yonder, 
in my gown and petticoat I wore yefterday ? How can 
it be ? I cannot be in two places at once i 
. Sir John. Poor wretch, (he's iUrk mad. 
, Lady. What, in the devil's name| was I here before 

• 2 I 
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I ctmo i htt nx^ kdi a flic |itf»>««<Ohr BeafttVl I 
amaftonifli'd, I don't know niySetf !^If Ubb be Z thut 
the glafs ihowt iBe» I never faw myfdf b^foral 

Sirjokm. What incoliertAt miidse&ivtUiv? 

Mri^CT Jobfoik 

Ztfi^i Thei«$ flmtVtbe dfevfl in mylikei^ wkl^ 
lta» vnb&f'd me of iliy dgunteBatice, lake keretod*? 

Job* Ayy hufley ; and here's my ftrap» you quedbt^ . 

mU. O deaiv i' A ifinid my boftaabd wBDl Veaft me. 
thit am dn t'odier fide th^ rotm thcn^ 

^Bl, \ hOfe yotir honoun wtii pardon fter; flw ivafc 
dnnking with a conjuror laft Aight» and kaH been not 
etei? fnkot^ alid ddli helfeif »y Lady L6v#fufe. 

Sir y^bn. Poor woman I take care of hcr^ flondt 
har(f lie# ; ftoiHay be curtd of this. 

Job. Yely iln't plebfe your #odhip^ yoi^ (kitt lee me 
ouit Her pi^ently. Hu^, do yxm fee tikiv f 

If^ik Of pray»< Zekel^ don^beat vcki 

Sir Join. What fays my k>ve i D<M fiife infefii fliee 
with fliadttefs too f 

iViri/. I am not well — ^pray, lead me in. 

Jdk I bsfe^ek^ your worihip dbn't takt it 01 of mc^ 
ihe (hall never trouble you more. 
Sir y(4m* Taker her home^ ^i ufe het yndly* . 
IMf. What wiH become of me f 

Sntef Footmah. 

Foot. Sir, the dodor who call'd hei% laft nighty dd^. 
fires you will give hin( kave to fpeak a word or two with \ 
you upon ♦ery eauieft bufinefe. 

Sn^y^bH. What can thi« tsut^a > Bring k2tn kl^ 

Entdt Codor. 

Difii. Lo ! on n^iy knees, Str, I beg forgiveiiefs fef 
what I Ks^ don^^ and put my life into yokir ift^ds. 

Sii'y^hn. What mean you? 

D4ii. I ka;^ ei^rcis^difiy magie arittpeh y<^ lUdfl 
I know yon have too much honour to take away m^ 
life, fince I might haVe illll edn<^al'd it had I pleas'd. 

^/> y^bn* You have n6w brought ihe to a gUni^fif of 
mifi^y too ^tieat to bear. . Is w my happinefs then 
turn'd into viiion only ? 

Voif. II. H D<?,% 
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?• ^Doil. Sir, I beg ybu, 'faff nfat (' if any haxia comes 
x>n it» I freelj give you leave 'to hang me. A 
Sir John. Infonn me what youlhavecloae* 
Do{i. I have transfona^d your lady^« face fo» tKat 
ihe feeiDS the cohler's wife, and have charm'd her face 
into the likehefs of iny lady's ; and laft night» when 
the ftorm arofey my fpirits conveyed them to eaoh lother's 



, Shr John. Oh wcetch, thou. haft undone tAe: I am 
fallen mm the height of all my hopes,, and muft'ftiH 
be.ciuft with a tempeftuous wife, a fury whom I never 
knew quiet fince I had her. 

Do&. If that he all, I can continue the charm for both 
iheir lives* 

Sir John. Let the event be what it will, : Pll^hang 
you if you do not end the charm this inftant. 

Do{i, LwiU this minute, Sir ; and perhaps you'll find 
it the luckieil of your life: I can afiure you your. Lady 
frill prove the better for it. 

Sir John. Hold; there's one material drcumftance 
I'd know. 

, Dtf<7. Your plcafure, Sir? 

, ..Sir y^An* Perhaps the cobler has— —You tind^rftand 
me. 

Z)o<7« I do alTurie ytou no ; for ere (he was conveyed 
to his bed, the cobler was got up to work, and he has 
^dne nought but beat her ever fince ; and you sire like 
to reap the fruits of his labour. He'll be with you ia 
a toinUtc— Here he comes 

Enter Jobfon. 

Sir John* So, Jobfon, where's your wife \ 

Jah^ An't pleafe your worfhip, (he's here at the 
door : but indeed I thought I had loib her juft now ; 
for as (he came into the hall, (he fell into fuch a fwoon, 
that I thought (he would never come out on't again ; 
but a tweak or two by the noie, and half a dozen ftraps, 
did the bufinefs at lafi. Here, where are you, houfe- 

Vrife? 

Enter Lady. 

* But* O heaven and earth ! is thls-my Iguly ? 

• Job. What docs he fay ? My wife chang'd to my 
« Lady I 
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< CcoJL Ajf I thought the other was too good for 
* our Lady.' 

Z^adjf {to Sir John.) Sir» yon are the perfbn I have 
moil offended ; and here confefs I have been the worib 
of wives in every thing, but that I abnmys kept myfelf 
cfaafte. If you cah vouchiafe once more ta take me to- 
your bofom, the remainder of my days fhidl joyfiiUy be 
fpent in duty» and obiervanoe of your wiD. 

Sir John. Ri(e, Madam, I do forgive you ; and if 
you are fmcere in what you fay, you'll make me hap* 
pier than all the cojoyments in the woild without yoifti 
cot^ do. 

Job^ What a pox ! am T to Tofe my wSe thus? 
Enter Luqr ^nd Lettiae* 

Lucy. Ohy Sir, the ftrangeft accident has happened 
•—it has amazed us !-^My lady was in ib great m fwoon, 
we thought Hie had been dead. 

LeU And whea ihe came to herfclf, flie proved ana* 
ther woman. 

J(A. Ha, ha^ h» f a buO^ a bull. 

Lucy. She is fo chang'd, I knew her not \ I nevdr: 
iaw her face before. O lud, is this my lady ? 

Let* We (hall be maul'd again. 

Lucy* I thought our happineis was too great to laft. 

Lady* Tezx not, my fervants ; it (hall hereafter be 
my endeayour to make you happy. 

^/> 7o^n. Perfevere in this refolution^ and we ihall 
be Ueft indeed for life. 

Enter Nell. 

Ne//* My head turns round, I muft go, home* 0$ 
Zekel ! are you there i 

Job. . O lud ! is that fine lady my vrife ! I'gad, Pm 
kfraid to come near her. What can be the meaning of 
this? 

Sir John. This is a happy change \ and I'D have it 
celebrated with all the joy 1 prodalmed for my late 
ihort-liv'd vifion. 

Lady. To me 'tis the happieft day I ever knew. 

* Sir John* Here, Jobfon, take thy fine wife. 

J'ob, But one word. Sir.-— Did not your worfhip- 
e a buck of me, under the rofe ? 
Sir John. No, upon my honour, nor ever kiftber 

H 2 lips 
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Kpt till ) CMAC bom huntiBgi jbot fince Ae kai h^n 
a means of bringing aboat tms happy changv^ iV gWe 
thee fwe hua4rad poiuids'hpntc witbliier : gobvjrt ftock 
of katlnef . 

;7f^. BpnaveboyBl Pat a prinoe-m^lie prince •£ oob<« 
len J Coae hither and kifi bk, NeU ; Ptt' never ftmp^ 
tkeemora. 

JV^//. Indeed, Zekd, I ham been in fiidi a dreaat, 
that 1^19 ^te weary of it^ (4* JaUbn«)m«-Foribo^h9 Ma- 
daifUf will jfou plesGe to take your doatha^ and kt mc 
hav^ aftiae again. £T0 Lad^ LaTcmlr. 

^i?^. Hold your tongue, you fool, they'll f<nre you* 
to go to ckUrch. . {J^/iife. 

Lady. No ; thpu fltalt keep them, and I'll pre&rve 
thine m reltci. 

. J$k. And can your I^adyfl|ip £N|[ive wy ftvappiagf 
your honour- fo very much I 

• Z^^. M^ft fre^y. Jhc yif of this blefled cfaaoge 
fets ^ things right again. 

Sir John. Let us foiget $wrf thing that is paft, ^d 
think of aothin^ new but joy gnd pieimive. 

AIR XVI. Jfey^ ^0^4^ Up g9 ^f* 

Lady* Let ev*f^ fac« with fmdes appear 
B« joy ki e¥*Yj broft ; 
Since from % ^fe of pain and care^ 
W«-Aow art %#uly bklb. 

Sir John. May no remembrance of paft tiflM 
Our prefent plei^u^s foil ; 
t' ^ Be nought bi»t mirth aad joy a crimc^ 

And fporting all ouF t<Jl. 
^oh I ))op« you'll ^e me leava to fpeak. 

If I may be fo bold t 
There's nought but the devil and this good- 
Could ever tame a fcdd. [ftrapi 
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A G T I. 

ScEH£« Ga^kfs^s Lodging/ . . 

Sh^irp. 

HOW,,SiF, (ball you be married to-morrow ? Eh,, 
». I'nuafrai^ you jpke witb your poor bumble fer* 

Gaa. 1 teU tHce, , Sbarp, . lafb nighi'Melifla cojifcnted^ > 
and-uced'to-mbrrow for the bappy day. 

^Atfr/, *Tis*wcll'flie did, Sir, or it might h^ve been j 
a.dfeadful one for us in our prefent condition^: . all' your 
money, fpent} your moveables fold^ your honour almoitt* 

• Hi niined;^. 
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niinedi and jour humble fer?ant almoft ftanred; we could' 
not poffibly have flood it two days longer — But if this 

Simg hdy will nuivry yon, ani vcHet^ us^ o'mf con- 
eace VU t«im friend to the fes*. rai) lo oiore ftt mA^^ 
trimoay • but curfe the whores, and think of a wife tny- 
felf. 

Gaj* And yet. Sharp, wlien I think how I have im« 

C(ed upon her, I am almoft refc^v'd to throw myfelf at 
r feet, hU her the r«d ftt^atlon pf mfjdSaint Mk her 
pardon, and implore her pity. 

• Siarpt AfUr rnvriagC with all my heart. Sir j but 
don't let your confcience and honour fo hoc get the bet- 
ter of your poverty ^nd good ttolk^ ^ to rely on fo 
great uncertainty as a fine lady's mercy and good« 
nature. 

(rtfjr. i know her generous temper, and am almoft 
perfuaded to rely upon it. What, becaufe I am poor, 
iMl I ^baodoa my honour i 

Sharp. Ye% you mud, 6ir^ or s^andon' mc. So^ 
pray, dtfeharge one of us ; for eat I muft, and fpeeidily 
too : and you know very wdl, that that honour of your'a 
will neither introduce you to a g^eat man's table^ qqi^ 
get me credit for a fingle becf-iie^ 

GU^. What cau I dol 

Sharps Nothing, wh3e honour ftrcks ia your throafe.r 
Do, g^p, mailer, and down with it. 

Ga^. P^hee leave m€f €o my thooghta. * 

Sharp* Leave you ! No, not in fuch bad company,. 
I^ affure you. Why, yaa muft certainly be a very 
great philofopher, Sir, to moralise and declaim fo char-^ 
mingly as you d:oy about honour and conicience, when, 
your doorflh are hefet with baiiiffi^ aud apt one fingle 
guinea in your pocket to bribe the villains.. 

Gaj^ Don't be witty, and give your advice* iurah** 

Sharp, po you be wife, and take it. Sir. But totiC: 
ferioiis, you certainly have fpent your fortune, audou^ 
liv'd your ccedit, as youf pockets and my belly cau te* 
ftify. Your father has dUbwn'd you ; aH Jourfticnds 
forfpokyou, except myfelf^ who am llarving with you. 
Now, Sir, if you marry this young lady,, who as yctt. 
thank heaven, knows natbiog of your misfortuues, and 
by that means procure a b^er fortune than that yoct 
•J %iaiir 
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fqvandcr'd away, make t good kuiband, znd tarn <too^ 
noaufty you ftitt may be happy, may ftill be Sir WU«. 
liam's heir, and the lady too no lofier by the bargaus* 
'iniere't realbfi and ai^ptmcnt, Sir. * 
' Gag^* 'Twas vnA that proTpcd I &rft made lore tQ 
her ; and though my fortune has been ill fpent, I have 
at leoft porchafcd diicretion with it. 

Shar^ Plray then conn&ce me of that» Str» and makc> 
no i«or« o^eAioAfl tp the marriage. Yon fee I am re* 
duced to my waiilcoat already ; and when neceffity haa 
updrt6*4 me from top to toe^ Ae miift begin with you, 
and then we (hall be forced to keep houM and die by 
inchea. Look yott,':Sir9 if yoo won't refoln to take 
my advice, while you have one coat to your back, I 
muft e'en take to my hedft while I have ftrcnglh tamn, 
and femething to cor^r me. So, Sir, wifiiing yon muek 
comfort and coafoktion with yonr bate eonfeience, I 
am your moft obedient and half-ftanr'd friend and fer« 
vant. \G9ing. 

G^y. HoM» Sharp, you won't leave me. 

Sharp. I muft eat. Sir) by my honour and appetite^ 
I muft I 

Gay, Welly then, I am refolv'd to &vonr the cheat | 
and as I Ihall quite change my former courie of tife, hap- 
py may be the confequences t at Icaft of this I am fure--* 

Sharf. That you caa't be worft than you are at {^^^ 
fcnt. 

Gdy^ ^a imcking 'ufi0iottt*y^Who*» thtrt I 

Shdtrp. Sdme'of-your former goodfrieods, who h*. 
voured you with money at fifty per cent, and helped yoii. 
to fpend it, and are now become daily mementoes to you. 
of the ft^y of trufting rogues,, following whores, and' 
laughing at my advtce« 

Gay. Cetrfe your impertinence t to the door ! If they 
are duns, tell ^em my marriage it now certainly fia^i 
and perfua^ Vm ftill to forbear a few days longer, and 
keep my cireumftaoces a.fecret, for their fakes as welt. 
^s m^ ovtai. 

Shar^. O never fear it. Sin tliey ftffl have fo aiudL 
fiiendfhlp for yon, not to defire your ruin to their: owtt. 
miadvan^ige. 

Ir^. And do you heari Sharp, if it (hould be any 

body 
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body from Mcfif&ty fay I am ii«t at home ; left the \md 
appearance we make here (hould make 'em fufpeft fomc'* 
thanff to oiur dtfadvantage. 

sTarf. VVL obey you> Sir;— 4mt I am afraid" the3r 
will eafily difcover the confumptive fituatioii of our af* 
fiursby my chop-fallep countenance* f^Exii Sharp«>. 

Gay, Theie very rafcala who are now continuaily, 
dunning and perfecuting tacp were the very peribns who 
kd me to my ruin, partook of my pro%cmy» and pro-- 
fe&M the greateft friiendfhip. 

Sharp, (nvitioutf) Upon my word, Mrs Kitty» my. 
mailer's not at home. 

Kitty (wi/M/-) Lookee,. Sh«rp». I muft and wilt 
fiee.him* 

<?^. Ha! what do I hair? Meh'Sa'smaid! What, 
has brought her here ? My poverty has made her mys- 
anemy too— —She is certainly come with no good tn^ 
tent*-No friendfhip there without fees-*-8he'8 coming'; 
up ftairs. — What muft I do ? — I'll ^^et into this clofe^ 
and Men« [^ExU Gayleis*. 

Muter Shaq> and Satty*. 

Kitty. I muft know where he is^ and will know toOjL 
Mil ImpertineticeA 

Sharp. N^ o£ me ye won't. [:y^K/if.3*~*He's notr 
within, I tell you» Mrs Kitty $ I don't know myfelL. 
Do you think I can conjure ? 

Kit. But I know you will lie abominably ; tHerefoij^ 
don't trifle with me. ! come from my miftreft Mdifla ; 
ydu know, I fuppofe, vdiat's to be. done toHnorrow. 
inorning ? 

Sharp. Ay« and to-morrow night too», girl. 

Kit. Not if I can help it. T/^k/^.]— -But come, where 
is your mailer ? for fee him I muft» 

Sharp. Pray» Mrs Kitty,, what's your opinion, of: this - 
match between my mafter* and your miftrefs i-^ 

Kit. Why,. I have no. opinion of» it^at aH; and yet 
mpft of our wants will:be: relifvfd by it. too4 Eor in-^ 
ftance now, your mafler will get a ffood fortune .$ that!s> 
wh^t I'm skfraid he wants: my miftrefswilliget.. a huf* 
band; that's what fhe has. wanted. for fome time: yo« 
will have the plealjore of my coaverfation; and I an op^ 

jortu^ty; 
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portunity of breaking your, liead for ycnr ii|ipcrii- 



JSiarpm Madwff, Pn yovr «iaft homUc fiBnout. Bnt- 
PU ftcB you vhaw M» Siuy» I «m f oiltkdy ogamft 
the xnjttch $ fioe.vaM la-nHW of myoiaflcr'tibitUQCw. 

A//. You'd many if you eoisldy aad nttrnd iu»JFit^; 
ha« iiaf Pnyi 3hkip» iwdiere does Tour matter'^ cAate 

Cs^. Ok tkc devily what a ^iwftion vat tkerc I 

Bhaypu Lie ! lie 1 why it h'es — faith» I can't name 
i^y particufaur place, it liea io So anany. Hit effe£U are 
ddvidedf (bnie kcre» £99^ tkeM) im ileinurd baiedly 
knows himielf. 

Kit. Scattered, fcatter'd, I ft^poic. Bat harkee, 
Skai^ wkat'a become of your Avniture ? You (eem to 
be a li^lie bare here ^t prefeat. 

Gay. What, has (he fouad.Ottt that too ? {jffide^ 

Binrp. Wky, you moii^ knpit^ as foon as the wed- 
ding was fixed, my mafter ordered me to remove hit gooda. 
ipito a friend's faoufby to make room for a ball wkich he 
defigasto giye here the day .after the marriage. 

Kit. The lupkieft'thvig is the world i for my miftrels; 
defigns to have a baU and entertaiament here to^aight 
befool tke maiTtage \ amd that's my bufinefs with your. 
maftcr. 

&harp. Tke devA it is ! ^AfitU. 

Kit, . Skc'U aot have it public ; flie defigns ta inciter* 
only .eight or ten couple of friends. 

Sharp. No nM>re ? 

Kit. No iqore e And ihe order'd me to defirc your 
mafter ngt to make a great eDtertaiament. 

Sharp, Oh, never fear — 

Kit, Ten or a dozen little nice things, with fome 
fruit, I believe, wiU be enough in all conscience. 

Sharp, Oh, curfe your confcience ! \_Afide. 

Kit. And what do you think I have done of my own 
head ? 

Sharp. What? 

Kit I have invited all my Lord Stately's fervaQts to 

oome and ice you, and have a danee in the kitchen ; 

Won't your mailer be fujrpriz'4^ 

Sharp. 
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A7/. But verf eafy to be catpktta?^^ 

ilfir/.'Plitlwe «opkih h tlwa^ mir ke^ne loiqfdr in 
JbfpeifMi^ 

. J&V The dhk It tUs^ Mwlam : Mr Ospfiefc is CfttL 
}iead and ears in debt ; you are over head aiSd eat^ in 
Jbte-}; ybii-ll mafry him toynwtrafWf the nbftt dsf four 
. whok fotttttt^ gdes to itU oMtb&nf aifd>]^otf attdy«tlr 
children are to live comfortably npori tlie nfUaindtflv 
. Afd, I cannot fhinkhi|A;bai&» 

A7/. But I know they are all bafe« ■ You arefcty 
yoioA^ nad tery igiloriHit of the 6ixj I> an ^ung' too, 
but have more experiende c Yoi» nevet war fai> kyv« bil- 
ibref ; I krre been in ldv« With an^ kwUdied^ Knd Ifry'd 
'email; rad know'enk M^ ba ^ pare^l of barbif(M» 
perjured,, dehtdtngr bewitthing dedk. 

JdeL The low vtrretcbcs you have k^ to dtf witb, 
'miy anf\^r the cfattafter you gt^ 'em^ but Mr Oay- 

JITj^. li a man^ Madam* 

Mff. I hope hf ,Kitty^ or i wonld hate nothing to 
tio with him< 

Kih With aU* m^ heart-^I have ^ven yoU my ientS- 
iftQAtottpoii the ooeafida, and &idl lea^ you €<>^your 
.fxwB inclinations* 

Me/. Ohy Madam, I am much obh'ged td yotiCA: 
your great condefceikfton, ha, ha^ h» ! tlovrtvetf- 1 
kieivb fo great a regard* for your opinion, (hat had I ceiT; 
:ft»n proofs of hie viUatny^-^ 

JCit, Of his poverty ydu may have a htfnditd : I atti 
fure I have had non^ to the conti!^. 

Mel. . Oh^ thercr the fitoie pindie«. (^/(fSc/f. 

KU^ Nay, fo far from givlnj^ me tibcr tifnall^ pet^ul- 
fites of^my place, he has not (S rnndh K» kqpt Ae ih 
temper with kttle ehdettfia^ citiikits^; ttrid one n^ght 
tvafoifaUy expe£i, when a man is deficient inc^ne^y, 
that he (hould make k up in another. 

Mel See who's 4t thtf <!b6i:. \Exit Kitty. J — I muft 
^ cauti(m» kow r hlarketf^ ttftf tnttl^< ti^ tld^ gir4 1 Her 

b^ 
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bad obimon 4>f Mr Gtqrkfii ftoDM to aiife filOAliit difire« 
^udof her.— * 

Eftin' ehaatp ami KiUf. 
— Sof Sharp, have you found your watkrl Will 
thiQgs be ready for the ball and chtiertaiaflKnt t 

ShMff. To your wifliet, Madam* I kme juft oow 
befpoke the mufic and foppery and wait nokr for yoar 
Ladyfliip't fiutber conunaada* 

JIM^ My eolii{diiaciit8 to your maftcr, and ict Um 
Jcnour* I and my coflBpaoy will be with him by fix ; wt 
defiga to drink tea and play at cank before wcdMOfle. • 

A7/, So iUllI and my company, Mr Sharp. 

SkMf. Mikity well. Madam ! 

MtL Pritheef Sharp, what makes you oamc withoot 
your ooat ? 'Tis too coed to go io airy, fiut* 

Kit. Mr Sharp, Madam, ts of a very hot oonftitu^ 
tion, ha, ha, ha! 

Sharp* If it had been ever fo cool, I have had enotigk 
to warm me fince I came from home, I'm fui« ; but no 
niatter fin* that. t^^'^'i* 

. JkU. What d'ye mean f 

Si^r/t. Pray don't aflc me. Madam i I befietdi yoti^ 
don't : let na cfaamge the fubje^. 

Kit* InGa upon knowiuff it, Madam-x-*«My conoid 
fity muftbe fiitttfied, or I ihall burft. ^JJUi. 

Md. I do infift tq>on knowing--«-^On pain of usf 
difpleafure, tell me**^ ' 

Sbarp. If my mafter (hould know— ^l muft not tell 
you. Madam, indeed. 

Mel. I promife you, upon my honour, he never 
IhaO. 

Sharp. But can your Ladyfbip iafnre fecrecy kottL 
that ifWtfter ? 

Kit. TeS) Mr Jackafta9>e8, for any thing yoti can 
fay. 

Mil* I c^&'gt (cf her. 

Sharp. Why dien, in ihort, Madam««^I cannot t^ 
yon. 

Msi. Ddft^t tr^ trith me. 

Siarp. The^ finpe you will have It, MftdMfiy'-*! loft 
my coat in defence of your reputation^ 

Vol. IL 1 Hfef. 
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JBd. la defence of my reputation ! • 

Sharp. I will aflure yon, Madami Pve fiiffer'd very 
much in defence of it & which is more than I would have 
done for my own. 

MeL Prithee explain. 

Sharp, In Ihort, Madam, you was feen about a month 
ago to make a vifit to my master alone. 

MeL Alone ! my fervant was with me. 

Sb^p. What, lAi% Kitty ? So much the worfe ; for 
Ac was kx>ked upon as my property, and I was brought 
in guilty as well as you and my mailer. 

Kit. What, your property, jackanapes i 

Mel. What is all this > 

Sharp. Why, Madam, as I csime out but now to 
jnake preparation for you and your company to-night, 
Mrs Pry-about, the attorney's wife at next door, calls to 
me ; Harkee, fellow, fays (he, do yon and your inodeft 
mafter know, that my hufband ihsdl indi£k your houfe 
at the next panfh-m'eeting, for a nuifance ? 

MeL A nuiiance ! 

Sharp. I faid fo— »A nufance ! I believe none in the 
neiglibourhood live with more decency and regularity 
than I and my mailer — as is really the cafe — Decency 
and regularity, cries ihc, with a fneer— why, iirrab, 
does not my window look into your mailer's bed-cham- 
ber ?' and did not he bring in a certain lady fuch a day i 
defcribing you. Madam. And did not I fee 

Mel. See ! O fcandalous ! what ? 

Sharp. Modefty requires my filence. 
' Mel. Did not you contradiA her ? 

Sharp, Contradidl her ! Why, I told her, I was 
fure (he ly'd : for, zounds ! faid I, (for I could not help 
fwearing), I am fo well convinced of the lady's and my 
mailer's prudence, that I am fure, had they a mind to 
amu£e themfelves, they would certainly have drawn the 
window-curtains. 

Mel. What, did you fay nothing elfe? Did not you 
convince her of her error and impertinence I 

Sharp. She fwore to fuch things, that I could do no* 
thing but fwear and call names : upon which, out bolts 
ber huftand upon iHe, with a &ne taper crab in his hand, 

smd 



THE LYING VALET. 99 

and fell upon me ^th fuch TioIeDce, thatt being Iialf 
delirious, I made a fitll confeffion* 
MeL A full confeffion ! What did you confefs i 
Sharp. That my mailer lov'd fornication ; that yoo 
had DO averiion to it ; that Mrs Kitty was a bawd, and 
your humble fervant a pimp. 

Kit. A bawd ! a bawd ! Do I look like a bawd» 
Madam ? 

Sharp. And fo. Madam, in the fcufSe^ my coat waa 
torn to pieces as well as your reputation. 

• MeL And fo you join'd to make me infamous ! 
Sharp. For heaven's fakey Madam, what could I do 2 

His proofs fell fo Chick upon me, as witnefs my head» 
IJhenuing bis Bead plafier*d^ that I would have givea 
up all the maidenheads in the kingdom, rather tbaa 
have my brain» beat to a jelly. 

*- Mel, Very well !— but I'll be revengad— "And did 
not you tell your mafler of this ? 

Sharp, Tell him ! No, Madam. Had I told him» 
his love is fo violent for you, that he would certainly" 
have murdered half the attorneys in town by this time. 

MeL Very well ! — But I'm refolv'd not to go to ylour 
mailer's to-night. 

• Sharp. Heavens and my impudence be praifed! 

lAfide^^ 

Kit. Why not. Madam ? If you are not guilty, face 
your accufers. 

Sharp. Oh the devil f ruin'd again ! [Ir^^/r.]— To 
be fure, &ce 'em by all means, Madam— ——They can't 
hut be abuiive, and break the windows a little. — Be- 
fides. Madam, I have thought of a way to make this 

affair quite diverting to you 1 have a fine blunder* 

hufs, charg'd with half a hundred ilugs, and my Mailer 
has a delicate large Swifs broad fword \ and between^ 
us. Madam, we fhall fo pepper and ilice 'em, that you 
will die with laughing. 

MeL What, at murder ? 

Kit. Don't fear, Madam, there will be no murder if 
Sharp's concem'd. 

Sharp. Murder, Madam ! 'Tis felf-defence. BeiideSy 
in thefe fort of fkirmiihes, there are never more than- 
two' or three kill'd : for fuppofing they bring the whple 

I 2 body 
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body of militk upon ut» down but whha brace of tkoB^ 
and away fly the reft of the covey* 

Mft. Fctfuade me never fo much^ I won't go ; that's 
■ly rdblntioB. 

kiU ^^J9 then^ J'U jtell you what. Madam } fince 
you are relolvcd not to go to the fupper, fuppofe th^ 
flipper wag to eome to you : 'Tis great pity (uch pre- 
parations as Mr Sharp has made fhould be thrown 
avay« 

Sharp, So it is, at you fay, Mrs Kitty. But I can 
immediately run back, and uabefpeak what I have or- 
dered ; 'tis foon done. 

M$L But then what excufe can I iend to your ma« 
fter ? he'll be very uneafy at my not coming. 
. &harp. O terribly (b !*-.bttt I have it — I'll taell him 
you are very much out of order««-that you, were fud* 
denly taheii with the vapours or qualms, or what you 
pleafe. Madam. 

MeL Pll leave it to you. Sharp, to make my apo* 
^Q^ f sind there's half<i<*guinea for you to help your 
invention. 

Bkawp, Half-a«guinea t^^'Tit fo long lince I had any 
thing to do with money, that I fcarcely know the cur- 
rent coin of py own country. Oh, Sharp, what ta- 
lents haft thou ! to fccure thy mafter, deceive his mi- 
fti«fs, outlie her chanibermaid, and yet be paid for 
thy honefty I But my joy will difcover me. T-^^'^O'"^. 
Madam, you have eternally fix'd Timothy Sharp your 
moft obtmcRt humble fervant«9>Oh the delights of im* 
pudence and a good underftanding I [-^^'^ Sharp. 

KiU Ha, ha, ha I was there ever fuch a lying var- 
let 1 with his Hugs and his broad fwords, his attorneys 
and broken heads, and nonfenfe 1 Well, Madam, are 
you fatisBed now ? Do you want more proofs \ 

M9I Of your modefty I do : But I find you are re- 
folv'd to give me none. 

Kit. Madam! 

M§i. I fee through your h'ttle mean artifice : you are 
endeavouring to leffen Mr Gaylcfs in my ppinion, bc- 
caufe he has not paid you for fervices he had no occa* 
fion f(^. 

KiU Pay .me, Madam J I am fure I have very Kttk- 

occalion 
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occafion to be aogry. wilk Mr Gay^eTs for not paying 
me» whea I bdieve 'tis his general pradice. 

MtL 'Tis iaUe : he's a gentiesaaa and a maa of ho- 
Boiir». sad yoii arc 

A7/. Not in love, I thank Heav'n ! \Curtfeying»^ 

MeL You are a fooL 

Kit* I have been in love; but I am much i^fer 
now. 

MeL Hold yetir tongue,, impertinence ! 
. Kit. Tkat'a the &vmft thiog.fl^e. has iad yet; 

Mrl. Ideate me. 

Kit. Oh this love». tUi loirr, ia the devil f 

lE^Ut Kitty* 

Mil: We dilcover our ip^neiles to our fervants,. 
make them our confidants, put 'em upon an equality 
vQth us, and- fo they become our advi&ra— Shatp's 
behaviour, though 1 £eem'd to d^fregard it* makes me 
trembk. vsitb apprebenfiona \ and though I have pre* 
tended to-. be angry with Kitty lor her advice, I. think, 
it of too much oonfequence to be negkAed.. 

Enter Kitty^ 

Kit^r May I fpeak. Madam ? 

MeL Don't be a fooU- Wliat do you want ? 

Kit. There is a fcrvant juft come out of the country^ 
fays he belongs to Sir William Gaylefs, and has got a 
letter for you from his mailer upon very urgent biifi- 
nefs. 

MeL Sir William. Gaylefs ^ What can this mean ? 
Where is the roan ? 

Kit. In the little parlour, Mad^m. 

MeL. I'll go to him*— My hcfcut ftuttcrs ftrangcly. 

^Exit Melifla- 

Kit, Ob woman, woman, foolifh woman ! ihe'U cer-- 
tainly have this Gaylefs ; nay, wete (he as well convinc'd 
of his poverty as I am, (he'd have him. — ^A ftrong dofe 
of love 18 worfe than one of. ratafia ; when it once gets 
into oar heads, it trips, up our heels, ajid then good 
night, to difcretion. Here is fhe going to throw away 
fifteen thbufand pounds ; upon what ? Faith, little bet-- 
terthan nothing.-— He?s a man, and that's all — and,, 
Hcav'n knpws ! mere manjs but fmall confoiatiour 
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Be thit advice purftt'd by each fond maid. 
Ne'er flight the fabftance for an empty (hade : 
* Rkh weighty fparkt alone (hould pleafe and charm ye ; 
For (kould fpoufe cod, bis gold will always waurmye. 

« * 

ACT 11. 

MnUr Gaylefs and,. Sharp. 

Gay. *nRithee be feriousi Sharps Haft tkou reaDy 
X^ fucceeded ? 

Sharp. To our wiihesy Sir. In (hort, I have 'mana- 
ged the bufinefs with fuch ddll aiid dexterity* that nei- 
ther your circumftances nor my veracity are fufpe6led. 

Gay, But how haft thott excufed me from die ball 
• and entertainment ^ 

Sharp, Beyond expe£Ution» Sin— But in that parti- 
cular, 1 was obliged to have reoourfe to tnith, and de* 
dare the real fituation of your a&irs. I told her, we 
had fo long difufed oOrSelves to drefiing either dinners or 
f uppers, that I was afraid we (hould be but aukward in 
our preparations. In fltort. Sir,- — at that inftant a cUr- 
fed gnawing feized my ftomach, that I oould* not help 
telling her, t^t both you and myfelf feldom make a 
a good meal, now-a-days, once in a* quarter of a year. 

Gay. HeM aadconfufion ! have- you betray'd me, vil- 
lain ? Did you not tell me this moment, ibe. did^not in 
the leaft fuipe^l my circumftances ? 

Sh^rp4 No more (he did^ Sir; tiU I told her. 

Gay, Very well; and was this your (kill and dexte^- 
rity? ' ^ 

Sharp, I was going to tell you ; but you^won't hear 
rcafon : my melancholy face and piteous narration had; 
&ch an effect upon her genero^is bowels, that (he &eely 
^ forgives all thait's^pafti 

Gay, Doe8(he> Sharp?' 

Sharp, Yes, and deffres never to fee your face again {. 
and, as a farther consideration for fo doing, (he has fent 
y^u halfs-a-guinea. \Sbowf thermney. 

Gay, What do you mean ? 

Sharp, To fpend it, fpend it, Sir ; and regale* 

Gay. ViUain? you. have undone mei 

Sbarfht^ 
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Sharp. What, by bringiiig yoa money, when you 
are not worth a farthing in the whole world ? Well^* 
weU, then, to make you happy again, PU keep it my* 
&lf ; and wi(h fomc^wdy would td^e it in. their head to 
load me wkh fuch misfortunes* [^Puts up the fnoney^ 

Gay. Do you laugh at me, rafcal ? 

Sharp. Who deferves more to be laughed at ? ha, ha, 
ha! Never for the future. Sir, difpute the fuoceft of 
my negociations, when even you, who know me fo well». 
can't help fwallowing my hook. . Why, Sir, I could 
have played with you backwards and forwards at the 
end of my line, till I had put your fenfes into fuch a 
fermentation, that you ihould not have known in aiv 
hour's time whether you was a iifh or a man. 

Gay. Why, what, is all this you have . been telling. 
me ? 

• Sharp. A downright lie from beginning to end. 
Gay. And have you realLy cxcufed me to her ? 
Sharp. No, Sif ; but 1 have got this half-guinea to 

make- her excufes to you ; and infbead of a confoderacy 
between you and me to deceive* her,, (he thinks fhe has. 
brought me over to put the deceit upon you« 

Gay. Thou excellent fellow ! ^ 

Sharp. Don't lofe time, but flip out of the houfe im« 
«iediately ; the back way, . I believe, will be the fafeft 
for jo^f and to her as faft as you can ; pretend vaft furr 
prife and-ccmcern thatvher indifpofition has debarr'd you , 
the pleafure of her company here to-night : You need^ 
know no more ; away. 

* Gay, But what ibaU we do^^ Sharp I Here's her maid : 
again. 

Sharp. 'jHie devil^ fhe is . I wi^ I could poifoUi 
her: for 1'm< fure, while ihe> lives, I can . never pron 
(jper*. 

Enter Kitty^ 

Kitty. Your^door wa&^open; £[i,I did not (land upoa. 
ceremony * 

Gay. I am.fbrry tp hear. your miftreb is taken fo fud? 
denly> 

Kit. Vapours, vapoinn only. Sir ; a few/natrimonial 

omens, tl^t'^ all;; but I fuppofe Mr Sharp has mad^ 

hw-.e^^cufes.. 

Gay. 
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Oaj. And tdb me I can't bate the, (ikaibrc of her 
Qompany tot-nigfat^ I bail made a fma^ preparation s^. 
but 'tit no natter t ShsLtp &all go* to tke cdl o^ the 
companfy. and let them know 'ti« p«t o£ 

A</, Not far the world» Sir: mj miftijefii waa &b* 
fible you muft have prodded for her and the reft of the 
company ^ fo ffac ia refolvedi though flie can't> the other 
kidiea and gentlcmea ihall pactaSe of your entcrtaio^ 
mettt : (hc'avery good-natur'd. 

Sharf^ I had better xun, and kt ^en^ know 'ti»de«^ 
Itrr'd. [G«iV^» 

J^iitjf (fiofflmg him.} I haiae been with 'tm alreadj« 
and <to]d 'em my miftrcis iniiil» upon their 'comiQg» and. 
they have aU promx£ed to be here : fo pcay don't be un-^ 
4fsr any ^^rehenfions^ that your prepaiatiena wUl be 
thrown away. 

Gayl But at I cao^t have her eon^panyt Mr* Kitty,, 
'twill be a greater pleafiirc ta me, and' a greater com- 
fliracnt to hety to diefer our mirth ; beiides I can't en- 
joy kny thing at prefcnt». and flie not t>artake of it. 

JCa. Oh, no, to be fure ;;. but what can I do ? My^ 
miftrefs will have it fb ; and Mra Gad^aboutf and tbe- 
reii of the company, wilk be here in, a &w minutes ;, 
^re are two or three coachfula of 'em«. 

Sharp* Then my maftcr mufti be min'dy in (pite of. 
my parta. [jifide^ 

G^. (jifiie to S^erpJ 'Tiaafi ovcr^. Sharp. 
. Sharf. I know it. Sir.. 

Gay. Ifhallgodiftraaed;. what&all.ldo? 

Sharp. Why, Sir,, a& our rooma are a little out of fur- 
niture at prefent, take 'em into the captain's tl^at lod- 
ges here, and let 'em down to cards : if he fhould-come 
tn the mean time, l^U eacnfe you to him. 

A7/.. I have difconoerted their a&irs,. I £nd ; I'llhav^ 
•^fome fport with 'cmrf— Pray, Mn Gayfcfs, Idon't order. 
too. many thinga; they only make you a.£riendly vifit ;. 
the more ceremony, you know, the lefs welconie. Bray, . 
Sir, let me ihtreat you not. to be profufe. If X can be 
of fervice, pray command me ;; my miftrefs has fent me 
on pUTpofe^ while Mr Sharp is doing the bufinefs with^- 
«iit doorf^ 1 may be emfJpyed witluba. If you'll lendi 
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me tbe htjt of jom fide-board, (/• Sharp), I'U difpofie 

of your plate to the beft advantage. 

S^arf. Thank )n>q, Mrs Kitty ; but it is difpot'd of 
adready« {^KnHkine at the doer* 

Kit. Blefs me, the company's come \ VM go to the 
door and condu£^ 'em into your prefence. 

lExit Kitty. 

^arp. If you'd coiidu£^ 'cm into a horfe-pond, and 
wait of 'cm there yourfclf, we (hould be more obliged 
to you. 

Gay* I cao nerer fu^ort thit. 

Sharp, Roufe your fpirits, and put on an air of gaiety, 
and I don't defpair of bringing you off yet. 

Gay, Your words have done it effectually. 
Mnter Mrs Gad-about, * hir daughter and mece* Mr 
Guttle, Mr Trippet, and Mrt Trippct. 

Gad. Ah, my dear Mr Gaylefs i [Kiffes him. 

Gay^ My dear widow ! [^Kijes her*- 

Gad. We are come to ^\t you joy, Mr Gaylefs. 

Shaffk You never was more miilaken in your life. 

Gad* I have brought fome eompaoy here, I bcUeve, is 
hot well known to you ; and I proteft I have been all 
about the town to get the little I have ■- ■* Priffy, my 

* dear— Mr Gaylefs, my daughter. ' 

< Gay* And as handfome as her mother: you muft 

* have a hufhand ihortly, my dear. 

* Frif, I'll affure you 1 don't defpair, Sir. 

* Gad. My niece too. 

* Gay- I know by her eyes (he belongs to you, wi- 
< dow. 

« Gad: Mr Guttle, Sir, Mr Gaylefs ;— Mr Gaylefs, 
Juftice Guttle. 

Sharp. Oh de(lru6lion ! one of the quorum. 

Gut. Hem! Though I had not the honour of any 
perfonal knowledge of you, yet at the inftigation of Mrs*' 
Gad-about, 1 have, without any previous acquaintance ^ 
with you, throw'd afide all ceremony, to let you know- 
that I joy to hear the folemnization of your nuptials is 
fo near at hand. 

Gay. Sir, though I cannot anfwer you with the fame 

elocuti«V 
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elocatioDj howerer, 8ir» I dailk you with the £ame 
lincerity. 

'. Gad. Mr and Mrs Tnppity Sir ; the propereft lady 
ID the )vorld ,for your purpofe, for fhell dance for four 
and twenty hours together. 

Trip, My dear Charles, I am very angry with you, 
faith ; fo near marriage^ and not let me know* 'twas 
barbarous : you thought^ I fuppofe, I fhould rally you 
Upon it; but desur Mrs Trippet here has long ago era- 
dicated all my antimatrimonial principles. 

Mrs Tnf. I eradicate ! fie, Mr Trippit, don't be fa 
obfcene. 

Kit, Pray, ladies, walk into the next room; Mr 
Sharp can't lay his cloth till you are fet down to cards. 

Gad, One thing I had qmte forgot, Mr Gaylefs.: my 
nephew, whom you never £iw, will be in town from 
France prefently ; fo I left word to fend him here im- 
mediately to make one. 

Gay, You do me honour, Madam. 

Sharp. Do the ladies choofe cards or the fupper firft ? 
. Gay, Supper ! what does the fellow mean ? - 

Gut, Oh, the fupper by all means; for I hare eat 
nothing to iignify fince dinner. 

Sharp, Nor<I, fince laft Monday was a fortnight. 

l^Jide. 

Gay. Pray, ladies, walk into the next room : Sharps 
get things ready for fupper, and call the mufic 

Sharp. Well faid. Matter. 

Gad, Without ceremony, ladles, x [^Exeunt f^adies. 

Kit, 1*11 to my miftrefs, and let her know every thing 
is ready for her appearance. \^Exit Kitty. 

Guttle and Sharp; 

Gut* Pray, Mr what's your name, don't be long with 
fupper : But harkee, what can I do in the mean time ? 
Suppofe you get me a pipe, and fome good wine, I'll try 
to divert myfelf that way till fupper's ready. 

Sharp. Or fuppofe. Sir, yop was to take a nap till 
then, there's a very eafy couch in that clofet. 
, Gut. The beft thing in the world; I'll take your ad- 
vice : but be fure to wake me when fupper is ready. 

# \_Exit GutUe. 
^ Sharp. Pray Heav'n you may not wake till thcn^ 

What 
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What a fine fituation my oiafter is in at prefent ! I hxwc 
promifed him mj affiftaace ; hut his afiairs are in fo de* 
fperate a way, that I am afraid 'tis out of my ikiU to 
recover 'em. Well» fools have fortune, fays an old pro- 
verby and a very true one it is ; for my mafter and I are 
two of the moil unfortunate mortals in the creation. 

Enter Gaylefs* 

Gay» Wellt Sharp, I have fet 'em down to cards $ 
and now what havie you to propofe ? 

Sharp, I have one fcheme left, lyhich in all probabi- 
lity may fucceed. The good citizen, overloaded with 
his lafl meal, is taking a nap in that clofet, in order to 
get him an a^»etite for your's* Suppofe, Sir, we Ihoold 
snake him treat us. 

Cay* I don't underftand you. 

Sharp. I'll pick his pocket, and provide us a fupper 
with the booty* 

Gay. Monftrous! for without coniidering the villainy 
of it, the danger of waking him makes it impra6licable ! 

Sharp. . If he v^es, I'll fmother him, and lay his death 
to indigeftion — ^a very common death among the ju- 
ftices. 

Gay. Prithee be ferious ; we have no time to lofe : 
4:an you invent nothing to drive 'em out of the houfe ? 

sharp. I can fire it* 

Gay. Shame and confufion fo perplex, me, I cannot 
give myfelf a moment's thought* 

Sharp. I 4iave it ; did not Mrs Gad-about fay her 
nephew would be here ? 

Gay, She did* 

Sharp. Say no more, but in to your company : if I 
don't fend 'em out of the houfe for the night. Til at 
leafl frighten their (tomachs away ; and if this ftrata- 
gem fails, I'U relinquifh politics, and think my under- 
Sanding no better than my neighbours. 

Gay* How (hall I reward thee, Sharp I 

Sharp. By your filence and obedience : away to your 
company. Sir. [^Exit Gaylefs ] — ^Now, dear Madam For- 
tune, for once open your eyes, and behold a poor un- 
fortunate man of parts addrefiing you : now is your time 
to convince your foes, you are not that blind whimfical 
wboro they take you for i but let 'em fee, by your af- 
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fiftiqg mcp that men of f<life» «a wdl m ftols, ate fetne- 
tinei intitled tb your &fOiir land pi^cAioiu««»»— So 
sniidi fbrpimyer; boi^ for n gmtiittife and « Ik. [Gmx 
^^Mff jrm/ drrri ««/] Hei]^ faelp« naftef ! hdpy gvatk- 
'iQeA) hdicf ! t/bniot^ fire^ btiiiifto%c i*"»Hdpf h^py 
help! 
JSnter Mr Gayleft ami tie jtadiUf nuith cards in their 
iatklsi and Sliarp enters rmtmig and meets *9nu 

Gay. What's the mstteri 

Sharp* Matter, 8ir ! if yott don't nm thit lattiute 
lirith that gcndenamf diii kudy'a aephcw wiB be nmr- 
'der'd : I am fiirc 'twas he } he was (et opan at the comer 
of the ftreet hj liour; he has k31'd two; and if you 
don't make hafte, he'll be either mvsdered or took to 
prifon. 

Gad* Yot bcaren's fake, gendemeoi mn to hfs af- 
fiftance. How I tremUe for MeliiTa 1 This frolic of 
bar's may be &tal. \j^dep 

Gay. Draw, Sir, and follow nc. 

[£x^ Cay. ondGzA. 

Trip^ Not I ; I don't care to ran myfelf into needkfs 
quarrels; I have fuffered too much formerly by fkying 
into paffions : befides, I have piftwn'd my honour to Mrs 
Trippet, never to draw my fword again ; and in her pre- 
fent condition, to break my word might have &tal eon- 
feqoences. 

Sharp. Pray, Sir, don't eacufe yottrielf $ the yonng 
gentlenoan may be murdePd by this time. 

Trip, Then my ai&ftance will be of nofervice to him: 
however-^1 11 go to oblige you, and look on at a di« 
fiance. 

Mrs Trip. I (haU certainly faint, Mr Trivet, if you 
draw. 

Enter G\sitiXQ9 difirdet^d as /r9m Jleep* 

Gut. What noife and confufion is this ? 

Sharp. Sir, there^s a man muvder'd in the firett. 

Gttt. Is that a^? — ---Zonnds, I was afraid you had 
throw'd the fupper down-^-*A plagne of your noif<»^I 
(han't recover myilomac^ this half hoar. 

£/aer Gaylefs afid Gad-about, <Ur/M Melifla in hey^s 
deaths t drejfed M the Fremb monnet. 

Gad. 

w 
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(kid, Wdi, but my*dear Jemmyy you arc not hurt j 

furc? 

MeL A little with riding poft only. 
Gad. Mr Sharp alarm'd us all with an account of your 
being fct upon by four men ; that you had kiU'd two» 
and was attacking the other when he came away ; and 
when we met you at the door, we were running to your 
refcue* 

' Mtl. I had a fmaM rencounter with half a-dozen vil- 
lains \ but finding me Vefolute, they were wife enough 
to take to their heels : I believe I fcratch'd fome of 'em* 

{^Laying her hand to berptuord* 
SharpM His vanity has fav'd my credit. I- have a 
thought come into my head may prove to our advantage^ 
provided Monfieur's ignorance bears any proportion to 
his impudence. \AJidem 

Gad* Now my fright's over, let me introduce you, 
my dear, to Mr Gayleifi. Sir, this is my nephew. 

Gay* f fixating her ) Sir, I fhail be proud of ypur 
fricndfhip; 

Mel* I don't doubt but we (hall be better acquainted 
in a little timer 
, Gut. Pray, Sir, what hews in France ? 
MeU Faith, Sir, very little that I know of in the 
political way : I had no time to fpend among the poli- 
ticians. I was— — 

Gay. Among the ladies, I fuppofe. 
' Mel. Too much indeed. Faith, I have not }^ilofo- 
phy enough to refill their foHcitations ; you take me^ 

•[TiGaylefs^i^. 
• Gay. Yes, to be a moft incorrigible fop : 'sdeath, this 
puppy's impertinence is an addition to my mifery. 

\^Afide to Sharp. 
^Mel. Poor Gaylefs ! to what fliifts is he reduced ? I 
cannot bear to fee him much longer i-n this condition ; I 
fhall difcover myfelf. Z^Jtde to Gad-about* 

Gad. Not before the end of the play : befides, the 
more his pain now, the greater his pleafure when relie- 
ved from it. 

Trif, Shall we return to our cards ? I have zfans 
frepdre here, and mufl infift you play it outt 
Ladies. With all my heart, 
Voi, IL K Mel. 
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MfL ^hni doMc.'^^jif the c$mfmty, goa at^^ SIuup 
pulls Mdifla hy the Jleeve,^ 

Sharp. Sir, Sir j -Shall I beg leaiie to fj^edk with you ? 
Fray, did you find a baakonottf in yOur way Ibidier i 

Mci, Whaty between here and Dover do you mean ? 

Sharps No» Sir, within twenty olr thirty yards of thi$ / 
houfe. 

MeL You are drunk, fellow. 
, Sharp. I am undone, Sir» but d<^t druoky I'll aflure 
you. 

^a/. What is aU this ^ 

. Sharp. I'll tell you, Sir ; A little while ago, my ma- 
^er fent me out to change a note of twenty pounds ; 
but I unfortunately hearing a noife in the ftrect of, 
Damn-me, Sir, and clafhing of fwords, and RafcaUand 
Murder ; I runs up to the place, and faw lour men up* 
on one ; and having h^ard you was a mettkfome young 
gentleman, 1 immediately concluded it muA be you ; 
fo ran back to csdl my mafker ; and when T went to look 
for the note to change it, I found it gone, either ftcdd 
or loft ; and if I don't get the money imiftediately> I , 
{hall certainly be turned out of my pkce^^ and lofe my 
chara^er — * 

Md. I flwU laugh in his face. l4ftiU.']^Oh^ VVL 
ipeak to your mafter about it, and he iinll forgive you at 
my interceffion. 

Sharp. Ah, Sir, you don't know my maftet. 
.^ Mei^ I'm very little acquainted with him ; but I have 
heard he's a very good-natured man. 

Sharp. I hare heard fo too ; butt I have felt it other- 
wife : he has fo mucih good-nature, that if I could com- 
pound for one broken-head a day, I ihould think my* 
fielf very well off. 

Mel. Are you fcriouS| friend ? 

Sharp. Look ye. Sir, I take you for a man of ho- 
nour ; there is fomething in your face that is generous, 
open> and mafculine ; you don't look like a fpppi(faf 
effeminate tell-tale ; fo I'll venture to truft you— —Sec 
Ivere, Sir, [^Jho*wx his head^^ thefe are the cfiefts of my 
mafter'a good-nature. . 

Mel. Matchlefs impudence ! [u^&^.3*«*Why do yo« 
live with him then after fuch ufa^e i 

Starp^ 
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Sharf* He's worth a g^reat deal of money; and when 
J^e^s dnxnky which is commonly once a-dayy he's very 
free, and wail give me any thing : but I defign to leave 
Jbum when he'd married^ for all that. 

MeL Is he goiitg to he manied then ? 

Sharp, To-morEowt Sir; and between you and I, he'll 
meet with his match, both fbr humotir and fomething 
elfe too. 

MeL What, ^drinks- too? 

Sharp* Damnably, Sir ; but mum— You raioik know 
this entertainment was tbfignM for madam to-nk^ht ; 
but (he got fo very g^y after dinner, that (he coula not 
.walkont of. her owithoufe: fo her maid, who was half 
gone tooy came here with an excufe, that Mrs Meliila 
had got the vapoura; and fo (he had indeed violently, 
hcre» JKse^ Sir. [Pointing U his htaJ* 

IH^ This is fcarcdy to be borne, [.^^r.]— MeliHk! 
I ha^ heaxid of her ; they iay (he's very whimfical. 

SSiarp* A ^ry woomop^ aiv't pleaiie your hopottr f and, 
between yoii and I, none of the mildefb and wifeil of 
bev fex-— i-But to return. Sir, to the twenty pounds. 

J91fA I am furprifed, you who h»ve got fb much mo- 
ney in his fervice, (hould be at a lois for twenty pounds 
to fave your bones at this juncture. i 

Sharp. ^ I .have put all my money <ntt at mterefiL; I 
never keep above five pounds by me ; and if your ho> 
nour would lend nc the other fifteen, and take my note 
for it. [^Knocking. 

MtL Somebody's at the door. 

Sharps I can give very good fecurky. [^KnocktTtg, 

MeL Don't^l^ the people ^^xrait, Mr*—— 

Sharp, Ten pounds will doi - \KnQckihg, 

MeL AUrz vout en* . 

Sharp. Five, Sir. {^Knocking* 

MeL Jene pmx^pa^ 

Sharp, Je ne puis pas l-^\ find we (han't underfiand 
4me another;. I do bit lofe ttmi! ; and if I had any 
thought;, i might Imve. known thefe young fopa return 
from their travels generaUv with as little money as. im- 
provement.' \Exit Sharp. 

MeL Hc^ ha, ha \ what lies doe^ this fellow invent, 
)Md what mpienei do«e he coBunit, fi>r his mafter^a fer- 

K, a vific! 
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vice ! There never, fure, was a more faithful fervant 
to his mailer, or a greater rogue to the reft of mankind. 
But here he comes again: the plot thickens; I'llia 
and obferve Gaylefs. ' [^Exit Meltffak 

Mttter Sharp before feveral perfons witi dijhcs in their 
hands % and a cook drunk* 
Sharp, Fortune, I thank thee ; the moil lucky acci- 
dent ! \jAfide.'\ — This way, gentlemen ; this way. 

Cook. I am afraid I have miftook the houfe. Is this 
Mr Treatwell's ? 

Sharps The fame, the fame : What, don't you know 
me ? 

Cook. Know you !— ^Are you. fure there was a f upper 
befpoke here \ 

Sharp. Yes, upon my honour, Mr Cook ; the com- 
pany is in the next room, and muft have gont without, 
had not you brought it. I'll draw a table. I fee you 
have brought a cloth with you.; but you need not luive 
done that, for ^e have a very good ftock of Hnen-i-at 
the pawnbroker's. [^Afide.^-^ 

l^Exitf and returns immediately i drO^ng in a table* 
Come, come, my boys, be quick ; the company began 
to be very uneafy ; but I knew my old friend Lick-fpit 
here would not fail us. 

Cook. Lick-fpit ! I am no friend of yoor's ; fo I de- 
fire lefs familiarity : Lick-fpit too i 

Enter Gaylefis, andfiareu 

Gay. What is all this ? 

Sharp. Sir, if the fight of the fupfper is offenfive, I 
can eafily have it removed. . [.-^fide to Gaylefs. 

Gay. Prithee explain thyfelf. Sharp. 

Sharp. Some of our neighbours, I fuppole, . have be- 
fpoke this fupper ; but the cook has drank away hfs me- 
mory, forgot the houfe, and brought it here : however. 
Sir, if you diflike it, I'll tell him of. his miftake, and 
fend him about his bufinefs. « 

Gay. Hold,. hold; neceffity obliges me, againft my 
inclination, to favour the cheat, and feaft at my neigh- 
bour's ezpence. 

Cook. Hark you, friend, is that your mailer ? 

Sharp. Ay ; and the beil maftef in the woiid. 

Cook* I'll fpeak to hkn then— a^, I hanre^ according 
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to your oominaiuky drcfs'd as geotieel a fuppiur as my art 
and your price- would admit of. ... 

Sharp, Good again, Sur ; 'tis paid for. 

[J^^ /^ Gaylefsr 

Gay. I don't in the leaft- queftioa your abilities^ Mr 
Cook ; and I'm oblig'd to you for your care. 

Cook. Sir, you are a grentleman — and if you would 
look but over the billy and approve it, [/«/// out abHQs 
you will over and above return tke obligation. 

Sharp. Oh the devil ! 

Gay* [Jooiing on a biiL'\ — ^Very wcU, I'llfend^noiy maa 
to pay you to-morrow. ^ ^ 

Cook. I'll fpare him that trouble, and. take it witb 
me, Sir — I never work but for re^dy money. . 

Gay. HaU! 

Sharp* Then you won't have our cuftom. — \^AJide.r^ 
My vsiiSdtx is bufy now, friend : Do you think he won't 
pay you ? 

Cook* Ko matter what I think ; either my meat ov 
my money. . , 

Sharp* 'TwiU be very iU-coavenient for him to pay 
you to-night. 

Cook* Then I'm afraid it will be ill-con-venient to pay 
me to morrow ; fo, d'ye hear — 

EnttrM^WsL. 

Gay. Prithee be advis'd i 'sdeath, I {hall be difcovet'd.. 

[Takes the Cook afide^ 

Mel {to Sharp.) What's the ma^tter ? 
. Sharp, The cook has not quite anfwer'd my n(iaft«r'» 
cxpe6tation8 about the fupper^ Sir,, and he's a littl^ angr^ 
at him \^ that's aH. 

Mel. Com^ come, Mr Gaydefs, don't be uneafy ; a 
bachelor cannot be fuppofed to have things in the utmo& 
segularity \ we don't e&pe^ it. 

Cook* But I do expeS it, and will have it. 

Mel What does that drunken fool fay \ 

Cook* That I ' will have my money, and I -^^n^t ftajr 
till to Baorrow — and,: an^d — ^ 

Sharp (rufu andjlops his- mouth.) — Hold^ hold! what 
are you doing ? , Are you mad? 

Mel* What do you Hop the man's breadth for \ , 
. Sharps Sir^ he jf^ going to call you n^mes. — Ddn't 

..." ' K. 3 ^^ 
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Imt ^fif«^ QoA ; A9 gtnAmtaat k a B^n oC honour; 

and {aid Dot&ing to you : pmf be pacify*d» 700 arc ia. 

liquor. 

• C^m' I will kifiTe my-— 

Shap^{bMingJliM.) Wliy, I t«U you, fool, you mif- 
take tnie gentleman ; he ia a friend of my mafter% aad 
bas not fiud a word to you. ■ ■ P ray, good Sir, go into 
the next room ; the feUev's drunk, and takes you Ibr 
another.— Yott^n repent this when you are fober, friend; 
— -Pray,> Sir, don't ftay to hearliis impertinence. 
^ Gay. Pray, Sir, walk in— (He's below your anger* 

]\ffL Damn the rafcal ! what does he mean by a£. 
fronting me ? ■ ■* Let the fcoandrel got, I'll polifh hia 
brutality, I warrant you. Here's the beft reformer of 
manners in the muverfe. [Dr^ou/ hisfiuordj^ — Let him 
go, I fay* 

•' Shai^p^ So^ fo) you have done finely new - ' C ret away 
as fafl as you can ; he's the mod courageous mettkfome 
man in all England— ^-^Why, if his pelfeo was up, be 
could eat you — Make your efcape, you fooL 

- Cdtfi. Lwon^<-^£at me! lie'tt*find ok damn'd hard 
of digedion though — 

. S^f* Prithee come here ; kt me ^eak with you. 

{They mmii afidei 
EnUr Kitty. 
K^ Gad'^ me, is fiipper on- the tabk already r— -Sir, 
pray defer it for a few'' moments $ my miilrefs is nuich 
better, and will be here immediately. . 

Gay. Will' (he, induced ^ Blefs me^— I did not ex* 
ped— but however— Sharp ! - 

Kit. What fuccefs. Madam ? ^jftdeth Melifla. 

- MeL As we could wtih^ girl-^*>bttt' he is in Ax:h pain 
and- perplexity, Ican't hold it out much longer. 

Kit. Ay, that holding' out is the ruin of ktf oui^ 
fex. 

Sharp, I have pacify'd the eook ; and Pf you can but 
borrow twenty piecas of that young prig, dl may go 
well yet : you may fucceed, though I coidd not. Re-^ 
member what I told you — ^abbut it ftraight, Sir>«— 

Gay. Sir, Sir, [/p Meliffii], I beg to %eak a worJ 
with you : My Servant, Sir, tells- me he has had the 
aiiafortune; Sir^ to lofe a BQte of mins of twenty pounds^ 

V '■ which 
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wkieh I Cent him to receirc— and the banker'* fliopsbo- 
\ttf^ ikttt up, and hftving veiy little cafh by me, I fhonld 
be much obliged to you if you would fiivour me with 
twenty pieces tIB to-morrow. 

MH. Ohy Sh-y with all my heart, \Jaking 'out her 
pvrfeX ; and as I have a fmall favour to beg of you, Sir^ 
the obHg^oti w^ be mutual. 

Gay* How- may I oblige you, Sir? 

MeL You are to be marry'd* I hear, to Melifla. 

Gay. To-morrow, Sir. 

McL Then you'll oblige me, Sir, by never feeing her 
agaim 

Gay\ Do you caH this k fmall favour, Sir ? 
* MeL A mere trifte, Sir — Breaking of contra6^8, fuing 
for divorces, committing adidtery, and fuch like, are 
all reckon'd trifles now-a-days*; and fmart young fel- 
k>ws, like you and myfel^ Gaylefi, fhould be never out 
of fajfhion. 

Gay. But pray. Sir, how are you concerned in this 
afiiir ? 

Mft. Oh, Sir, you muft know I have a very great 
regard for MeHfla, and indeed (he for me : and by the 
bye, I have a mofi: defpicable opinion of you ; for, entr9 
nons% I take you, Ch^es, tobe a very great fcoundreL 

Gay. Sir! 

Md* Nay, don't took fierce, Sir, and give yonrfelf 
airs**— Damme, Sir, I (hall be through your body eUii ^ 
in the fiiapping of a finger. ' 

Ga^ I'll be as quick as you, vilhin ! 

[Drams and makes at Melifia; 

Kit. Hold, hold^ murder ! you'H kill my miftreiS'-— 
(hie young genlleman, I mean. 

Gay. Ah,^ her miftr^ ! \JDropt his fmord: 

\ Shisrp, Hbw! MeHfla 1^—nayv then, drive away cart 
—all's over now. 

Enter alithe Company hughing. 

Goth What, Mr Gaylefs, engaging widx MefiiTa be- 
lore your time f Ha, ha, ha ! * , 

KH. Your humUe fervant,; good Mr Politician ^to 
^arp.} This it, gentlemen and kdies, the moil cele* 
brated and in^renious Timothy Sharp, fchen^er-general^ 

feod Tcd9t4^t9a 'ifftife* to thc-moft r«oows»ed ma fortu- 
T.. ^^" ■ T " pate 
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Bate adTentorer Charles Gaylefs, knight of the Woful 
Countenance : Ha, ha, ha !— Oh that difinal face, and 
.more difmal head of your's. 

[^Sfrilfj Sharp upon the be^d* 

Sharp., 'Tis cruel In you to difturb a man in his laft 
agonies. 

Met. Now, Mr Gaylefs ! — ^What, not a word ? You 
are feniible I can be no ftranger to your misfortunes ; 
and I might reafonably exped an excufe for your iU 
treatment of me. ' 

Gay. No, Madam, filence is my only refuge ; for to 
endeavour to vindicate my crimes, would (how a greater 
want of virtue than even the commiifion of them. 

Mel. Oh, Gaylefs ! 'twas poor to impofe upon a wo* 
man, andt)ne that lov'd you too ! 

Gay. Oh moil unpardonable ; but my neceffities— * 

Sharp. And mine. Madam, were not to be match'di 
I'm fure, o'this fide flarving. 

Mel. His tears have foftened me at once Y our 
necefiities, Mr Gaylefs, with fuch real contrition, are 
too powerful motives not to affecl the breaft alresldy pre- 
judic'd in jour favour — You have fufFer'd too much al- 
ready for your e&travaganpe ; and as I take part in your 
fufferings, 'tis eafing myfelf to relieve you: ^now^^ 
therefore, all that's paft \ freely forgive. 

Gay. You cannot mean it, fure ? I am loft in won- 
der!. 

M^l. Prepare yourfelf for mqie wonder— You have 
another friend in mafquenide here. Mr Cook,, pray 
throw afide your drunkennefs, and make your fober ap« 
pearance-— Don't you know^ that £ice. Sir ? 

Cook. Ay, Mafter, what,, have you forgot your fnend 
Dick, as you us'd to call me \ 

Gay. More wonder inideed ! Don't you live with m j 
father ? 

Mel. Juft after your hopeful fervant there had left me, 
comes this man firom Sir William with a letter to me ; 
< upon which (being by that wholly convinced- of yous 

* neceiiitous condition) I invented,., by the help of Kitty 
f and Mrs Gad-about, this little . plot, in which yDor 

* friend Dick there has a^ed miracles, refolying to teaze 

* you a little; that you might have a greater jelifh for a 

•happy 
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« happy turn in your aSidrs.' Now, Sir, read * that 
• letter,' and complete your joy. 

Gajf. J^rdadi.'] •* Madam, I am father to the unfortu- 
nate young man, who, I hear by a friend of mine> 
(that by my detire has been a continual fpy upon him), 
is making his addreifes to you : if he is fo happy as 
to make himfelf agreeable to you, (whofe chara£^er I 
am charmed with), I (hall own him with joy for my 
" fon, and forget his former follies. 
*{ I am. Madam, 

" Your moft humble fervaot, 

" William Gayless.'^ 
** P. S. I wiU be foon in town myfelf, to congmtu- 
'< late his reformation and marriage." 
Oh, Melifla, this is too much : Thus let me (hew my 
thanks and gratitude, {knetlingt Jhe raifss him"] ; for 
here *tis only due. 

Sharp. A reprieve 1 a reprieve ! a reprieve ! 
KiU I have been^ Sir, a moil bitter enemy to you; 
but fince you are likely to be a little more converfant 
with cafh' than you have been, I am now, with the 
greateft fincerity, your moft obedient friend and humble 
fervant. And I hope. Sir, all former enmity wiU be 
forgotten. 

Gay, Oh, Mrs Pry, I have been too much indulged 
with foi^venefs myielf, not to forgive leiTer offences in 
other people. 

Sharp* Well,' then, Madam, fince my n^after haa 
vouQhfaf'd pardon to your handmaid Kitty, I hope 
you'll not deny it to his footman Timothy. 
MeL Pardon ! for what ? 

Sharp. Only for telling you about ten thoiifrnd lleS) 
Madam ;. and, among the reft, infinusrting that yoxjif 
Ladyihip would — 

MeL I underftand you ; and can forgive any thing, 
Sharp, that was defignM for the fervice of your mafter ; 
and if Pry and you vrill ^follow our example, 1*11 j^ve 
her a {hudl fortune as a reward for both your fidelities. 
Sharp. I fancy. Madam, 'twould be better to halve 
ihe fmall fortune between us, and keep us both finale | 
ibr as we (hall live in the fame houfe, in all probability 
we nay tafte the comforts of matrimony, and not be 

troubled 
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troubltd with its inconveniences.— <—^What fay you, 
Kitty ? 

Kit. Do you hcar> Sharp: before you talk of the 
comforts of matrimony, tafte the comforts of a good 
dinner, and recover your ile(h a little ; do, puppy- 

Sharfi. The devil backs her, that's' certain ; and I 
am no match for her at any weapoa. 

Me/, And now, Mr Gaylefs, to (how I ha^e not pro- 
vided for you by halves, let the mruiic prepare theralekes, 
and, with the approbation of the company, we'll -have 
9 dance. ^ 

Ai/. By an m^ans a dance. 

Gut. By all means a dance— aftev fumper tho^— — 

Sharp. Ohy pray, Sir, have fupper pr&f or Pm fure 
I (hftn*t live till the dance ^a flni^'d. 

Gay. Behold^ MeliSk, as jlncere a convert as crer 
truth and beauty made* The wild impetaous fidlies of 
my youth are now Uowa over, and a Bioft pkafing calm 
^ perfed happinefii fijeeecdsk 

Thus JStRft's ftime» the vatbiit earth eonfii»e» 
But nSder heat makes drooping nature bloom : 
So ytrtuous leve affords u» fpringing joy, 
Whilft vicious paffions, as they burnt deftroy. 






if F 1 L O G U E. 
Spoken by Mr GARRICK. 

TBAT Vm a. lyiof ngiie, j^vt sU ageeet . 
And. yet look r«uod the world, and you will fee 
Hew many more, my betters> lie as fafl as me. 
Againft this vice we all are ^ver railing, 
And yel!, lb temptiKg is it; (b prevailiag* 
YonMi fimA but l^w wiihoat this trfifaliktluig. 
I.a4y on Ahifful^ my Lo^d or Will, , 
The lie gees round, and the ball's never (IIU. 
My lies were harmtefs, told to fhow my parts; 
Aid net Pike thcfe, when tenguts befie meir hearts* 
in aU profisfliona voti will find ib» flsw;. 
J^nd m the gisveli too, la Fbyiic and in hwm 
The gouty Serjeant cries, witk formal paufe, 
f* Tour plea is good, my fdcnd, doli*t ftarve the canfi^*' 



But 
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But wheik my JLord decrees for t'other fide, 

Yoac cods of fuit convince yvu— ^hat he ly'd. 

A DoOor comes with formal wig and face, 

Firft feds your ptilie, Chen thinks, and knows your caft : 

** Your fevcr*» flij^t, not dtng'roos, I aflim fon ; 

'* Keep warm, ukA refettUur hquJhiSp Sir^ will core you.** 

Around the hed, next day, his friends are crying : 

The patient dies, the Dolor's paid for lying. 

The Poet, willing to lecureUje Pii, 

Giws out, his play has humour, tade, ami wit : 

The caufe comes on ; and, while the judges try, 

Each groan and catcall gives the bard the Lie. 

Now let us alk, pray, what the Ladles do : 

They too will 6b a little, entre nous, 

<< Lord,'* fays the Prude, (her fareitehiDd her fan), 

< ' How can our fest^have any joy in man ; 

**• Aftior f»y parr» the bed could ne'er deoeive me; 

** And were the race exttn£^ 'twould never grieve me : «> 

'* Their Gght is odious ; but tbeir<tonch — O Gad!- 

'* The tboiigbt •f that's enough to drive one mad.^' 

Thus rails at man the iqucamiih Lady Dainty; . 

Yet weds, at fifiy-five, a rake of twenty. 

In (horr, a Beau's Intrigues, a Lover's figbs, 

The Court ier'4 premife, the rich Widow's cries. 

And Patriot's zeal, are feldom more than ties. 

5ometime!i you'll -fee a -man bdie bis natiuo, 

Nor to his country (how the leaf! relation. 

For indance now — — 

A cJwDly Dvichnsit, of it F'rencnBnfi grare, 

A fober German, or a Spaniard brave. 

An Bngliihman a coward or a ilave. 

Mine, though a 6bbing, was ati honeft art ; 

I fen^d my mafter, play'd a faithful part : 

Rank me not therefore 'mongft the lying crew ; 

For thevsh my toogut wa$ iatfei my heart was true. 
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Br HENRr FIELDING, Est. 



Dramatis PtftsoMiE. 

BrurjhLcme. Rdinharib^ I78x. 

Goodwill, . Mr Shepard. Mr Charteris. 

Xtffjr, his daughter, Mrs Citve. Mrs Jack (on. 

Blifter, an apothecary, Mr Harper. MrHoUingfwotth. 

Coupee, a daocing-siafter, Mr Langoerre. Mr Haliion. 

Quaver, ^ fingmg-mifitr, Mr Salway. MrTanoet. 

*worm'wood, a lawyer, Mr Macklin. 

Mr Thomas, a footman, Mr Efte. Mr Taylor. 

Sc ENC, A Hail in Goodwill*; Houfe in the Country. 



Goodwill filus. 

^XTELLi it is to me furprifing, that out of the mul* 
V V titudes who feel a plcafure id getting aneftate, 
few or none (hould tafte a fatisfadion in beftowing it. 
Doubtlefs a good man muft have vail delight in reward- 
ing merit ; nor will I believe it fo dijBicult to be found. 
I am at prefent, I thank Heaven aftd my own induftry, 
worth a good L. lOyOOOy and^ an only daughter ; both 
Vi^idi I have determined to give to the moil worthy of 
my poor relations. The tranfpoit I feel frem the hope 
of making fome honeft man happy» makes me amends 
for th^ many weary days and fleeplefs nights my riches 
have coil me. I have fent to fummon 'em. The girl I 
have bred up pnder my own eye ; fhc has feen nothing, 
knows nothing, and has coniequently no will but mine. 
I have no reaion to doubt her confent to whatever choice 
I (hall make.—*— How happily muft say old age Aide 
2 aw«yf 
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tvfSLff between the aSe€d6n of an innocent and dutiful 
<:hsld, and the grateful return I may expedi from a fe^ 
jtouch obliged fen-ih-kw ! I am certainly die happeft 
iDan on earth. , Hsxt flie comes. 

Ent4r Lacy. 

Z«rx* Di^ you fend for me» papa i 

Gwd, Yes ; come hither, child. I hate feat for yof^^ 
to mention an a£Fair to you, which yon* I bdieve, have 
not yet thought of. 

Lucy. I hope it & not to fend me to a boarding**- 
fchool, papa. 

Good* I hope my indulgence to yoH has been fuch, 
that /you have rea£6a to regard me as the beft of fathers^ 
I am fure I have never deny'd you any thing' but fwr 
" your own good < Indeed I have confulted nothing elfc. 
It is that for which I have been toiling thefe many 
years ; for which I have deny'd myfelf every comfort in 
life ; and from which I have> from renting a farm of 
Lt. 500 a-year, amai&d the fum of L. lo^ooo. 
. Lucy* I am afraid you arc angry with me, papa. ' 

Good. Be not frighten'd, .my dear child, yon have 
done nothing to offend me. But anfwer me one qiie^ 
ftion'— What does my little dear .thiiik of a htUband T 

Lucy. A hufband, papa ! O la ! 

G^d. Come, it is a queftioo a ^rl in her fixteeath 
year <may anfwer. Shou'd you like to have a bafband» 
Lucy ? 

Lucy^ And am I to have a coach ? 

Good. No, no ; what lias that to do with a hoAand? 

Lucy, Why, you know, papa» Sir John Wealthy'a 
daughter was canryM awar in a coach by her hufi>and % 
and I have been told by leveral of our neighbours, that 
I was to have a coach when I was married. Indeed I 
have dreamt of it a hundred times. I never dreamt of 
a hufband in my whole life, that I did not dream of a 
eoaeh. i have rid about in one all night in my deep; 
iind netiiought it was the pureft thing ! — — 

Good. Lock up a girl as you will, I find you cannot 
keep her from e^il counfellOrs. [-/J/f^i?..]— I tell yoti, 
thiM, you mufthave no coach with a hufband. 

Lucy. Then let me have a coach without a hufband. 

Vol. IL L Goodk 
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' GM» What, had yoii rather have a coach than a 
htifband? 

'Ltuy* Hui|i — I don't ktiow that — But if you'll get 
me a coachy let me aloncy Pll warrant I'll get me it 
bufband. 

.A I R I. ^omas^ I canmf^ 
Do 70119 papa, but find a coach , 

And leave the other to me. Sir ; 
For that will make the lover approach. 
And I warrant we fhan't difagree, Sir. 
. . No fparks will talk ... 
To girls that walk, 
I've heard it^ and I coinfiile in^t t 
Do you then fix 
My coach and fix, 
I warrant I ^et one to ride in't^ to ride in't, 
I warrant, &c. 

Good* The giri is out of her wits, fure. HufTey, whp 
put thc;le thoughts into your head I You ihall have a 
good fober hufband, that wjll teach you better things. 

Lucyi* Ay, but I won't though, i^ I can help it ; for 
Mift Jenny Flant'-it fays, a fober hufband is the worft 
fort of hufband in the world* , 

I Good. I have a mind to found the girl's inclinations, 
pome hither, Lucy ; tell me now, of all the men you 
ever faw, whom fhou'd you like beft for a hufband I 

Lucy* O fy, papaj I mufl not tclL 
• * Gdbd. * Yes, you may your father. 
. Lucy. No, Mifs Jenny fays I muft not tell my mind 
to any man whatever. She never tells a word of truth 
%o her father. 

Good. Mifs Jenny is a wicked girl, and you mufl not 
tegard hen Come, tell me the truth, or I fhall be 
angry. 

Lucy, Why, then, of all the men I ever faw in my 
whole life-time, I like Mr Thomas, my Lord Bounce's 
footman, the beft, a hundred thoufand times. 

Good. Oh fy upon you! like a footman ? 

Lucy. A footman ! he looks a thoufand times inorc 
lilfe a gentleman than either Squire Fo;Kchafe or Squire 
Tai^ard^ and talks more like one; av, and fsiells more 

like 



THE VIRGIN UNMASK'Dl ajj 

like one too. His liead is fo prettily dreftyi dope all 
dowB upon the top with^fugaryltke a frofted cake, with 
three little curls on each fide, that you may fee his eart 
as plain ! and then his hair is done up behind jufl like a 
fine lady's, with a little little hat, and a pair of charm-< 
ing white dockings, as neat and as fine as any white- 
legged fowl ; and he always carries a great fwinging 
ftTck in his hand, as big as himfelf^ that he woUld knock 
any dog down with who was to offer to bite me. A 
foot^nan indeed ! why, Mifs Jenny likes him as well as 
1 do ; and (he fays, all the fine young gentlemen that 
the ladies in London- are Jo fond of, are juft fuch per- 

fons as he is. Icod^ 1 fhould have had him before 

BOW, but that felks told me I fhould have a man with a 
eoach ; and that melliinks I had rather have, a great deal* 
. Good, I amamaz*d ! But I abhor the mercenary tem- 
per in the girl worfc than all— What, child, would you 
have any one with a coach ? Would you have Mr Adium ? 

Lucy. Yes indeed would I, for a coach. 

Cooid. Why, he is a cripple, and can fcarce walk acrofs' 
the roomk 

Lucy. What fignifies^ that ^ 

AIR II. Wuify Honey. 
When he in a coach can be earry'd, 

What need has a man to go ? 
That ^omen for coaches are marry*d^ .j 

I'm iiot fuch a child' but I know. 
But if the poor crippled elf 

In coach be not able to roam^ 
Why then I can go by myfelf. 

And he may e'en fUy at home. 

Enter Bllfler. 

Blifl. Mr Goodwill, your humble fervant. I have 
rid twelve long miles in little more than an houx* I am 
glad to fi^ you fo well ; I was afraid, by your mcffage— • 

Good% That I had wanted your advice, I fuppofe : 
Truly, coz, I fent for you on a better account— Lu- 
cy, this is a relation of your's you have not (een a great 
while, my- confin Blifter the apothecary. 

Lucy* O la ! I hope that great huge man is not to be 
my hufband. 
. " ' L 2 ' BJiJi. 
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BUfi* My covfin is well growiH and looks healthy. 
Wliat apothecary do you employ \ He deab ia good 

drugs^ I warrant him. 

Goad. Plain wholefome food and excreife aic what (he 
deals in» 

Blifi. Plain whokfome food is very propen at Ibme 
time of the year» with g^tle phytic between whiles. 

Good* Leave us a. litde, my dear Lucy, I muil t^k 
with your couiin* 

Lucy, Yes, p^pa* with all my heart*<-I hope I fhatt 
never fee that great thing again. \ExiU 

Good. I believe you begin to wonder at my mdlkge ; 
and will perhaps more, when you know the oceafioa of 
it. In fhort, without more prefafce, i begin to find 
myielf going out of the world, and my daughter very 
eager to eome ipto it. I have therefore refoK'd to fee 
her fettled, without iirther delay. ^ I am far from think- 
ing vaU wealth necef&ry to happincfe : Wherefore, as £ 
can give her a fufficient competeney, I have determined 
to marry her to one dl Wf own relations.' It wiU pleafe 
me, that the fruits of my labour (hould -not go out of 
the family. I have feat to feveral of my kinfmen, of 
whom fhe fhall take her choice ; and as you are the firft 
here, if you like my propofal^ you (haB n»ke the firft 
application. 

Blift. With aQ my heart, coufin ; and I am very much 
oblig'd to you. Your daughter feems an agreeable 
young woman, and I have no aveHion to manriage. 
But pray, why do you think yourfelf going out of the 
world ? Proper care might continue you in it a conii- 
derable while. • Let me feel your pulfe. 

Good. To oblige you ; though I am in very good 
health. ' 

Bltfl. A Kttle feverilh — I would advife you to lofe a 
little blood, and take an emulfion, with a gentle emetic 
and cathartic. 

Good. No, no, I will fend my daughter to you ; but 
pray keep your phyfic to yourfelf, dear coufin. \Ejxit. 

Blifi* This man is near feventy, and I have heard 
never took any phyfic in his lite;, and yet he 'looks aa 
well as if he had been under the do&or's hands all his 
lifetime* 'Tis ftrange \ but ir I marry his daughter^ 

the 
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tkt( fiwmsr kc diet tlic better. It is an odd whim aShiB 
to many her in this manner: but he is very rich; and 
th & much th^ b€tttr««-*-«*What a ftrange^dowdy 'tis I 
No mattcTj \mr ibrtu^ is never the worfe. 

< A I R. III. Roundf round the fnin. 
♦* In women we beauty or wit may admire ; 
' Singtrol, Arol. 

• But fure asiie have them, as furetf therll tire | 

' Oh bo, will they fo? 

<' Abraad&r dtde daintier tba wift tlieseforie roam( , 

* £Sng trol len>l : . 
^^ And frugally ke<;p but a plain dilh at home { 

« Oh ho, do they fo? 

* Who marri^ a beauty, muft hate her when old | 

^ Sing trol leroL. 
''But the older it grows, the more precious the gold^- 
« Ohho,Jsitfo? 

r 

Enter Eucyi' 
Oil, here comet- my miftrefs. What a pox* ihall I fay 
to her ? I never made love in -my life. ■ 

Lucy. Papa^ias fent me hither; but if it was not for 
of a boarding-fohool,M am fure I would not have 
come ; but they fay I (hall be whipt there, and a huf« 
band cimH wbip.me Jet m^ do. what I will ; ^that's one 
good thing. . 

BUft. Won't yon pleafe to fit down, coufin ? 

Zff^ Ye^ th^ak you, .Sir.— *— Since I muft ftay 
with you, ^I may as well fit down as not. ^A^e» • 

Bliftp Pray, coufin, how do you find jrourfelf f 

Luty, Find myfelf ? 

Bufi* Yes ; how 4o ye do? Let me feel your pulfe. ^ 
How do ye ileep o'nigbts I 

Lucy, How ? why, upon my back generally. 

Blip* Bttt:I mean, do you fleep without interruption! : 
are you not ref^lefs . 

Lucy^ I tumble and tofs a good deal fometimes. . 

Blift. Hurnl Pray how long do you ufually fleep ? ' 

Lucy. About ten or eleven hours. 

BIj/i* Is your ftomach good ? Do yoo t^t with an « 
- , ii 3 appetite II 
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appetite i How often do you find in a day any inclT- 
oation to eat ? . - 

* Ltuy. Why, a good many tfmes ; but I don*t cat a 
great deal, urdefs it be at breakfaft, dinner, and fupper, 
and afternoon's nunchion. 

Biifi. Hum I I find you have at prefent no abfolute 
seed of an apothecary. 

Luc^» I am ghd to hear that— -I wifh he was gone 
witli all my heart. , . \^Afide. 

BUR. I fuppofe, coufin, your father has mentioned to 
y4u the affitir I am^ come upon ; may I hope you will 
comply with hims, in making me the happieft mkn upoa 
earth?- 

Lucy. You need not aflc me ; you know I 'muft da 
what^he bids roe. 

Blifl. May I then hope you will make me your huf- 
l?^nd?. 

Lucy. I muft do what he'h h%ve me. 

Blift. What makes you cry, Mifs ? Pray, tell me what 
is the i]iatter ? 

Lucy. No ; .you will be angry with me if I tell youi 

Blift. I angry \ it is not in my power ; I can't b« 
angry with you : I am to be afraid of your anger, ' not 
you of mine ^ I ,muft not be angry with you whatever 
you do. 

* Lvcy. What ! muft not you be angry let me do what. 
I will ? ^ 

Blift. No, mydban 

Lucy. Why then, by goles !. I will tell'you-— I kate 
you, and I can't abide you^ 

Blifl. What have I done to deferve your hate ^' 

Lucy. You have done nothing : but you are luch a 
great ugly, riiing, I can't bear to look at you ; and if 
my papa was to lock me up for a twelvemonth, I fhould 
hate you ftilT. 

* Biyi.. Did not you.teH rnejufl now you'wonld make, 
me your hufband ? 

Lucy. Yes, fo I will for all that. 

AIR IV. No*w ponder 'vjcll^ &Ct 

Ah, benotangry, good dear Siiy 
Nor do not tell papa \ 

Tor 
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For though I can't abide you. Sir,. 
I'll. marry you— — ^^Ola! 

J?/i/?. Well, my dear, if you can't abide me, I cant 
help that, nor you cah*t' help it ; and if you will noC 
tell your father, I affure you. I will not. Befides^ my 
dear, as for liking me, do not give yourfelf any trouble' 
about that : It is the very BeflT reafon for marrying me^ 
no lady now marries any one but whom (he hates ; ha» 
ting one another i^ the chief end of matrimony. It is 
what moft couples do before they are marry 'd, and alt 
after it. I fancy you have not a right notion .of a mar* 
ried life*. I fuppofe you imagine we are to be fond, and 
kifs, and hug one another as long as. we live. 

Liicy. Why, an't we ? / ' 

Bliji^ Ha, ha, ha! an't wcf No! How ignorant 
ft is! X.'^Jtde*'^ — Marrying is nothing but living in the 
fame houfe together, and going by the' fame name ;* 
while I am following my buuncfs, you will be following 
your pleafure ; fo that tve fliall rarely meet but at meals; 
and then we are to £t at oppofite eiKliof the table, and 
make faces at each other. 

Lucy* 1 (hall like that prodigiouily^-Ahs but there 
is one thing though — an't we to He together? 

Bltfl. A fortnight 4 no longer* 

Lucy. A fortnight! that's. a long, time; but i^ will 
be oveK 

BIt/i.. Ay, and then you n>ay have any one elfe. 

Lucy. May I ? then J'U have Mr Thomas, by golcs ! 
why this is pure, la ! they told me other ftories. I 
thought when I had been married, I muft' have never 
liked any one but my jiufband ; and that if I fhould, he 
would kill me : but t thought one thing though witb 
myfelf, that I could like another man withoutt letting 
him know it ; and then a fig for him. ' 

Blift, Ay, ay, they tell children ftrange {lories t I 
warrant they have told you, yoli • muft be govem'd by 
your hufband. 

Lucy. My. papa tells me fo. ' * 

Blift. But all the married women in -England -will tell 
YpM another itoiy. ' 

Lucy* 
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Ltu^f* So they hare akreaidy ; fer.tkeyfiiy I mud not 
be goTcro'd by a hu(band : and they fay another thin^^ 
too» that you wUl tell me one ftory before marriage* and- 
another afterwards.; for that marriage akers a man pro* 
digjoufly.. 

£/Jft. No, child,. I fiiall be juft the &me creature I 
am now,, unlefsin one circumilance ; I (haU have a huge: 
pair of horns upon my faiead. 

Luejf* Shall you} that- a pure; ha* ha, wfaatacomi*- 
cal figure you- will make I but how will you jaiake 'emi '" 
grow?' ^ 

Jiiifl. It is you that will make 'em mw. . 

Liuy. Shall I ? By goles, then I'll do't as foon as- 
ever I can $. for Iilbng to fee 'em. Do, tell me how I 
ihalldoit. 

Blifi. Every other man you kifs,. I ihaU have a pair, 
of bonis grow.. 

Luc/t By goles ! then, ypu (hall have-horns^nough |"r 
but I fancy you are joking now. 

A I R v.. Buff'ccat.. 
Ahy Sir, I guefs 
You are a fibbing creature* . 
Slifl* Becaufe, dear Mifs, 

You know not human nature* 
Lticy. Marry^d men, . PU be fworn^ 

I have feen widiout horur 
Blfft* Ah, child !' you want art to unlock, itt: 
The fecret here lies*, 
Men now are fo wife, 
To carry their horns in theif pocket.' 

Lucy. But you fliall wear youPs on y pur head ; for:!'' 
. iball like 'em better than any other thing about you. . 

B/ffi. Welly then, Mifs, I may depend upon you. 

Lucy. And may I depend upon you i 

Biift, Yes, my dear. 
'^ Lucy. Ah, but don't call me fo ; I luite you fhould- 
call me fo. 

Biift, Oh, child, all marry'd people call one another 
my deary let 'em hate one another as much as ther * 
Fill. ' 

Lucy. Do they > Well then^ my 4€ar-*-Hura ! I 

think 
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^link ihtre is not any great matter in the word neitber* 
Bijfi. Why, amoigll your fine gentry, there » fcarce 
any meaniBg in any thing they fay. Well, I'li go to 
your papa, and tell him we have agreed upon matters^ 
snd Lave the wedding infkantly. 
I^ucjf, The fooner the Ijctter. 

Bii/i. Your fervant, tny pretty dear. \^Exit* 

Isucy. Yoiur fervant, my dear. Nafty, greafy, ugjy 
fellow. Weli> marriage is a charming thing though : I 
\aO!g to be married more than ever 1 did for any thing 
in my life : fince I am to govern, PU warrant I'll do it 
purely. By goles. 111 make him know who is at home 
Let me fee, I'U prance a Httlc. Suf^pofe that 
chair w» my hulband ; and, ecod, hy all 1 can End, a 
chair k as proper £eu- a huiband aa any thing cUe : Now^ 
fays my hufbasd to me, Ho^oj do you dcf my dear f-^^ 
Lard, my dear, I don't know how I do ! not the bet- 
ter for you. Pray^ iip^ dtar^ let us dine eariy tomday*'^ 
Indeed,^ my dear, I can't. — Do you intend to go edfroad 
tO'de^ ^^-No, my dear.— 7'iv«^« nsiUlftay at home ^— « 
No, my 6t9r*^8baii nne ride out ^^^Ho, my dear — • 
Shall nxfe go a- vi/king ?^-^Noy my dear— I will oerer 
do any that I am bid, that I am refolv'd; and theft 
Mr Tkomai ! O good, I am cot of my wits. 

AIR VL BeJfyBdL 
. La ! what fwingiag lies fome people will tdl ! 
I thought when another Vd wedded, 
I mufl have bid poor Mr Thomas farewel. 
And none but my hufband have bedded : 
But I find Vm deceiv'd } for as Michaelmas day 

Is flill the forerunner of Lammas, 
So wedding another is: but the right way 
To come at my dear Mr Thomas* 

£nter Coupee. 
Heyday ! what fine gentleman is this ? 

Coup. Coufin, your moft obedient and devoted humble 
fervant. 

Luty» I find this is one of your itne gentry, by hi». 
sot having any meaning in his words. 

Couf* I have hot the honour to be knovMi to you, 

coiiiin^ 
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Gxmfin ; but your father has been fo kindto give me ad« 
miffion to your fair hands. 

Lticy. O Gemini Cancer ! What a fine cfaarmmg maa 
this is I 

'Coup. My name, Madam^ ifr Coupecy and I have the 
honour to be a dancing- nuifter. 

Lucy. And areydu come to^ teach me to dance ? 

Coup. Yes, my dear, I am come to teach you a very 
pretty dance, pid you never learn to dance-? 

Ijucy. No, SiP) not I ; only Mr Thomas taught me 
one, two, three. 

Coup. That is- a very great fault in your education % 
and it will be a very great happinefs for you to amend 
it, by having a dancing-mafter for your hufband. 
. Lucy. Yes, Sir ; but I am not to have a dancing- 
mafter :^ my papa fays I'm to have a nafly (linking apo* 
thecary. 

Coup. Yoiur papa lays ! What figntfiee what your 
papa lays \ 

Lucy^ What 1 muft I not mind what my papa fays ? 

Coup* No, no ; you are to follow your own indina* 
tiofis. I think if me has any eyes, I may venture to 
truft 'em. [y^if.]— 'Your father is a very comical qoeei) 
old fellow, a very odd kind of a filly fellow, and you 
, ought to laugh at him. I aik pardon though for my 
freedom. 

Lucy. You need not aik my pardon, for I im not at 
all angry; for between you and I, I think him as odd 
queer a fellow, as you can db for your life. I hope you 
won't tell him what I fay. 

Coup. I tell him ! I hate him for his barbarous ufage 
of ypu; to lock up a young lady of beauty, wit, and 
fpirit, without ever fufFering her to learn to dance ! 
Why, Madam, not learning to dance, is abfolute ruin 
to a young lady. I fuppofe he took care enough you. 
ihould learn to read. 

Lucy. Yes, .1 can read very well, and fpell too. 

Coup, Ay, there it is ; why now, that's more than V. 
can do. All parents take care to inflru6l their children 
in low mechanical things, while the genteel fciences are 
aegle&ed. Eoi^ivc mf, Madam» at leaft, if I. throw # 

myfclf 
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inyfelf at your feet, and vow never to rife till lifted up 
with the elevating fire of your fmiles. 

Lucy^ Lardy Sir ! I don't know what to fay to tbeib 
fine things He's a pure man. \^AIide» 

Coup* Might I hope to obtain the leaft fpark of your 
love ; the leafl: fpark, Madam, would blow up a flame 
in i7ie> that nothing ever could quench. O hide thofe 
lovely eyes, nor dart their fiery rays upon me, left I am 
-confumed. — Shall I hope you will tlunk of me \ 

Lucy* I (hall think of you more than I will let yoa 
know. l^^Jidt* 

Con. Wifl you not anfwer m^ f 

Lucy* La ! you make me bluih fo, I know not wfaai 
to fay. . 

Coup. Ay, that is from not having learnt to dance : 
a dancing-mafter would have cur'd her of that^ Let me 
leach you what to fay, that I may hope you will conde<« 
Xcend to make me your hufband. 

Lucy* No, *1 won't fay that ; but— 

AIR VII. Twed SJde. 

O prefs me not. Sir, to be wife 
To a nvan whom I never can hate^ 

So fweet a fine gentleman^.s life, 

Should never be four'd with that fate. 

But foon as I married have been. 

Ungrateful I will not be nam'd^ 
Oh ftay but a fortnight, and then, 

And then you (hall — Oh, I'm afham'd. 

CotiPi A fortnight I bid me live to the age of— of 
-Mr What's- his-name ? the oldeft man that ever 



liv*d. Live a fortnight after you are married ! No, 
unlefs you refblve to have me, I will refolve to put an 
aendrto myfclfl 

Lucy. O do not do that ; but indeed I never can hate 
70U ; and the apothecary fays no woman marries any 
man (he does not hate. - . 

Coup. Ha, ha, ha ! Such nieah fellows as thofe every 
fine lady muft hate ; but when they marry fine gentle- 
men, they love them as long as they live. 

Lucy, Of but I would not have you think I l<iveyou. 

I 
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i afiore you I don't love you i I have been told I mvft 
not tell any man I love Jnm. I don't knw you, indeed 
I don't. 

Cot^. But may I not hope you wiU i 

Lucy. Lard, ^r, I can't help what you hopc^ it is 
equal to me what yon hope. Mift Jenny £iya, I tmA 
mhrayt pvt myfelf aira \o a nan I Hkc. [•/^fi^* 

Ccif^ Hope, Madam, at kaft, you jsay allow me : 
the cruelkft of your fex, Uk grealeft tyntnls, doty not 
liope* 

Lucy. No, I won't give you the leaft crumb of hopew 
— *Hope indeed ! what do you take tse for ? I'll afiure 
you 1 No, I wDuU not giic you Ae leail hit of hope^ 
though I was to fee you die before my face* It it a 
pure thing to gire one's felf am. \_Afide» 

Cwtf. Since nothing but my death v4U content you* 
you (hall be foisfy'd even at tfaat|nioe. \PuUs out Hit 
^/7/.].».Hay curfed fate 1 I have no other anftnmdent of 
death about me than a fwoid, which won't draw. £ut 
I have thought of a way ; within .the orchard there i« 
an apple-tree; there, there, Madam I you ihall f ee me 
hanging by the neck. 

There (hall you fee your dancing-mafler die ; 
As Bateman hatig*d for love — e'en fo wiU L 

Lu(y. O ftay ! La, Sir, you're fo hafly— ^Muft 

1 tell you the firft time I fee you ? Mifs Jenny Flant-it 
has been courted thefe two years by half a dozen men, 
and nobody knows which (he'll have yet ; and muft not 
I be courted at all ? 1 will be courted : indeed fo I 
will. 

Coup, And fo you (hall; I will court youafeervte 
J9st married. 

Lucy, But will you indeed \ 

Coup. Yes, indeed ; but if I (hould not, there are 
t)thers enough that would. 

Lucy. But I did not think married women had ever 
been courted thougb* ^ 

Coup. That's all owing td your not learning to dance* 
Why, there are abundance oi women who marry for no 
other reafon, as there are feveral men who never court 
any but married womea. 

I Lucj* 
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Lucy* Wdl theii» I doa't much care if I do. maxt^ 
you ; but hold» there is one thing*-4}ut lliat doct not 
much figiiify. 

C^uf* 'Wliat is ity my dear? 

Lucy* Only I promised the apothecary juft now ; 
tb^'slJL 

Coup* Well, (hall I fly tbent' and put ev'ry thing vol 
readinefs \ 

Lucy* Ay, do ; I'm ready. ^ - 

Coup* One kifs before I go, my deareft angel ; aa4 
now one, two, three, ^nd away. [^Exitm 

Lucy* Oh dear fweet man ! He's as handfome as an 
angel, and as fine as a Iord« He is handfomer than Mr 
Thomas, and, icod, almoU as well dreft. 1 fee now 
why my father wou'd never let me learn to dance : for, 
by goles ! if all dancing mailers be fuch fine men as this, 
i wonder every woman does not dance away with one* 
O la, now I think on't, he pull'd out his fiddling-things 
and I did not afk him to play a tune upon't — ^but whea 
we are married, I'll make him play upon't : icod. He 
fhall teach me to dance too — ^he fliall play, and I'll 
dance ; that will be pure. O la, what's here ? another 
beau ! 

Enter Quaver. 
^av* Madam, your fervant. I fuppofe my coufia 
Goodwill has told you of the happinefs he defigns me.- 

JLu<y* No,' Sir, my papa has not told me -any thing 
about you. Who are you, pray ? 

^uaVi I have the honour of being a dillant relation 
of your's; and I hope to be a nearer one. My name is 
^aver. Madam ; I have the honour to teach fome of 
the firfl quality to fing. 

Lucy. And are you come to teach me to fing ? 
^uav* I like her defire to learn to fing $ it is af pt>of 
of an excellent undorflanding [^J^de,"] — Yesy Madam, 
I will be proud to teach you any thing in my power ; 
and do believe I {hall not yidkl to ^ny one in the fcience 
offinging. 

Lucy. WeU, and I (hall be glad to learn ; for I have 
ibeen toU I have' a tolerable voice, only I don't know 
the notei 

^av* That, Madam, may be acquired^ a voice 
Vol. !!• M cannot. 
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cannot. A voice muft ht the g^ift of nature ; and it is 
the |;reateft'gift nature can beilov. All other perfec* 
tionsy without a voice, are nothing at all. • Mufic is al- 
lowed by all wife men to be the nobleft of the feiences : 
whoever knows mufic» knows every thing. 

Lucy, Come tben^ begiii to teach nac, for -I long to 
leanu 

J^uav* Hereafter I (Hall have time enough. But at 
prefent I have fomething of a different nature to fay to 
you. 

Lucy. What have yau to fay ? 

Al R VIII. DimiCaro, 

^lav* Deareft charmer, 

Will you then bid me tell 
What you difccrn fq well. 
By my expiring ilghs, 
My doating eyes, 
My doating eyes ? 
Look through th' inftruAive grove. 
Each objcft prompts to love : ^ 

See how the turtles play, 
Each obje£l prompts to love ; 
All nature tells you what I'd fay. 

Lucy* O charming ! delightful ! 

^uaV' May I hope you'll grant-— • 

LuGf. Another fong, and I'll do any thing. . 

^av* Deareft creature. 

Pride of nature ! 

All your glances 

Give me trances. 

Deareft, ^. 

■'Lficym Oh, I melt, I faint, I fwoon, I die! 
' J^tfv.. May I hope you'll be mine \ 
, Lucy. Will you charm me fo every day ? 
^UAV* And ev'ry night too, my angeL 

Enter Coupee, 
-X Coup. Heyday ! what do I fee ? my miftrefs in ano- 
ther man^.s arms ? Sir, will you do me the £ivour tq 
teU me what bufinefs you have with that lady } 
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^ti4v^ P»y> Sir» be fo good a«^ to tell me what b«r« 
iiaefs you have to suQc ? 
Coup. Sir! 
^av. Sir! . 

Coufi. Sir, this lady U my miilreis. 
^avm I beg to be excu^'d for that, Sir* 
Coup» Sir! / , 

.Jgiwx/. Sir! 

A I R IX. Of all theftmpk^ bfc. '- 
. Coup. Excufe me. Sir ; xounis, what d*ye mean I 

I hope yea don't give toe the lie. * 
^if,av. Sir, you imfiake me quite, and clean ; 

Indeed, good Sir, not I. 
Coup. Zounds, Sir, if you had, IM been mad; 

But Pm very gl^d that you don't. ' 
^av. Do you challenge me, Sir ? 
Coup. Not I, indeed^ Sir. 
^fuav. Indeed^ Sir, I'm i^ery ghd on^t. 

£uiy. Trsft gentlemen^ what's, ^he matter? I be* 
feech you, fpeak to me, one of you. . 

Coup. Have I not reafon i Did I not £ndyou in .his 
arms? 

^uav. And have I not reafon i Did he npt fay you 
iraa his miftrefs, to my face ? 

A lit X, Molly Mog. 
Lucj. Did mortal e'^ Hee fuch two fools ? 

• For 'nothing they're going to fight ;. 
I begin to find men are but tools^ 

And both with a whifper I'll bite. 
With you I am ready to go, Sir, 

- Ill give t'other fool a rebuff : [TV Coapet. 
Stay you but a fortnight or fo,. Sir, 

- I warrant I'H grant you enough. [To ^av* 

^uav* Damnation! 
Coup^ Hell and cpnfufion ! 

{They draw, Lucy rum ctft.^ 
Enter Blifter. 
; Btifl. For Ileaven's fake, gentlemen, what's the mat- 
ter? I profefi I 9ifn afraid you are both diforder'd^ 

M 2 Pray* 
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Prsly^ 1^, give meleavt to fed ybuf puUe$ I Wtfii you 
are not Ught-headecL 
, Coup. What 18 it to yoU) Sir> what I am i 

^av. How dare you interfere between gefitlemen. 
£rrah? 

Coup, I haire a great mind to break ihy fword about 
your heady you dog ! 

^juWi I have a great mind to run you through the 
body, yourafcalJ : ; ; .• 

Coup., Do| yoU know who we are ?. - ^ 

^uav. Ay, ay, do yqu know whom you have to do 
with? . , 

B/iJf. Dear gentlemen; pray, gentleAicn.— — I vTifli 
I had nothing to do with you ; I meant no harno. 

Coup. So much the worfe, firrah; fo much the worfe. 

^ttv. "Do you know what it h to a^ger gentlemen ? 

Enter Goodwill. : 

Good. Heyday ^ What, .are you fencing here, gen- 
tlemen i 

Siiji: T^ncifigi quotli^ f tAey hftve ilnodftlendSd^ me 
out of my fenfes, 1 aiw fiirfe. ' 

Cot^. 1 ilMl tikt tiitMhtr tim^i ■ 

^av. And fo (hall I. 

GoaJ. T hop« there' Iti W^a^f* Ifcft^e^h jo&u . Vou 
9tt nearer reUitions than yoti-hnaigte&^td^adi'ioilller.^^ 
Mr Quaver, you was fenf^out- of vE9g)and young j and 
you, IVfr Coimee, h^ve irv'4 aU J.^^f iif^tinae- in Lou* 
don; but I amire youj you are coufi^^gqrmans ilet me 
introduce you to each other. ;^ . , 

Coup. Dear coufm. Quaver i 

^4iav> Dear coufin Coupee. ... 

B/ifl. It's but a blow and a kifi witd thefe iparks, I 
find. ' . ' . . . 

Coup. I thought there was fqmething about him I 
could not hurt. 

Good. Here is another relation too, vrhdm you do not 
]cnow. This is Mr BMer, toi to' your uncte JSlifter 
the aipo&ecary. 

Coup^. I hope you will eXcufe our ignorance. . 
. ,B/^. Yes, couitn, with all my h6ai^, finee there 19 
BO harm come on't ; h\A if you i^ill take my'advicev 
^. - you 
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you ihatt both kntnediatcly lofe ibme bloodi suid I will 
order eftdi of 70U a gentle pivge. > 

* Enter Wormwood. 
' Worm. Yow iervant^ coulili GoodwilL How do 

* you do, Mafter Coupee ? How do 70a do^ Mafter 

* BlHlcr ? The roads arc Tery dirty j but I obey your 

* fumniODay you fee. 

* Good. Mr Quaver^ this is your coofia Wonnwood 

* the attorney* 

* Worm. I am very glad to fix you» Sir. I fijqppofe^ 

< by fo many of our relations being aflejnbled, tlas is ft 
' family law-fuit I come upon. I fliall be glad to have 
^ my inftrudions as foon as poi&ble, for I xasa&. catrj 

* away £ome of your neighbour's goods with executiokis 

* by and by. 

* Good. I fent for you on the account of no law*liiit 

* this time. In ihort, I have refolved to difpoie of my 

* ^daughter to one of my relations : if you like her^ 
' couSn Wormwoody with X** lO^ooOy and you (hould 

* happen to be her ehoice~- 

< JS/Jfi. That's impoffible ; for Ifae has promis*4 me 

* already. 

.* Ctnif^ Aid me. 

* ^uav. Aiiditte» 

* Worm. How! has ihe promis'd three of yott ? ■■ 

* Why then, the two that mifs her, will have very good 

< a£iions againfi him that has her. 

. * G99d. Her own choice muil determine ; and if that 

* fall on you, Mr Blifler,^ I muft infift on your leaving 
^ off your trade, and living here with me. 

* Blift. No, Sir, I cannot confent to leave off my 

* trade. 

^ Good, Pray, gentlemen, is not the requeft reafon-^ 
•aifc? 

* AIL Oh, certainly, certainly. 

* Coup* Ten thousand pounds to an apothecary, in<^ 
« deed! 

' ^mv^ Not lea\te off his trade f 
' Coup. If I had been an apothecary^^^ I believe I 
*. Awi^ not have -made many words. 

* Good. I dare fwcar you will ngty eouiin^ if (he 

* flKHdd ma]£e choice of you. 

M 3 ^' CQUpy 
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* Coup* There is. feme difference tltoagh between ut i 
mine is a genteel profeffion, and I (ha|U not leave it 
off on any account. 

^ Good. WL be judg'd by Mr Quaver here, who has 
been abroad and feen the world. 

* ^^av* VcTf reafonabky Tcry reafenable— This- man, 
I fee» has excellent fenfei and can diftingutii between 
arts and fciences. * 

< Good. I am confident it would not be eafy to pre- 
vail on you to continue the ridiculous art of teaching 
people to fing* 

< J^^tfv. Ridiculous art of teaching to fing ! Do you 
call mufic an art, which is the nobleft of all fciences ^ 
I thought you a man of fenfe, but I find • 

* Coup. And I find too. 
« Blift. And fo do I. 

< Worm, Well, it is. furprifing that men ihould be 
fuch -feolsy that thej' ihould hefitate at leaving off their 
profeffio^is fev Xm lo^oo. 

* Good. Coufin Wormwood, yeu wSQ leave off your 
praAice, I am fure. 

* Worm* Indeed, Sir, but I i^U not. I hope you- 
don't put me upon a footing with- fiddlers and dan- 
cing-mafters. No man need be albam'd of manying 
his daughter- to a pra^tioner of the law. What 
would you do without lawyers? Who*d know his- 
own property ? • 

* Biift. Or without phyficians, who'd know when he 
was well? 

* Coup. If it was not fop danci'ng^t&Lfl^, men might 
as well walk upon thetr heads as their £eels. 

^ ^av. And if it was not for fmging- mailers, they*. 
might as well have been' all born dumb-' 
Good, Ha! confufion ! what do I lee 1 my daughter 
n the hands of that feHowl' 

£fiter Lucy and Mr Thoma«4 
Lucy* Fray, papa, give me your bleffing: I hope- 
you won't be angry widi me> but I am-manied to Mr 
Thomas/ 

Good. Oh Lucy, Lucy ! Is /this the return you make 
to my fatherly fondnefs ? . 
l/ucy^ Dear papa, rfgrgive me ; I won't do fo any* 

aore*. 
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Biore*— Indeed I'fliould have been perjured, if- 1 had. 
not had him.— »And I had not had him neither, but that 
he mft me when I was frighten'd apd did not know 
what I did. 

Good, To marry a footman ! 

Tho. Why, look ye. Sir ; I am a footman, 'tis true, 
but I h^ve good acquaintance in life. I have kept ver/ 
good company at the hazard-table*; and when I hav^ 
^ther cloaths on, and money in my pocket, they will be 
very glad to fee me again. 

* Worm. Hark ye, Mr Goodwill ; your daughter is 

< an heirefs* I'll put you in a way to profecute this 

* fellow.' 

Bliji. Did not you promife me, Madam ? ' 
Coup. Ay, did not you promife me, Madanv? 
^av* And me too ? 

Ijucy. You have none of you any reafon to complain ^ 
if I did promife you all, I promis'd him iirll. 

* Worm, Look ye, gentlemen, if any of you will 
^ employ me, I'll undertake 'we fhall recover part of 

♦ her fortune,' 

j^iiav. If yott had given your daughter a good edu* 
ca^n, and let her learnt mufic, it would have put fofter 
things into her head. ' ^ 

Blift. This comes of your contempt of phyfic. If 
(he had b^en kept in a di^t, with a little gentle bleed- 
ing, and purging, and vomiting, and bliflering, this 
had never happen'd. 
. * Worm, You (hould have fent her to town a term or 

< two, and taken lodging^ for her near the temple, that 

< (he might have converfed with the young gentlemen of 

< the law, and feen the. world. 

< A I R XL Bujh of Boon. 
, ^ Lucy. Oh, dear papa, don't Ibokfo grum ^- - 

* Forgive me, and be good : 

' - * For tho' he's not fo great as fome, 

« He ftill is flefh and blood. 
* What though he's not fo fine as beaus;. 

* In gold and filver gay ; 

« Yet he, perhaps,, witliout their cloaths, 

* May have more charms thajQ they.' 
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Tbo. Your tkugfaterbas matrkd a man of fisme leani«' 
iagt and one who hat fees a little of th^ world* aai 
who by hk love to her^ and obedience to yon, wOl try 
to deferve your favour. * As for my having worn a li^ 

* ytrjf let not that grieve you ; as I hav^ liv'd in a 

* great familyy I haye feen, that no one is refpeded for 

< what he is, but for what he has : the world pays no 

* regard at prefent to any thing but. money 4 and if my 

* own induftry ihould add to your fortune, fo as to in* 
** title any of my pofterity to grandeur, it will be no ' 
^ reafon againft making my fon or grandfon a lord, that 

< his father or grandfather was a footman. 

Good. Ha ! thou talk' A like a pretty ienfibk fellow; 
and I don't know whether my daughter has not made a 
better dioice than (he could have done among her booby 
relations. I (hall fufpend my judgement at prefent, and 
pafs it hereafter according to your behaviour* 

TSo, I will try to deferve it (hould be in my favour. 

* Worm, I hope, coufia, you don't «xpe£i 1 fhould 
^ lofe my time. I expc£^ fix and eight-pence for my 

* journey. 

< GW. Thy profeflion, I fee, has made^a knave of 

* whom nature meant a fool. Well, I am now con- 

* vinc'd, 'tis lefs difficult to raife a fortune, than -to find 

* one worthy to inherit it. 

AIR XII. rhe Torlfhirt Ballad. 

Blifier. 
Had your daughter been phyfic'd wdl. Sir, as flie oughiii 
With bleeding, and blifl'ring, and vomit, and draught. 
This footman had never been once in her thought, 

'With his down, down, &c. 

Coupee* 
Had pretty Mifs been at a dancing-fchool bred. 
Had her feet but been taught the right manner to tread. 
Gad's curfe, 'twould have put better things ia her head. 

Than his down, down. Sec. 

^aver. 
Had (he leamf, like fine ladies, inftead of tier prayers. 
To languifh and die at Italian foft airs, 
A footman had never thus tickled her eais^ 

With his dow0; dowoi &€• 
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Lucy, 
You may phyfic, and mufici and dancing cnhancCf 
In one I have got them all three by good chance ; 
My do£kor he'U be^ and he'll teach me to dance^ 
With his down, down, &:c. 

And though foft Italians the ladies controul. 
He fwears he -can- charm a fine lady» by Oole ! 
More than an Italian can do for his fouL 
With a down, down, &c« 

My fate, then, fpeftators, hangs oh your decree ; 
I have borought kind papa here at laft to agree ; 
Jf yon*!! pardon the poct» he wi9 pardon me. 
With my down, down» &c. 

Let not a poor fkrce, then'» nice critics purfiie ; 
But like hofieft-hearted good-natur'd men do ; 
And dap to pleafe us, "who have fweat to pleafe you^ 
With tfur dcMinfy down. ^c. 

Cmorus. 
Let not a poor farce th^i &c. 
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PROLOGUE. 

WHAT various revolutious in our art, 
Since Thefpts firft fong ballads in a cart ! 
By nature fram'd the witty war to wage. 
And lay the deep foundations of the llagey 
Fj-om his own ibil that bard his piAnres drew ; 
The gaping crowd the mimic features knew. 
And the broad jeft with fire elcAric flew. 
Succeeding times, more poli(h*d and refin*d» 
To rigid rules the comic mufe confin*d. 
Robb d of the nat*ral freedom of her fong. 
In artful meafures now (he floats along. 
No fprightly faliies roufe the (lumh*ring pit : 
Thalia, grown mere architcA in wit, 
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To doors and Ia4ders has confin'd hfr cares,v 

Convenient clofets, and a fnog back-ftairs ; 

'T«ixt her and Satire has diUblv'd the leagae. 

And jilted Humour to enjoy intrigue. 

To gain the faff*rage of this poHlh'd age, 

We bring to- night a ftranger on the flage : 

Hifi fire De Vega; we con^fs this truth, 

JUed.you miftake him for a Britilh youth* 

Severe the cenfure on my feeble pen. 

Neglecting manners, that the copies men* 

Thus, if I hum or ha, or name report, 

*Tis Serjeant-fiplicwfe from the iuns of £oor^; 

If, at the age' that ladies ^eaie ta dance. 

To •romp at Randagh, or read romance, 

I draw a dowager inqlin'd to man. 

Or p^iiitt hit #age for ehtna or japan, 

The tn^e ortgihal isqttickly known. 

And Lady Squab proclaim *d throughout the to WD. 

But in the following group let no man dare 

To claim a limb, nay, not a Gngle hajr : 

What gallant Briton can be fuch a fot 

To own the child a Spaniard has begot ? 



A C T i. 

' ScJNJEy j4 Lodging. 

Young WiiDjNG and Fav^illios difc^vered. 

) " A Young Wilding. 

-*-^^-ND I am now, Papillion, perfeAly equipped 
\ Pap. Perfonne mieux. Nobody better. 

» . r. Wild. My figure ? 

Pap* Fait a pdndre* 
r. Wild, My air ? • 
Pap. LibYe. 
r. Wild. My addrefs ? 
Pap. Parifiene. 
\ T. Wild. My hat fit« eafily under my arm ; not like 

the draggled tail of my tatter'd academical habit. 
Pap. Ah, bien autre chofe. 

T. Wild., Why, then, adieu Alma Mater, and bicil 
X^nue la ville de Londre ; farewell to the fchools, and 
.welcome the theatres \ prcfidents, proftors; (hort com- 

. mon9 
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mons with bng graces, mnft now give place to plays, 
bagnios, long tavern-bills with no graces at all. ' 
Pap. Ah, bravo, bravo ! 

Y. Wild. Wen, but my dear Pa^Hllion, you muft ^v^ 
me the chart du paye. This town is a new world to me ; 
my provident papa, you know, would never fufFer me 
near the fmoke of London ; and what can*^ his motive 
for permitting me now, I can't readily conceive. 
Pap. Ni moi. 

T. Wild. I lball» however, take the liberty to tonceal 
my arrival from him for a few days* 

Pap. Vous avez raifon. 

Y. Wild. Well, my Mentor, and how am I to ma- 
nage ? Diredl my road : where mdl I begin \ But 
the debate is, I fuppofe, of confequence ? 

Pup. Vraiment. 

T. Wild How long have you left Paris, Papillion \ 

Pap. Twelve, dirteen year. 

T. Wild. I can't compliment you upon your progrefs 
in Englifh. 

Pap. The accent is difficult. 

T. Wild. But here you are at home.' 

Pap. Ceftvrai. ^ 

T. Wild No ftranger to &fhionable places. 

Pap. Ofaite! 

T. Wild. Acquainted with the fafliionable figures of 
both fexfis. 

Pap. Sans doute. 

T. Wild. Well then, open your le$ure : And, d'ye 
hear, Papillion, as you have the honour to be promoted 
from the mortifying condition pf an humble valet, to 
the important charge of a private tutor, let us difcard 
all diflance between us. See me ready to flake my thirft 
at your fountain of knowledge, my Magnus Apollo, 

Pap. HcTt then I difclofe my Helipon to my poetic£I 
,pupiL 

r. Wild. Hey, Papillion ? 

Pap. Sir? 

r. Wild. What is this ? why, you fpeftk Englifh ! 

Pap. Without doubt. 

r. Wild. But Uke a n§tm. 

Pap. To be fure. 

2 n WiUt* 
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y. Wild. And what am I to conclude from all this I 

* Pap. Logically thus> Sir: Whoever ^^eaks pune 

< Englifh is an Engliihiinan. I fpeak pure EngUfti % 

< ergo, I am an £ngli(hmali. There's a categorical 

< fyUogifm for you, major^ minor, and confequence. 

< What ! do you think* Sir, that whilft you wao btify at 

< Oxford, I was idle ? No, no, no. > 

< T. Wild. Well, Sir, hut notwithftanding your plea* 
^ fantry, I muft have this matter explained. ' 

* Pap. So you (hall, my good Sir ; but don't be is 

< fuch a hurry. You can't Tuppofe I would give you 

* the key, unlefs I meant you fhould open the door. 
« T. Wild. Why then, prithee, unlock it. 

* Pap. Immediately. But by way of entering upojn 

* my poft as preceptor, fuIFer me firfl to ^'VJi you a 

* hint. You mufl not expc^ Sir, to find here, a« at 
^ Oxford, men appearing in their rea} cl)arader8>: every 

< body there. Sir, knows that Dr Mufiy i« a £dtlpw of 

< Maudlin, and Tom TriBe a {ludent of Chnft-Chuix:h$ 

< but this town is one great comedy, in which not only 

* the principles, but frequently the perfoos, are feigned. 
« n Wild. A ufeful obfervation. 

* Paf. Why now, Sir, at the firfl: cofFeeboufe I Ihall 

* enter you, you will perhaps m^et a man, from whoft^ 

< decent fable drefs, placid countenance, infinuating be* 
' haviour, fhort fword, with the wafer's cvn\ addition 

* of A dijh tf coffee for Dr Julap, you would fuppofe 
« him to be a phyfician. 

'* Y. Wild. Well? 

< Pap. Does not know diafcordium froiA diacutum* 

< An abfolute French fpy, concealed under the (belter 

< of a huge medicmal perriwig. 

* r. Wild. Indeed i 

< Pap. A ma^i^ figure, too, it is odds but you will 

* encounter ; from whofe fears, title, drefs, and addrefs* 

< you would fuppo£e to have had a (hare in every a&ion 
.« fince the peace of the Pyrenees 5 runner to a gaming* 

* table, and bully to a bawdy houfe. Battles, to be 
5 fure, he has been in — with the watch' j and frequently 

* a pri(bner too in the round-houfe. 
« r. Wild. Amaziftg ! 

« Pap. In fiiort. Sir, you will meet witK lawyers who 
Vol. II. ' . N • pfaaifc 
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^ pra£fci{e fmuggltng, and merchants who trad^ upon 

♦ Hounflow-heath ; reverend atheiils, "ght hbnoarable 
^ iharpersi and Ficnchmen from the county of York. 

* 7*. Wild. In the laftlift, I prefumr, you roll. 
« Pap. Juft my fituation. 

« 7". Wiid* And pray^ Sir, what may be your motive 

* for this whimfical transformation ? 

* Pap* A very harmlefs one, I promife you. • I would 
« only avail my felf at the expence of folly and preju- 

• dice. 

« r. Wild. As how ?' . • 

Pap* Why, Sir But, to be better underftood, I 

believe it wiU be neceffary to give you a (hort iketcH pf 
the principal incidents of my life. 

r. Wild. Prithee do. 

Pap. Why then, you are to know. Sir, that my for- 
mer fituation has been rather above my prefcnt condi- 
tion, having once fuflained the dignity of fub-preceptor 
to one of thofe cheap rural academies with which our 
county of York is fo plentifully flocked. 

T. Wild. But to the point : Why this difguife ? why 
renounce your country ? " 

Pap. There, Sir, you make a little millake ; it was 
my country that reni^nccd me. 
- r. Wild. Explain. 

Pap. In an inftant : upon quitting the fchool, and 
firil coming to town, I got recommended to the compi- 
ler of the Monthly Review. 

T. Wild. What, an author too ? ^ * 

Pap. Oh, a voluminous one. The whole region of 
the belles lettres fell under my infpedion ; phyfic, divi- 
nity, and the mathematics, my miftrefs managed hcr- 
felf. There, Sir, like another Ariftarch, I dealt out 
fame and damnation at pleafure. In obedience to \he 
caprice and commands of my r&after, I have condemn'd 
books I never read ; and applauded the fidelity of a tranf- 
lation, without underftandkig one fyllable of the origi- 
nal. . _ - 

T. Wild. Ah ! why, I thought acutenefs of difcern- 
ment, and depth of knowledge, were neceflary to ac- 
complifh a critic. 

Pap. Yes, Sir j but not a monthly one. Our me- 
thod 
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tliod was v^iy^concife. We copy .the tkle-page o£ a 
new book; wc never go any further; if we are ordered 
to praife it, we haye at hand^ about ten words, whicbf 
fcatter'd through as many periodsy cfiedually does the. 
bufinefs ; as, *< laudable defign, happy arrangement, 
" fpirited language, nervous fentiment, elevation of 
" thought, conclulive argument :" If we are to decry,, 
then we have, ^* unconn£^ed, flat, falfe, illiberal, iiric- 
" ture, rcppehenfible, unnatural:" And thus, Sir, wc 
pepper the author, and foon rid our hand^ of his work* 

r. m/J. A fhort recipe. . 

Pap». And yet, . Sir, yoa have all the materials that 
are neceflary ; Thefe are the arms with which we en- 
gage authors of every kind. To us all fubjedts are e^ual; 
plays or fermons, poetry or politics, muiic pr midwife- 
ry, it is the fame thing, 

2*. IVi/i^m How came, you to refign tliis eafy employ { 
mttitl 

Pap, It would, not anfwev. Notwithftanding what 
we fay,, people ^will judge for themfelves; our work 
bung upon hand, and all I could get from the publiiher 
was four (hillings a-week, and my fmall beer. Poor 
pittance ! 

T. Wild* Poor, indeed. 

Pap, Oh, half-ftarv'd me. 

T, Wild* What was your next change ? 

Hap, I was mightily puzzled to choofe. * Somcwould. 
' have had me turn player, and others methodift preach* 

* er ; but as I had no money to build me a tabernacle, I 
' did not think it could anfwer : and as to. player,— — 
' whatever might happen to me, I was determined not 

* to bring a difgrace upon my family j and fo I refolved. 

* to turn footman. 

* r. Wild, Wifely refolv'd. 

* Hap. Yes, Sir, but not fo eafily executed^ 

* r. Wild. No ! 

* Pap. Oh no. Sir. Many a weary ftep have I ta*- 
kea after a place. Here I was too old, there I was 
too young ; here the laft livery was too big, there it 
was too little ; here I was aukward, there I was know- 
ing: Madam di (liked me at this houfe, her ladyfhip's. 
woman at the next : fo that. I was as much puzzled 

N z ' * to 
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* to find out a place, as the great Cynic pbSofoptter to 
< dilco^r a man. In fliort, I was quite in a ftate of 

* defpair,' when chance threw an old Mend in mj way 
that quite retrieved my affairs. 

r. mid. Pray, who might he be ? 

Pap, A little bit of .a Swifs genius, who had been 
French ufher with me at the fame fchool in the country. 
I opened my melancholy ftory to him over three pennj- 
worth of beef*a-la-mode, in a cellar in St Ann's. My 
little foreign friend ^ursM up his Ian thorn Jaws, and 
with a /hi tig of contempt, •* Ah, maitre Jean, vous 
i/avez pas la politique ; you have no finefTe : to trive 
Irtrr, -ybu mufl ftudy the foHy of your own country." 
«• How, Monfkur !" *• Taife« vous: keep a 'your 
tongue. Autrefois I teach you fpeak French, now I 
teach-a you to forget Englifh. Go vid me to my 
lo4genf>ent, I vil give you proper drefs, den go prefent 
yourfelf to de fame hotels, de very fame houfe ; yotl 
will find all de doors dat was fhut in your face as foot* 
man Anglois, will fiy open demfelvev to a Frencb valet 
de chambre," 

r.lfr^d. Well, PapilHon? ^ 

Pap. Gad, Sir, I thought it was but an honcft ar- 
tifice, fo I determin'd to follow my friend's advice. 

r. Wild. Did it fucceed ? ' 

Pap. Better than expeftation. My tawny face, long 
queu, and broken Englifh, was a pafle-partout. Be- 
iides, when I am but of place, thi^.difguife procures 
me many refources. 

r. mid As how? ^ - . 

Pap, Why, at a pinch. Sir, I am either a teacher 
of tongues, a frifeur, a dcntifl, or a dancing-mafter : 
thefe, Sir, are hereditary profefiions to Frenchmen. 
But now. Sir, to the. point : As you were plcafed to be 
fo candid with me, I was determined to liave no referve 
with you. You have lludied books, I have ftudicd men; 
you want advice, and I have fome at your fervice'. 

r.Wild. Well, ni be your cuttomer. 

Pap, But guard my fecret. If I (hould be fo unfor- 
tunate as to lofe your place, don't (hut me out from every 
Owhcr. 

T. mids You may rely upon mc. 

Pap. 
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p0p. In a few years I (hall be io a conditm to xtr 
tire from bufinefs ; but whether I fhall feUk at ifciy fa- 
mily-feat, or pafs over to the contlaent> is a^ yet uode- 
termined. F(erhap9, is grMitqde to th^ countryt I l?iay 
purchafe.a marquifate near'P^ls,, $Hid fp«nd the mooey 
I have ^ot by their means geoerpiiily ai&ongft them. 

T. WHd^ A grateful Jnt£«tiQn. But 1^ us fally» 
Where do we open ? 

Papm I#et w«: fee-H-one o'dock*-^it is % 6n^ day ; «^the 
Mall will b< cfpwdfifdU 

r. WUd^ Alooa. 

Pap. Biit don't ftarc, Sir: fivwey every thipg with^ 
ao air of habit aed indifieresice. : 

r. Wild. Never fear. . 

Fapn But I would# Slr^ crave a moment's audjeoce^ 
upon a fubje& that may prove v^y material to you» 

r. Wild. Proceed. • ; 

Bap», You will psfdoQ my prefumptipn/ ; but you bave^. 
my good mafter* ooe little foible that 1 could wifh ygu 
to corre&« 

r. Wild. .What i* it f ^ 

Pap. And yet it is a pity too, you do it fo very 
well. 

T. Wild. Prithee be plain. 
. Fap. You have, Sir, a livdy imagination^ with a 
jnoft nappy turn for invention, 

r. Wild. Well. 

Pap.. But now and then in your narratives you arc 
hurry 'd, by a flow of fpirits, to border upon the .irapro^ 
babk, a little given to the. marvellous. 

T, Wild. I underftaud you : what, I am fomewjiat 
fubjed to lying ; 

Pap. Oh, p?irdon me, Sir; I don't lay that; no, 
no: only ^ little apt to embellish ; that's alL To be 
fure it ifr a line gift, that there is no difputing : but 
men io general are fo ftupid, fo rigoroufly attach'4 to 
matter of fad-^ And yet this talent of your's is the very 
fold and fpirit of poetry ; and why it (hould not be the 
6me in profe, I can't for my life determine. 

T. Wild. You would advife me, then, not to be quite 
"> poetical in my profe ? 

^^t.' Why, i>ir, if you would defccnd a little to thcr 
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^roveQnig compreheniibn of the miUiaiiy I think it 
vould be as well. 

r. Wild, ril think of It. 
/Fap. BefideSy Sir, in this .town, people are mor^ 
JShoky and fufpicioas. Oxford, you know, is the feat 
of the mufes ; and a man is naturally permitted more 
ornament and garniture to his converfation, than they 
will allow in this latitude. 

T. Wild, I believe you arc right. But we Aall be 
late. D'ye hear me, PapiUion : if at any time you find 
me growing too poetical, give me a hint $ your advice 
(han't be thrown away. [£*//. 

Pap* I wifh it mayn't \ but the difeafe is too roote4 
to be quickly removed. Lord, how I have fwcat for 
him ! yet he is as unembarrafTed, eafy; and fluent, all the 
time, as if he really believed what he faid. Well, td 
be fure, he is a great mafter ; it is a thoufand pities his 
ffenius eoiild not be converted to fome public fervice* i 
think the government fliould employ him to anfwer the 
BruiTels Gazette. I'll be hang'd if he is not too many 
for Monfieur Maubert, at his own weapons. [£x/7. 

ScENE^ The ParL 

Enter Mijs Gnintam and Mifs Godfrey,, and ServanU 

• M.'Or. John, let the chariot go round to Spring- 
gardens, for your miftrefs and Y fhall call at Lady Bab'sy 
Mifs Arabella AUnight's, the Countefs of Crumple's, and 
the t^n man's, this morning. My dear Mifs Godfrey, 
what trouble I have had to get you out ! Why, child, 
you are as tedious- as a long mourning. Do you know- 
now, that of all places of public rendezvous I honour 
the Park? forty thoufand million of tlwes' preferable te 
the ,pray-h6ufe t Don^t you think fo, my dear ? 
M, Godp They are both well in their way* 
M, Gr» Way ! why, the purpofe of both is the fame^.- 
•f o meet company, i'n't it ? What, d'ye think I go there 
for the plays, or come here for. the trees ?* ha> ha ! well, 
that 18 well enough. But, O Gemini ! I beg a miDion- 
of pardons : You are a prude, and have no relifh for the 
little innocent liberties with which a fine woman may 
indulge herfclf In public. 
Ttf . Gody .liberties in public I . . 
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M> Gr» YeSy child ; fuch as encoring a fong at ai| 
opera, interrupting a play in a critical fcene of diftrcfs, 
hallooing to a pretty fellow crofs the Mall as ioud as if 
you were calling a coach. Why, do you know now, 
my dear, that by a lucky ftroke in drefs, and a few high 
airs of my own making, I have had the good fortune 
to be gazed at and followed by as great a- crowd, on a 
Sunday, as if I was the Tripoly ambaffador ? 

M. God. The good fortune. Ma'am ! Surely the wiili 
of every decent wonoan is to be unnotic d in public. x 

Mm Gr. Decent ! oh, my deair queer creature, t<rhat a 
phrafe have you found out for a woman of fafhion ! De- 
cency is, child, a mere bdtirgedis, plebeian quality, and 
fit only for thofe who pay court to the world, and not 
ibr us to whom the world pays court. Upon my word, 
you muft enlarge your ideas : Vou are a fine girl, and 
wc muft not ha\ce you loft ; I'll undertake you myfelf. 
But, as I was faying— Pray, my dear, what was I fey-- 
ing? 

M. God. I profefs I don't recgllefti 

M. Gr, Hey ! — Oh, ah ! the Park. One great reat^ 
fon for my loving the Park is, that -one has fo many 
opportunities of creating connedlions. 

M, Gbd. Ma'am ! 

M, Gr* Nay, don't look grave. Why, ^lq you know. 
Aat all my male friendfhips are form'd in this place i 

M. God- It is an sdd ipot :• But you i;nuft pardon m^ 
if I doubt the pofiibility. 

^. Gr. Oh,. I will, convince you in a moment; for 
here feems to be coming a good fmart figure that I. don't 
uecolleft. I will throw out a lure 

M. God, Nay, for Hea vena's fake ! 

M. Gr. I am detexmin'd, child : that is— 

M. God*. You will excufe my withdrawing. 

M* Gr* Oh, pleafis yourfelf, my dear* 

lEa^it Mtfs Godfreys 
£«^r iTijawj^ Wilding w/V^ Papilliont. 

Y. Wild. Your Ladyihip's handkerchief, Ma*am# ' 

M. Gr. lam. Sir, concern'd at the trouble-— *- 

^* IVi/d ^ moft happy incident for me» JMadam ; af 
chance has given me an honour, in one lucky minute^ 
^t the Va<2t diligent attention haa not beea. abl§ to 

jrocure 
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proaire for me in the whole tedious round of a revol<ting: 
year. 

jif. Gr, Is this meant to me. Sir? 

T. Wild. To whomeliie. Madam ? Surely^ you mufl: 
have mark'd my refpe£Hbl afliduityy my ttoijaterrupted 
attendance ; to plays, operas, baUs, routt» and,ridotto6» 
I have pui*fued yon like your ihadow ; I hare befieged 
your door for a glimpfe of your exit and entrance, like 
a diibeiTed creditor^ who has no airms againft prifilege 
but perfererance. ■ - 

' Paf. So, now he is in for it ; . ftap him \lrh0 can* 

T» Wild. In ihort, Madam^ ever &ice I quitted A* 
inericay which I take now to be about a year# I have as. 
faithfully guarded the live^long iiight youf ladylhip's 
portal, as a centinel the powder-magazine in a fortified, 
city. 

Pap. Quitted America! well pulled* 

M. Gr. if o«r have ferr'd in America tlwn I 

Y. Wild* Full four years, Ma'am : and during that 
whole time, not a iingle aftion of coo&qudDCe, but I 
had an opportunity to iignahze myiclf; and. I think I 
^^ay^ without vanity,^^ affirm, I did not midi the ocea*^ 
fion. You have heard of Quebec, I prefume \ 

Pap. ^hat the deuce is he driving at now ? 
* T* Wild* The projeft to furprifc that place was thought 
a happy expedient, and the £rft mounting the breach, a^ 
gallant exjplott. There indeed \he whde acmy did me 
j.uilice. 

M* Gr, X have heard the honour of that conqueft at- 
tributed to another name. 

T» Wild. The mere taking the town, Ma'am« But 
that's a trifle : Sieges now-a-days are reduced to cer- 
tainties ; -it is amazing how minutely, exadl We, who- 
know the .buiioefs, are at calculation^ Por inftance 
now, we will fuppofe the comniaader i^ chief^ addrefr 
Ang himfelf to me, was to fay, ^^ Colonel, I want to- 
reduce that Ibrtrefs ; what will be the etpeiice ?"— — 
^< Why, pieafe your highnefs, the redu^ion of that 
fortrefs will coil you one thouiand and two lives, fixty- 
nine legs, ditto arms, fourfcore fradures, with about 
twenty dozen of flefh-wounds." 

M. Gr. And you ihould be near the muki 

r. WILL. 
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T* wad* To ao odd joint. Ma'am. But, Madaixit it 

is not to the French alone that my feats are confin'd : 
Gherokeesy Catabawsy with all the Aws and Ees of 
the coAtiiienty. have felt the force of my arms. 
Pap, This is too much. Sir. 

T, Wild'- .l}ands off! Nor am I lefs adroit at a* 
treaty. Madam, than terrible in battle. To me- we owe 
the friendOiip of the Five Nations ; and I had the firil 
honour of fmoking the pipe of peace with the Little 
Carpenter. i 

M, Gr, And fo young! 
\T. Wildm This gentlemaa, though a Frenchman and 
an enemy, I had the fortune to deliver from the Mo-- 
hawks, whofe prifoner he had been for nine years* He 
gives a moft entertaiaing account of their laws and cu* 
ftoms : he fhall preient you with the wampum belt and 
a fcalping-knife. Will you permit him, Madam, jufb 
to ^xse, you a tafte of the military dance, with a fhort 
fpecimen of their war*hoop. 
Pap, For Heaven's fake ! 
M. Gr. The place is too public. 
T> Wild. In ihort. Madam, after baring gathered as 
many laurels abroad as would garnifh a Gothic cathedral 
at Chriilmas, I returned to reap the harveitof the well- 
fought field. He"re it was my good fortune to encoun- 
ter you ; th^-was the vifltor vanquifhed ; what the enemy 
could never accomplifh, ^our eyes In an indant atchlev'd; 
prouder to ferve here than command^ in chief elfewhere 5 . 
and more glorious in wearing your chains, than in tri- 
umplung over the vanquish 'd woild. 

M. Gr. I have got here a molt heroical lover : But I 
fee Sir James Elliot coming, and mull difmifs him.-— 
\^j1jidt.'] — ^Well, Sir, I accept the tendre of your paf- 
fion, and may find a time to renew our acquaintance ; ^ 
at prefent it is neceffary we (hould feparate 

T. Wild. " Slave to your viill, I live but to obey 
you." But may I be indulged with the knowledge of 
your refidence ? 
M. Gr. Sir ? 

T* Wild. Your place of abode. 
• M, Gr. Oh, Sir, you can't want to be acquainted 

witk> 
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vrith that ; you have a whole year ftood centind at my 
lady (hip's portal. 

'. r. Wild. Madam, I— I— I 

M. Gr. Oh, Sir, your fervant. Ha, ha, ha ! What, 
•you are caught ? ha, ha, ha ! . Well, he has a moft in- 
trepid aflurance. Adieu, my Mars. Ha, ha, ha ! 

Pafi, That laft was ah unlucky, queilion. Sir. 

T, Wild, A little mal-a-propos, I muft confefB. 

Pap, A luan fhould have a good memory who deals 
much in this poetical profe, 

r. Wild. Poh I I'll foon re-eftablifli my credit. But 
I muft know who this girl is. Hark ye, Papillion, 
could not you contrive to pump out of her footman — I 
fee there he ftands — the name of his^ miftrefs ? 

Paf. I will try. ^Exit. 

{^Wildifig retires to the bad 0/ the Stages 
Enter Sir James Elliot and Servant* 

Sir Ja, Muiic and an entertainment I 

Ser, Yes, Sir. 

Sir Ja, Laft night, upon the water ? 

4?^. Upon the water, laft night. 

Sir Ja, Who gave it ? - 

Ser, That, Sir, I can't fay. 

7o them Wilding, 

T, Wild. Sir James Elliot, your moft devoted. 

Sir Ja, Ah, my dear Wilding ! you are welcome to 
tQwn. \ 

. T, Wild. You will pardon my impatience ; I inter- 
rupted you ; you fecm'd upon an iqterefting fubje^k* 

^/> ja. Oh, an affair bf gallantry. 

r. Wild. Of what kind ? 
. jS/> Ja. A young lady regal'd laft night by her lover 
op the Thames 

r. Wild. A show? . - 

Sir Jxi. A band of mufic in boats. 
'. T. Wild. Were they good, performers ? 

Sir Ja, The beft. Then conduaed to Marblehall„ 
where fhe found a magnificent collation. 

r. Wild. Well ordered ? 

Sir 5^tf. With elegance. After fupper a ball J and, to 
Conclude the night, a firework. 

r. Wild, 
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r. IFIA/. Wasthekilwcndefign'd? ' . 

Sir Ja, Supetb. 

n Wild. And hawlly executed ? 

Sir yet. ^^ot a fingle faux pas. 

T. Wild. And you don't know who gave it \ 

Sir Ja. I can't even guefs. 

r. WiU. Ha, ha, ha ! 

Sir J a. Why do you laugh ? 

T. Wild. Ha, ha, ha i It wsiis me« 
. Sir Ja. You I , 

Pap. You, Sirls 

r. ^/A/. Moi— me. 

Pap, So, fo, fo ; he is ehter'd again. 

Sir Ja. Why, you are fortunate to find a miftrefs ia 
fo (hort a ^ace of time. 

T, Wild, >Short ! why, man, I have been io Liondoft 
thcfe fix weeks. ; 

Pap. O Lord, O Loid ! 

T. Wild, It is true, not caring to encounter my fa- 
ther, I have rarely ventured ^out but at nights. 

Pap, I can hold no longer. Dear Sir— 

T, Wild. Peace, puppy. 

Pap. A curb to your poetical vein. 

T, Wild. I ftiall curb your impertinence — But fincc 
the ftory is got abroad, I will, my dear friend, treat 
you with all the particulars. 

Sir J a. I fliall hear it with pleafuxe.— ^-rThis is a 
lucky adventure : but he muil not know he is my rivals 

\_Aftde. 

T. Wild. Why, Sir, between fix and feven my god- 
defs embarked at Somerfet- flairs, in one of the compa- 
nies barges, gilt and hung with damaik, exprefsly for 
the occafion. 

Pap. Mercy on us! 

T. Wild. At the cabin -door fhe was accofted by a 
a beautiful boy, who, in the garb of a Cupid, paid her 
fome compliments in verfe of my own compofing. The 
conceits were pretty ; allufions to Venus and the fea — • 
the lady and the Thames — no great matter ; but, how- 
ever, well-tim'd, and, what was better, well taken. 

Sir Ja. Doubtlefs. 

Papt At what a rate he runs ! 

r. Wild. 
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T. Wild. AsfoOB aawehadgiiHed^he ceh£i« of the 
river, two boats, full of trumpets,. £nench-homs^ 'and 
other martial mufic, BxudKt^thcirfprightly.ftrains &om 
the Surry fide, which were echoed by m £iiti£le num- 
ber of lotes, flutes, «od hautboys, from the 0{^)ofite 
(hore. In this date, the oars keeping time, we maje- 
flically fail'd sdong, till the arches of the New Bridge 
gave a paufe, and an opportunity for aa elegant defart 
in Drefden China:, by. Robinfbiu Here the pepafk closed 
with a few favourite airs from Eliza, Tenducci, and the 
Mattei. 

Pap. Mercy on us ! 

T. Willi. Oppofite LambetE I had prepared a naval 
engagement, la which BoCcawcn^s vidory tyvcr the French 
was repeated : the ad^ion was coodn^ed by one of the 
fcommandeis on diat expedhtoo, and not a £ngle inci- 
dent omitted. 

Sir Ja. Surely you exaggerate a little. 
' Pap. Yes, yts; this battle wiH (ink him. 

T. WikU True to the letter, upon my honour. I 
(han't trouble you with a repetition of our collation, 
ball, feu d'artific^, with the thoufand little incidental 
amufements that chance or deiign produced : it is enough 
to know, that all that could &tter the fenfes, fire the 
imagination, or gratify the expe^Station, was there pro- 
duc'd in a lavifh abundance. 

Sir Ja, The facrifice was, I prefume, grateful to your 
deity. 

T, Wild. Upon that fubjeft you muft pardon my fi- 
knce. 

Pap. Modcft creature ! 

Sjrja, I wifh you joy of your fuccefs — For the pre- 
fent you will exciife me. 

T. Wild. Nay, but flay and hear the conclufion. 

Sir Ja. For that I fhall feizc another occaiion. 

lExH. 

Pap, Nobly performed, Sir. » 

r. Wild. Yes, I think happily hit off. 

Pap. May I take the liberty to offer one queftion ? 

r. wad. Freely, 

Pap. Pray, Sir, are you often vifited with thefe wa- 
king dreams ? J . . 

• I . • r. Wild. 
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Ti fVild. Drmmsi wlatdoft ncan bf dreaosf 

Hap* Thofb ornamedtat reveries, tliofe frofioi of fim*' 
cy, which, in the judgment of the Ttdgar, wudd be 
deem'd ablolAte flanit« 

T» Wild, Whfy Pap&UIoa, you have but a poor» aar^. 
row, wcumicribed genius. 

Fap* I muft own, Sir, I have not fublimity fufficient 
to relifh the full fire of your Pindario mufe. 

T. Wild". No ; a plebeian foul ! But I will animate 
thy clay : mark my^ exampk, fiittaW my fteps, and in 
time thou may'fl rival thy mafter. 

Piar^. Never^ never. Sir ; I have not talents to fight 
batiks without blows, and give feafts that don't eoft m^ 
a &rthing — Befides, Sir, to what puipofe are all thefe 
embdliflimcnts ? Wh^ tell the huly you have been in 
London a year? 

r. Wild. The better to plead the length, and coafc- ' 
qaendy the ilzsength, of my paffion. 

Fap, But why. Sir, afoldier? 

r. Wild. How little thou koow'ft of the feat ! What, 
I fuppolc thou wouldfft have me attack them in mood 
and. figure, \if a pedantic clafiical quotatiou, or a pom-* 
pous parade of jargon from the fchools. What, doft 
think that women are to be got like degrtea? 

Pap. Nay, Sir 

T. Wiid. Nos no ; the f^avoir vivre is the feieace for 
them ; the man of war is their man : they muft be ta« 
ken Cke towns, by lines of approach, counterfcarps, 
angles, trenches, coehorns, and covert^ways f then en- 
ter fword-in-hand, pell-mell ! Oh how they mek at the 
Gothic names of General Swappinback, Count Roufo- 
mou(ky. Prince MontecucuH, and MaHhal Fuftiftburg ! 
Men may fay what they will of their Ovid, their Pe* 
trarch, and their Waller ; but PU undertake to do more 
bufinefs by the fingle aid of the London Gaaette, than 
by att the fighing, dying, crying crotchets, that the 
whole race of rhymers have ever produced. 

Pap. Very well. Sir, this is all very livdy ; but re* 
member the traveUing pitcher : if you don't one time or 
other, imder favour, lie yourfelf into fomc confounded 
^oape, I will be coktent to be hanged. 

r. Wild. Do you tbbk fo, PapiUion f— And when- 

V.oi-4 II, O ever 
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fame tioic tbe place of bis ttefidence^ where I }md ibc 

happinefs of his acquaintance. . 
Wild. Does he fpeak Engltib? 
T Wild. Not .fluently, but imderftaiids it perfeaiy. 
Pap. Pray, Sir ■ ■ 

Wild. Any ferricet, Sir» that I can render you 
here, you may readily command* 
Pap. Beaucoup d'honeur. 

T Wild. Thia gentlemaoy I fay, Sir» wbolc quality 
and countiy are fufEicient fecurities for his ureracity, will 
.^iiure yotty that ycfterday we left Oxford together. 
Wild. Indeed ! . 
Pap. C'eftvrai. 
•' IViid. This is annazing. I waa at .the fame time 
inform'd of another circumflance too, that, I confefii^ 
made me a little uneafy, as it interfered with a {kTOurite 
fcheme of my own, 

r Wild. What coidd that be, pray, Sir I 
Wild. That youf had conceived a iriolent affeAion 
for a fair lady. 
. r Wild,' Sir \ 

Wild. And had given her very giUant and very ex- 
penfxve proofi^ of your paflion. 
r Wild. Me, Sir I 

Wild. Particularly lafl night \ . mudc, collations^ 
balk, and fire^works^ 

T Wild.- Monfieur le Marquis !— And pray, Sir, who 
xould tell you all ihis ? 

Wild. An old friend of your's. 
T Wild* His name, if you pleafe. 
Wild. Sir James Elliot. 
T Wild. Yes $ 1 though^ he was the man. 
. OWild. Yourreafon. 

r Wild. Why, Sir, though Sir James Elliot has a 
great many good qualities, and is upon the whole a va* 
luable man, yet he has one fault which has long deter* 
mined me to drop his acquaintance. 
Wild. What may that be ? 

T Wild. Why you can't. Sir, be a ftranger to his 
prodigious /kill in the traveller's talent ? 
Wild. How ! 

y Wild. Ob, notorious to a proverb.— —His friends, 

^'ho 
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vvho Hre tender of his fame, gloft over his fbiUe, by 
cabling him an agreeable tiovelift ; and fo he is mth a 
vengeance. Why, he will' tell ye more lies in an hour^ 
than all the circulating librarie&put together will pubUih 
in a.year* 

O Wild. Indeed ! 

T Wild, Oh» he is the modem Mandeville at Oxford: . 
he was always difiinguilhed by the facetioua appeDatioa^ 
of the Bouncer. 

O Wild Amazing ! 

TWild. Lord, Sir» he- is fb weU underftood in hia* 
own counry, that at the laft Hereford affizi^, a caufe,, 
as dear as the fuo, was abfolutely tlirown away by hit. 
being merely mentioned as a witnefs* 
OWild. Aftrangetum! 

T Wild. Uhaccottntable. But there, I think, the^/ 
went a little too fiir ;. for if it had come to an oath,. 
I don't think he would have bounced neither; but in 
common occurrences,^ there is no repeating after him».- 
Indeed, my great reafon for dropping him was, that:. 
my credit began to be a little fofpeded too*. 
Paf. Poor gentleman I. 
O Wild, Why, I never heard this of him. 
TWild. That may be : But can. there be a Wronger* 
proof of his pradtce than the flam he has been telling 
you of fire-works, and the Lord-knows -vi^at ? And I 
dare fwear,, Sir,, he was. very fluent and £orid in his de— 
fcription. 

OWild. Extremely* 

T Wild Yes, . that is jiifb his way ; and not a fyllable : 
of truth from the beginning to the ending, Marquis ? 
Paf» Gh, dat is all a fiSion, upon mine honour, 
r. /#«/•. y^ fee,. Sir— 

Wild. Gleariy.' I really can't help pitying the 
poor man.'. I have heard of people, who, by long bab- 
bit, become a kind of conftitutional liars* 

T.Wild. Your obfervation is juft ; that is exad^ly hia.. 
cafe. « 

P^p. Visi fare it is •your's*. 
• Omid. Well, Sir, I fuppofe we fhaU fee you this 
evening. 

X^Wild. T^e.Marquis has an appointmenl^ with fome, 

Q i> o£^ 
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of his countrymen, which I have promis'd to attend : 
befidesy Sir, as he is an entire ftranger in town, he may 
want my little ferVices. 

0. IVild. Where can I fee you in about an hour ? I 
haye a (hort vifit to make, in which you are deeply cob- 
ccrn'd. 

T Wild* I (hall attend your commands ; but where ? 

Wild, Why, here. Marquis, I am your obedient 
fervant. 

Pap* Votre ferviteur tres humble. 

l^ExH Old WilA'ng. 

Y Wild. So, Papillion, that difficulty is difpatch d^ 
I think I am even with Sir James for his tattling. 

Pap. Mdft ingenioufly managed:. But axe not yotit 
afraid of the confequence \ 

T Wild. I dpn't comprehend you. 

Pap^ A future explanation between the parties* 

TWild^ That may embairafs: but the day isdifiant*. 
I warrant I will bring myfelf off. 

Pap. It is in vain for me to advife^ 

T Wild. Why, to fay truth, 1 do begin to find my: 
fyftem attended with danger., Give me your hand, Pa- 
pillion — I vttill reform.. 

Pap, Ah, Sir! 

T Wild. I pofitively will. Why, this pra&ice may iit 
time deflroy my credit.. 

Pap* That is pretty well done already. \^Afide.'\-^^ 
Ay, think, of that,. Sir* 

r Wild. Well, if I don't turn out the mercft dull: 
matter-of>fa£k fellow*-— —But^ Papillion,.! mufl fcribble 
a billet to my new flame. I think her name isi^ 

Pup» Godfrey : het father, an India governor fhtit 
up in the flrong room at Calcutta, left her all his wealth i 
She lives near Mifs Grantam,. by Grofvenor-fquare* ' 

T Wild.. A governor !^ — Oh ho! — Buftiels o£ rupees- 
and pecks of pagodas, I reckon. — ■ — ^Wellj I long to be* 
mmmaging.— But the old gentleman will foon. return : 
I will halt en to linifti my letter. — But, Papillion, what- 
could my father mean by a vifit in virhich L am deeply 
Qoncern'd ^ 

Pap. 1 can't gucfs. 

XWild, Ifhall know prcfchtly.— To Mifs. Godfrey^, 

for*- 
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formerly of Calcatta, now rcfiding in Grofvenor-fquarc. 
— Papiilion, I won't tell her a word of a lie. 

Pap. You won't, Sir ? 

Y Wild. No ; it would be ungenerous to deceive a 
lady. No ; 1 will btf open, candid, and fmcerc. . ^ 

Pap. And if you are, it will be the firft time. 

Enter Mifs Grantam and Mtfs Godfrey. 

M God, And you really like this gallant fpark ? 

M Gr» Prodigioi^fly ! Oh, I'n> quite in love with 
his affurance ! I wdnder who he is : he can't have been 
long in town : A young fellow of his eafy impudence 
muft have fobn made his way to the beft of company. 

M God. By way of amufement he may prove no dif-* 
agreeable acquaintance ; but you can't furely have any 
ferious defigns upon him ? 

yPf Gr, Indeed but IJiave. 

M dod* And poor Sir James Elliot i&to be difcarded 
at once ? 

M. Gr. Oh, no ! 

M God. What is y^ur intention in regard to him \ 

M Cr. Hey ?— I can't tell you. Perhaps, if I don't 
like this new man better, I may marry him. 

M God. ThoU art a ftrange giddy girl. 

M Gr. Quite the reverfe ; a periFeft pattern of pru-. 
dence ; why, would you have me. lefs careful oC my per-, 
fon than my purfe? 

M God. My dear I' 

M Gr. Why, I fay, child, my fortune being ihmo-- 
ncy, I have fome in India-bonds, fome in the bank,, 
fome on this- loan, fome on the other : fo that if one 
fund fails, I have a fure refourcc in the reft* 

M God. Very true. 

M Gr. Well, my dear, juft fo I- manage my love- 
affairs : If L (frould not like thia man — if he fhould not; 
like me-^— if we fhould quarrelT— if, if— -or in fhort, if any* 
of the ifs fhould happen which you know break en- 
gagements every day, why, by this means I fhall be ne-- 
vfratalofi. 

M God. Quite provident. Well, and pray on how 
many different fecurities have you at prefent plac'd out; 
yourlovei. 
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M Gr. Three : The fober Sir James Elliot; the tie$r 
America-man s and this mornig^ I ezpe^ a fonaal pro* 
pofal from an old friend of my father. 

MG<td. Mr wading? 
^M Gr^ Yes ; but I don't reckon much up0n hToL^ 
l^you know» my dear, what can I do with, an avk«^ 
ward, raw, college cub ? Though, upon fecond thoughts^ 
that mayn't be too bad neither \ for a» I mud have the 
fefhioning of .him» he may be eafily moulded to otie's^ 
mind. 

Enter a Servant. 

Ser. Mr Wilding, Madiam. 

M Gr^ Show him in^ l£xii Servant J— You need'noc 
go, my dear $ we have no particular bufinefs. 

M God: I wonder,, now, what flie aiUs particular bu-r^ 
finefs. 

Enter Old Wilding. 

JViU» Ladies,^ your fervant. X wait upon you^ 
Madame with a requeft from my fon, that he may be 
permitted the honour of kifitng your hand-. 

M Gr. Your ion. is in town then ? ^ 

Wild* He came laft night,. Ma'am.; and thouglrbut* 
juft from the univerfity, I think I may venture, to af- 
firm, with as little the air of a pedant as— 

MGr. I don't, Mr Wilding, queftion the accom- 
pliihments of your fon ; and (hall own too,, that his bet- 
ing defended from the old friend of my father is to me. 
the ftrongeft recommendation. 
. JViid. You honour me. Madam.. 

M Gr* But, Sir, ' I have fomething to fay«^— 

Wild' Pray, Madam, fpeak out ; it.is impoffibk t0<. 
be too explicit on thefe important occafions. 

M Gr., Why then. Sir, to a. man of your wifdomv 
and experience I need not obferve, that the lofs of a- 
parent to counfel and direct at this folemn crifk, has- 
made a greater dtgree of perfonal prudence neceilary iot 

- Wild. Perfe6Uy right, Ma^am. 

M Gr. We live, Sir, in a very cenforiout^ world : a. 
young 'woman can't be^ too much on her guard;, nor* 
fhould I choofe to admit any man in the quality of 4> 
ktyer^, if there was not atleaft a ftrong probabSity — 

O.WiU^. 
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wad* Of « more iBtimite connedioa. I hope» 
Madam, jou have heard nothiog to the difadvaatag^ of 
my foo. 

M Gr. Not a fyllable : but you know, Sir, there are 
fuch things in nature as uoaocouiitabk. antipathies, aver- 
iions, that we take at firil fight. I fhould be glad ther^ 
Gould be no danger of that* 

Wildn I underftand you. Madam : you ihall have 
all the fatiafa&Ioa imaginable ; Jack is to meet me im* 
mediately ; I will condu6^ him under your window ; and~ 
if his figure has the misfortune to difpleafe, I will take 
care his addreifes fhall never ofiend you. Your moil 
obedient fervant. £JSxif» 

M Gn Now, there* is a polite, fenfihk, dd father for 
you. 

M God. Yes ; and a very difcreet, prudent daughter 
Ix is likdy to have* Oh,, you are a great hypocrite, 
Kitty. 

£fiter a Servant. 

Ser. A letter for you. Madam. [T** Mifi Godfrey.] 
Sir Jamea Elliot to wait on your ladyihip. [^To Mifs 
Grant am ] ^Exitm 

MGr. Lord, I hope he vran't fby long here. He 
comes, and feems entirely wrapt up in the difmals: 
What can bef the matter now ? 

JBnter Sir Janics Elliot. 

S/r ya* In jafiing by your door, I took the liberty, 
Ma*am, of inquiring after your healtli. 

M Gr, Very obliging. I hope, Sir, you received a 
favourable account. 

Sir Ja, I did not know but you might have caught 
cold laft night. 

M Gr, Cold ! why, Sir, I hope I didn't ileep with 
my bed-chamber window open. 

Sir Ja. Ma'am! 

M Gr. Sir ! 

Sir Ja. No, Ma'am ; but it was rather hazardous to 
flay fo late upon the water. 

M Gr, Upon the water ! 

Sir Ja. Not but the .variety of amufements, it muit 
-be own'd, were a fufficient temptation. 

M Gr. What can he be driving at now ? 

Sir 
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' Sir ya. And pray, Madam^ what think y6u of Young 
Wilding? is not he agay* agreeable, fprightly — 

M Gr. I never give my opinion of people I don't 
know. . ' 

Sir Ja, You don't know him \ 

MGr. No. 

^/> ya. And his father I did not meet at your door f 

M Gr* Moft likely you did. 

^/> ya. I am glad you own that» however : But for 
the fon, you never— i 

Mr Grj Set eyes upon him* 

Sir ya. Really ? 

MGr. ReaHy. 

Sir ya. "Finely fupported. Now, Madam, do you 
know that one of us is juil going make a very ridiculous 
•figure? 

M Gn Sir, I never had the leail doubt of .your ta* 
lents for excelling in that way. 

ISir ya» Ma'am, you do me honour : but it does not 
happen to fall to my lot upon this occafioxl, however. 

M Gr. And that is a wonder l-^What, \hen I am to 
be the fool of the comedy,. I fuppofe ? 

^/> ya. Admirably rally'd 1 But I fhall dafli ^thc 
'fpirit of that triumphant laugh. 

M Gr, I dare the attack. Come on, Sir. 

5/V ya. Know then, and blu(h, if you are not as loft 
to fhame as dead to decency, that I am no ftranger to 
all laft night's tranfa6iion8. 

M Gr. Indeed 1 

Sir ya. From yourfirft entering the barge at Somcr- 
fet-ho«fe, to your laft landing at Whitehall. 

M Gr. Surprifing ! 

Sir ya. Cupids, collations, feafts, fireworks, all have 
reached me. 

MGr. Why, you deal in magic. . 

Sir ya. My intelligence is as natural as it is infal- 
lible. 

M Gr, May I be indulg'd with the name of your in.- 
former ? 

Sir ya. Freely, Madam. Only the very individual 
fpark to whofe folly you were indebted for this gallant 
profufiotj; 

M Gr. 
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MGr. S^it his i^me ? < • ^ , . 

Sir Ja. Young Wilding. ... { 

M Gr. You had this ftoiy frpm? bim ? . // . .,v 

Slrja. Ihad . : • • . ' \ 

M Gr. From WildiBg I— That ia ama^if^. ^ 

Sir Ja. Oh ho ! what, you arc confoutided at laft ! 
and Qo evafioDy no fubteriFugey . iuh— ; 

MGr* ijQok ye, Sir James \ 3vhat you ca» mean by 
thisitraogi; ftory, and very jexlraordi^ary behaxiourj it 
18 impoflible for me to.cQficeiy^; but if it is meant as ao 
artifice to palliate your infidelity to me, iefs pains would 
have apfwer'd yomr pprpofc. . 1 

Sir Ja* Oh, Mad^un, I Jcnow you are provided. 

M Gr, Matchlefs infolence ! ' As you can-t expe(9; 
that I (hould be prodigioufly pleas'd with the fubjed of 
this vifit, yqu wpn^t be furpris'd atmy wiihing it ad (hort 
as poffibl^*. . ■ 

Sir ^a» I don't wonder you feel pain. fit. thy p^efence; 
but you may reft Tenure you will have no interruption 
for me ; and I really think it would be pity tQ part two 
people fo exa6Uy formed; for each other. Your Lady- 
fhip's fervant. \Going,'\ — But, Madam, thoygh your 
fex fecures you from any farther refentment, yet the 
jprefent objedl of your favour may have fomethipg to fear. 

{Eyit. 

M Gr. Very well. Now, my dear, I hope you will 
acknowledge the prudence of my plan* To \^at a 
pretty condition 1 ^l^ft have b^^n reduc'dy if my hopes 
had reiled upon one {over alone ! , 

M God, But are you fure that your niethod to mul- 
f tiply may not .be the means to reduce the i^umber of 
your Haves ? • ^ 

. M Gr. ImpoffiUe 1-rWhyi can't you difcern that thi# 
Ham of Sii: James Elliot's is a mere fetch to favour hia 
retreat ? . 

M God. And you never faw Wilding ? 

MGr. Never. 

M God. There is fome myftery in this. I have, top^ 
here in my hand, another mortification that you muft en- 
dare. 

MGr. Of what kind? 

, / . M Qoi. 
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MG^i* A little alHed to the hft : k is from tbe toi- 
Utaqr fpark you met this morning* 

M Gr, What mr tlie contciitft? - 

M God. Only a formal dedaration of Idve. ' 

M Gr. Why, T^ii did not &e Um. 

M God But k feeiM he did me. 

M Gr, Might I pemfe k f-^-^ Battleft---flo ^voundi 
lb fktal^--cnaacMi-bdi» — Oipid«-^fpring a miiie--<a^iielty 
-•-4tie on a counteifcar|H-<ye»«--artilkry-«^death''«^die 
ftraiftger/' It ie addtvfs^d to yoo. 

• M GW. I told yott fa. 

MGr. You wiU pardon me) my dear | but I reaSy 
can't compllmeiit yon upon the fiqipc^tion of a conqneft 
At my expence. 

M God. That would be enongfi to make me vain i 
But why do you think it was ib unpoffible ? 

M Gr. And do you pofitively want a reafon ^ 

MGad. Pa£tlvely< 
■ M Gr, Why, then, I (hall refer you for an anfwer 
to a laithfiil counfellor and moft accompI%>M critic* 

M God. Who may that he ? 

M Gr. The mirror upon your toilette. 

M God. Perhaps you may differ in judgment* 

• ylf Gr. Why, can glaffcs flatter? 

M God. I can't fay 1 think that necefiary. 

• MGr. Sauey enough ! ----But come, child, don't let 
us quarrel upon fo whimfical an occaiion \ time will ex-^ 
f^in the whole. You will favour me wiUi your optniott 
of Young Wilding at my window. 

M God. I attend you. 

• M Gr, You win forgive me, my dear, the little hint 
1 dropt ; it was meant merely to ferve you ; for indeed* 
child, there is no quality fo infnierable in a young wo- 
men as felf concek and vanity. 

M God* You are moft prodigioufly obliging* 

M Gr. I'll follow you, Mifs. lExit Mifs Godfrey.] 
Pert thing ! — She grows immoderately ngly* I always 
thought her ankward, but ihe is now an ^>folute fright. 

M God. {nmt^]fi.) Mifs, Mi£i Gtantam, your hcro't 
at hand. 

M Gr. 1 come. 

M ^od. As I live, the very individual ftranger! 
I MGn 
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M Gr. Moy fure !— Ok Lord, let me have t pe^. 
M God. It 18 he, it is be» it ie he ! 
£nler Old Wildingt Young WiUiag, and Pspfllion. 
O JViid. There, Marquis, you muii pardon me ; for 
though Paris be more compa6i, yet furely London co* 
vers a much greater quantity«-<»Oh, Jack, look at that 
comer-houfe ; how d'ye like it i 

T. IVildl Very wdl ; but I don't fee any thing estra* 
ordinary. 

WH4* I wiflif thoi^h, you ^re the mafter of what 
it contains^ 

r Wild. What may thai be, Sir 2 
Wild. The miftreis, you rogue yoit s a fine gii^ 
and an imaaenfe fortune ; ay, and a prudent fenfible 
wench into the bargain. 

r WUd^ Time enough yet,. Sir. 
Wild. I don't fee that ; You are, lad, the laft of 
our race, and I (hould be glad to fee icmie probability of 
its continuance. 

T Wild. Suppofe* Sir, you ware to repeat your en* 
deavours, you have cordially my confeht. 

Wild* No ; rather too late in life £ar that experi- 
ment. « 

T Wild, Why, Sir, would you recommend a condl* 
tion to me, that you diiapprpve of yonr&If ? 

Wild. Why, firrah, I have done my duty to the 
public and my family, by producing vou i Now, Sir, it 
is incumbent on you to difcharge your debt. 

T Wild. In the college cant, i fhaMjbe^. leave to tick 
a little longer. 

. Wild. Why, then, to be ferious, (on, this is the 
very buiinefit I wanted to talk with you about. In a 
word, I wifh you married ; and by providing the lady 
of that 9ianfion for the purpofc, I have proved myfelf 
both a &ther and a f rtesuL 

T Wild. Far )>e it from metoqueftibn your care \ yft 
fome preparation for fo impbrtanit a change ' 

Wild. Oh, 1 will allow you a week. . ; 

TWm. A litftle more knowledge of the world. 
Wild. That you may ftudy at leifure. 
T Wild. Now all Europe is in armsy my defign was to 
fcrve my country abroad. 
Vol. II. P . OWild, 
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. WUd, You will be' fiiU as ufeful to it by recruiting 
^er fubjeds at home. 

r Wild. You are then rcfolvM ? . 

• O Wild. FixM. 

r. WihL ' PofitiTcly ? . 
. . Wild* Bercmptorily. . 
T Wild, No prayers-— 

• • Wild. Can- move me. 

T Wild. How the deuce (hall I get out of this toil ? 
{^dk]*-Bnt fuppofe, Sir, there fhould be an unfur- 
mountable obje6lion \ 

Wild. Ohy le^e the reconciling that to me ; I am 
in excellest cafuift. 

r wad. But I fay, Sir, if it fliould be impbffible 
to obey your commands ? 

Wild. Impoilible ! — I don*t underftand you. 

r Wild. Oh, Sir l~But on my knees firft let me 
cnrve your pardon. 

Wild. Pardon ! for what > 
' Yi Wild. I fear I liare loft aU tide to your future i&< 
vour. 

6 »?///. -Which nvay ? 

T Wild. I have done a deed 

QWild. Let's hear it. 

T Wild. At Abington, in the county of Berkg. 

O^A/.WeU? 

rWM. I am ' 

Wild. What ? • 

r/«/i; Ahready.married. 

Wild. Married ! 

Fapi Married i 

r WHd. Married. , 

D Wild. And without my confent ? 

rWild, ComptU'd; fatally forc'd. Oh, Sir, did 
you but know all the circumftaoces of my fad, fad ftory, 
' your ragQ .would ij^on convert itfelf to pity. 

Wild. What ma ujiiucky event 1— »But rife, and let 
me hear it alK - 

TWild* The ihame and confufion I now feel renders 
that tafk at prefent impofiible ; I mufl therefore rely for 
ths: relation on the good offices of this faithful friend. 

JPaP. Me, Sir ! I jiever heard one word of the matter* 

O.WiU. 
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Wild. Come, Marqjoit, fkTOur me ^th the parti- 
culars. 

Pap. Upon my vard, Sire, die afiair has fo (hock me» 
dat I am almoft as incapable to tell de tale as your fon. 
• — [To Young Wilding,] — Dry -a your tears. What 
can I fay^ Sir ? 

T Wild. Any thing.— Oh ! — {^Seems to weef.] 

Pap. You fee, Sire. 

Wild, Your kind concern at the misfortunes of my 
family, calls for the mod grateful acknowledgment. 

Pap, Dis is great misfortunes, fans doute. 

Wild. But if you, a firanger, are thus affe^ed^ 
what muft a father feel I 

Pap. Oh, beaucoup, great deal more. 

Wild. But fince the evil is without a remedy, let 
us know the woril at once. Well, Sir, at Abington ? 

Pap. Yes, at Abington. 

OWild. In the county of Berks ? 

Pap. Dat is right, in de county of Beiks* 

r Wild. Oh, oh ! 

Wild. Ah, Jack, Jack ! are all my hopes then— . 
Though I dread to afk, yet it muft be known ; who is 
the girl, pray, Sir ? 

Pap. De girl, Sir— [^jair to Young Wilding.]— 
Who (hall I, fay > 

r/^/A/. Anybody. 

Pap.. For de girl, I can't fay upon niy vard. 
, OWild Her condition ? 

Pap. Pas grande condition ; dat is to be fure. But 
dere is no he^)— [-^"/tf to Young Wilding.] — Sir, I am 
quite a-ground. 

Wild. Yes, I tead my fhame in his refenre : fome 
artful hufley. 

Pap. Dat may be. Vat you call hufley ? , 

Wild. Or perhaps fome common creature* But I'm 
f repar'd to hear the worfL 

Pap. Have you no mercy ? 

r Wild. I'll flep to your relief, Sir. 

Pap. p Lord, a happy deliverance. 

TWild. Though it is almofl death for me to fpeak, 
yet it would be in&mous to let the reputation of the lady 

P2 . .J»ff« 
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iuffier by my filenc^. She i8> Sk) ef «n ancient hobfe 
and unblemifhed chara6ier. 

tViU. That k fomething. 

IT. /TZ/iy. And though her fortune may not })e equal 
io the warm ^ifhes of a fond fether^ yet 

Wild. Her name ? 

r WiU. Mifs I.ydia Sybthorp. 

^/A/. Sybthorp 1 never heard of the nsQne.— 

Bnt proc^d. 

Y Wild. The latter end off laft long vacation, I went 
with Sir James Elliot to pafs a few days at a new pur- 
chafe of }m8 near Abington. There, at an afiemblyi it 
was my chance to meet and dance with this lady. 

Wild. Is (he handfome \ 

Y Wild. Ob, Sir, more beautiful—— 
Q Wild. Nay^ no raptures ; but go on. 

Y Wild. But to her beauty ihe adds poHtene&, afik- 
bility, and difcretion ; unkfs (he forfeited that charac- 
ter by fixing her affb^on en me. 

O Wild. Modeftly obferved. . • 

Y Wild. I was deterrM from a public declaration of 
my paiSon, dreading the ftantinefs of her fortune would 
prove^an obje&ion to you. Some private interviewa (he 
permitted. 

Wild. Was that fo decent ? — But love and pnidence» 
madnefs and reafon. 

T WiM. Oac fatal evening, the twentieth of Sep- 
tember, if I miflake not, we were in a retired room, 
innocently exchanging mutual vows, when her lather, 
mrhom we expe^ed to fup abroad, came fuddenly upon 
us. I hadjuft time to conceal myfelf in a dofet. 

Wild. What, unobferved by him ? 

Y Wild. Entirely. But as my ill ftars would have tt» 
a cat, ,of whom my wife is vaftly fond, had a few daya 
before lodged a litter of kittens io the fame place: I 
unhappily trod upon one of the brood ; which fo protQ»> 
ked the implacable mother, that ihe flew at me with the 
fury of a tiger. 

Wild. I have obferv'd thofe creatures Tcry fi^rct in 
defence of their young. 

Pap. I fhall hate a cat as long as I lots. 
T WiU. The noife rout'd the old gentleman's atten- 
tion: 
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tioa i he cgieacd the ioQr» and ibere di&ovtHd your 
fon. 

Pa^ UnJuckv. 

r WUd. I ru&'^ to the door ; but fatall/ my foot 
llipt at the tc^ of the ftaiit» and down I came tumblu^g 
to the bottom ; the piftol m my hand went off by acci« 
dent ; this alarm'd her three brothers in the jMurlottr». 
who, with all their rerfanta^ niih'd with united &>rce 
upon me* 

Wild. And fo ^urpriz'd you? 

T Wild* No, Sir ; with my fword I for fome time 
made a gallant defence, and (hould have inevitably 
efcap'd, but a raw-bon'd, orer-grown, clumfy cook- 
wench, ftruck at my fword with a kitchen-poker, broke. 
i( in two, and compell'd me to furrcnder at difcretiou : 
the c o nfequ c nce of which is obvious enough. 

.0 Wild* Natural. The lady's rej^utation^ your epn* 
dition^ her beauty, your love, aQ combin'd to niiake 
marria^ an wiavoidable meafure. 

T Wild. May I hope^ theny you rather think me un- 
ibi\unate than culpable ? 

Wild. Why, your fituation is a fufficient cxcufe : 
all 1 blanveyou for i^v your keeping it a fecret from me. 
With Mifs Grantam I ihall make an aukward figure ^ 
but the beft apology is the truth : I'U hallenand explain 
it to her all— Oh, Jack, Jack, this is a mortifying bu* 
iinefs. 

r Wild. Moft meUncholy. {Exit Old Wilding. 

Pap. I am amaz'd, Sir, that you have fo carefully 
eonceal'd this tranfiidion*from me. 

T Wild, iieyday ! what, do you believe it too ? 

Pap. Believe it ! why, is not the ftory ^f the mar- 
nage true \ 

r. Wild. Not a fyUable. 

Pap^ And the cat, and the piflol, and the poker ? > 

T Wild. All invention. And were you really takea 

Pap. Lord, Sir, how was it poflible to avoid it i — > 
Mercy on us ! what a coUediion of circumAances have 
you crowded together ! 

T Wild. Genius j the mere effefts of genius, Papil- 

P 3 lion» 
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lion. But to dcccitt yoii «who fo thorougUy knotv^ 
mc! 

Pap. But to prevent that for the futurei could you 
not j w give your humble fervant a hint when you are 
bent upon bouncing. Befides, Sify if you recoiled^ your 
fix'd refolution to reform-— 

T Wild* Ay, as to matter of fancy, the there fport 
and froKc of invention : but in cafe of neceffity-»-why, 
Miis Godfrey was at ftake, and I was forc'd to ufc sill 
Biyfinefle. 

EftUr a Servant. 

Ser, Two letters, Sir. \_ExlU 

Pap. There are two things, in my confcienoe, my 
mafter will never want \ a prompt lie, and a ready ex- 
cufe for telling of it. • • 

Tt Wild* Hum ! bufmefs begins to thicken npon us : 
A challenge from Sir James Elliot,' and a rendezvous 
^ from the pretty Mtfs Godfrey. They (hall both be ob- 
ferv'd, but in their order ; therefore the lady firft. Let 
ihe fee — I have not been twenty hours in town,~ and I 
have already got a challenge, a miftrefs, and a wife ; 
now if I can but get engaged in a chancery-fuit, I (hall 
have ray hands pretty full of employment. Come, Pa- 
pillion, we have no time to be idle. \^Exeunt. 

ACT III. 

* « Mifs Grantam and Mifs Godfrey. 

* M.God.T TVO^ my word, Mifs GranUm, this i» 

vJ but an idle piece of curiofity: you know 

* the man is already difpos'd of, and therefore-—- 

* M. Gr, That is true, my dear ; but there is in thi& 

* affair feme myftery, that I mufl and will have jcx- 

* plained. 

' M* God. Come, come, I know the grievance,— 

* You can't brook that this fpark, though even a mar- 
< ried man, fhould throw off his allegiance to yott^ and 

* entei' a volunteer in my fervice. . , 
M Gr, And fo you take the fa<EJ: for grant^ ? 
< M. God. Have I not his letter I 

*M.Gr. 

* Thh fysach emitted only vhen cbepietc i» dune as a U^9g^ 



* MGr'. Cbhcttted creature !— 1 faricf, Mife, by yowt* 
vaft affe^ion for thiii letter, it is the firft of the kind 
you ha.ve ever received. 

* M. God, Nay, my dear,' why (hould you be piqu'd 
at me ? the fault is none of mine ^ I dropt no hand- 
kerchief; I threw'outnolure : the bird came willingly 
to hand, you know. - 

* M. Gr» Metaphorical too ! What, you are fettin^ 
up for a wit as 'well as a beUe ! Why, really, Madam, 
to do you jufHce, you have full as fine pretenflons td 
one as the other. ♦ • * 

* M. God.- I fancy. Madam, the world will not fotrn 
their judgment of either from the report of a difap- 
pointed rival* 

« M. Gr. Rival ! admirably rally'd. — But let me telT 
youy ^adam, this fort of behaviour. Madam, at yobr 
own houfe, whatever may be your beauty, is no great 
proof of your breeding. Madam. 

- ' M. God* As to that, Ma'am, I hope I (hall always 
^ (how a proper refentment to any infult that is offer'd 

me, let it be in whofe houfe it will. The af£gnatioa/ 
Ma'am» both time and place, was of your own con- 
triving. 
.« M. Gr. Mighty well, Ma*am! 

< M. God. But if, dreading a mortification, you think 
proper to alter your plan, your chair, I believe, is' in 
waiting. , : 

« M. Gr. It is. Madam ! then let it wait Oh, 

what, that was your fcheme I but it won't take, Mifs : 
the contrivance is a little too (hallow. . * 

* M. God. I don^t underftand you. 

* M, Gr. Cunning creature ! So all this infolence 

* was concerted, it feems ; a plot to drive me out of 

* the houfe, that you might have the fellow all to yotir- 

* felf : but I have a regard for your charadler, thougH 

* you neglcA it. Fie, Mifs, a pallion for a married 
« man ! I really Hufh for you. ^ 

< M. God. And I moft fincerely pity you. But curb 

* your choler a little : the inquiry you are about to make 

* requires rather a cooler difpofition of mind ; and by 

* this time the hero is at hand. 

- ? #• C^» W^gtty well J I urn prqpar*dr But, Mifs 

* " _ * God- 
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< G^ifttff if yott i%dl|r •wifli to be ^c^ikted of all aitt- 

* £ctal unfkriiand dealinn in diis a&iri (u&r me ia 

* your name to manage the Interview* - - \ * 
f, M. God. Moft viUiiigly : but^ wiU reooUecbyour 

* voice. 

' M. Gr. Oh* that is ea% alter'd. lEnter a maid^ 

* nv6o tvh/Jpsrf Mifs Grantamy ami 4KU*'y^t ia he ; 

< bm hide yottrfel4 Mifs, ifyouplea£e. ^ . 

* M. G^d. Your hood a l|ttle forw^v^^r, JtSxb \ you 

< may be known, and then wr (hall M^ve the lai^guage 

< of politenefs inflamed to proofs of a yioknt paflioa* 

< Jlf. Gtn You ar« p)x>digioal^ jcautious. 

* Enter Young Wilding. 

< T. Wild. This rendezvous is fomething in the Spa.<* 

< ni(h taike, imported, I fuppofe* ynih the guitar. At 

* prefenty I prefume the cu(b>m is confin'd to d^ great : 

* but it will defccnd $ and in a couple of months 1 (hall 

< not be furpfis'd to hear an s^ttomey's hackmey clerk 

* roufing at midni^t A milliner's prentipe, with an 

* My^ Ally Crohn But that, if I miftake not, is ditt 

< temple ; and fee iny goddefs herfelf. Mifs Godfrey ! 

« M. Gr. Hu(h ! 

« r. Wild. Am I right, Mifs ? 

« M. Gr. Softly. You reccit'd i»f letter! fee, Sir. 

< J*, /^//i/. And flew to the i^ipointmeat with mor^— 

< M* Or. No raptures, I beg. But ypu .muii not 

< fuppofe this meeting meant to encourage your hopeg. . 

« r. ^/lA/. How, Madam ! 

* M. Gr. Ohy by no means. Sir; for though I own 

* your figure is pleating, and your convcr£»tion-~ 

< M. God. Hold, Mi&i when did I ever .converfe 

* with Wm? 

* M. Gr. Why, did not you fee him in the park T » 
' M. God. True, Madam; bnt the cot^v^riation was 

* with you. ^t^ i 

< M. Gr. Bl^fs me ! yott are ttgry difBci4t* I 9T% 

* Sir, though your perfon may be unexceptionable yet 

* your chatter 

* r. Wild. My ch^rafter ! ' » 

< M. Or. Coiae, comet fo^ ure WHtr ka^wn than 

* you imagine. 

^ r.Wild. JbopcDot, 
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< M* Or. Your aanie h Wilding. 

* T. Wild. JHow the deuce came fiic by that ! Truei 
Madam. 

' ^ ilf. G^r. Prajt have you never he4rd of a Mifa 
Graxitam \ . * 

« r. ^iVy: Frequently. 

* M. Gr. You have* And had yon never any favour- 
able thoughts of that lady ? Now mind» Mifs. 

< T. WM. If you mean as a lover, never. The lady 
did me the honour to have a ibiall dcfign upon me. . 

* M. God. I hear every word, Mifii. ^ 

< M, Gr. But you need not kan fo heavy jipon me | 
he fpeakft loud cnotigh to be heardi ■ ■ I have been 
toId» Sir, that-^ 

< T. Wild. Yesi Ma'am, and very likely by the lady 
herfclf. 

« M. Gf. Sir] 

« r. WiUL Gki Madam, I have another obiigatio!i 
in my pocket to Mifs Grantam, whicb tav&. .be dif* 
duug'd in the morning. 
« M^ Gr. Of whatkin4? 

* r. Wild, Why, the lady, finding an old hinnUe 
fervant of hers a little lethargic^ has thought fit to 
adminifter me in a jealous dcaaght, in^ordei to quicken 
his pafison» : , > 

< AL Gr.. Sir, let me CeH yon^-^-^ 

* M, Gad. Have a care, you will betray youx;flblf. . » 
•' r. Wild. Oh, the whole ftory will i^Ebrd you infi» 

nite diverfion ; fuch a farrago of fights an4ieaib« Blit)^ 
upon my honour, the girl has a fertSe Invention. 

< M God. So ! what, that ftory i^as yaur's | was»it ? 

< r. Wild. Pray, Mada*i, doa^t I hcai* another, toke? 

* M. Gr. A diftant rdatioaof aune.*-^— -^very fyl- 
. lable faUie.«^But, Sir^ we have another thaigie agaibift 

you. Do you kjsow any tlung of a lady at Abing* 
ton ? 

< r. mU. Mi6 Gnntsm again. Yes, Madam^ I 
have fome knowledge of that lady. ' > 

< M. Gr. You lam \ Well, Sir, and tlhat being the 
tirfe, how could you have tix aflutance*--- ' 

< T. WM. A xaMieQt'4 patience, Ma'am« That Idf 

. * dy, 
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* dy, that Berl^ntire lady, wiil, I can afiure you> prove 

< no bar to my hopes. 

* M* Gr. Howy Sir ; no bar ? - 

< r. iViU. Not in the kail, Ma'am ; for that lady 

* exids in idea only. 

* M. Gr. No fuch perfott ! 

* T. Wild. A mere creature of the imagination. 
« M. Gr. Indeed ! 

. * T. Wild, The attacks of Mifs Grantam were fo 

* powerfully enforc'd too by paternal authority, that I 
^ had no method of avoiding the blow, but by the fhel- 
<^tering myfelf under the conjugal (hield. 

* M. Gr. You are not marry'd then I — But what cre- 

* dit can I give to the profeflions of a man, who» in an 
particle of fuch importance, and to a perfon of fuch re- 
4 fpea— 

* r. Wild. Nay, Madam, furely Mife Godfrey fhould 

* not accufe me of a crime her own charme have occa- 

* iion^d. Could any other motive, but the fear'of loling 

* her, pravail on me to trifle with a &ther, or compel 
'me to infringe thofe laws which I have hitherto fo in* 

* violably obferv'd ? . . 

* M. Gr. Whatlaws, Sir? 

* r. Wild. Thef^ed laws of truth, Ma*am. 

' M. Gr. There, indeed, you did yourfelfan infinite 

* violence. But when the whole: of the af&ir is difco- 

* ver'd, will it be To eafy to get. rid of Mife Grantam ? 
'The violence of her paffidn, and the old gentleman's 
f obfBnacy*^ 

< T. Wild. Are nothing to a mind refoly'd. 
- < M. Gr, Poor Mifs Grantam ! . 

< r. Wild. Do you hno>y her, M^dam? 

* * M. Gr. I have heard of her i but you. Sir, 1 fup- 

* pofe, have been long, on an. intimate footing ? 

< T. Wild. Bred t^ together :fsom ^children. 

* M. Gr. Brave ! — Is (he handfome ? - 

- f T. Wild^ Her paint comes from Paris, andher femme 

* de chambre is an excellent artift. 

- * Af. Gt. Very wellJ — Her fliape ? 

* T. Wild. Pray, Madam,, is .not ' Curzon eflosmedL 

< the beft flay>makerfbr pcojdttiftdiiii'dto.b^ Crooked ? 
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*-MJSr* But as to the qualities of her mind ; for in* 
« ftanccy her underftanding ? 

* r. Wild. Uncultivated. 

* M. Gr. Her wit? : 

* r. Wild. BorrowM. 
« itflOr. Hertaftc? 

^ r. Wild. Trifling. 

* M. Gf. And her temper ? 

* T. Wild. Intolerable. 

* M. Gr. A finilh'd piAure. But come, thefe arc 

* not your real thoughts : this is a facrifice you think 
^ due to the Yanity of our fex. 

< T. Wild. My honed fentiments : and to convince 

* you how thoroughly indifferent I am to that lady, I 

< would, upon my veracity, as foon take a wife from the 
« Grand Signior's feraglio. — Now, Madam, I hope you 
^ are f^^sfy'd. 

* M. GrM And you would not fcruplc to acknowledge 

* this before the lady's face ? * . . v 

* T» Wild. The firft opportunity. 

* M. Gr. That I will take care to provide yop. Dare 

* you meet me at her houfe ? ' 

« r.. Wild. When ? 

* M. Gr, In half an hour. - * 
•^ T. Wild. But won't a declaration of this fort appear 

* odd at — a — 

* M. Gr. Come, no-evafion ; your condu£^ and cha- 

* XzSutr feem to me a little equivocal, and I mnil infiit 

< on this proof at lead of-^ 

* r. Wild. You ihall have it. 

* M. Gr. In half an hour ? 
« r. Wild. This inftant. 

< M. Gr. Be pundual. 

. * T. Wild, Or may I forfeit your favour* 

* M. Gr. \trf well ; till then, Sir, adieu. — Now I 

* think I have my fpark in the toil ; and if the fellow 

* has any feeling, if I don't make him fmart for every 

* article— -^-ComCi my dear, I (hall {land in need of 

* your aid- {ExeunU 

* T. Wild. So, T am now, I think, arriv'd at a cri- 
' tical period. If I can but weather this point-^But 
' why ihould I doubt it i it is in the day of diitrefs Only 

' ♦ that 



iBo T H E L T? A R. 

< that a grcftt man dil^Iafa his abilities. Bui I Ihall 

< want Papillion; where can the puppy be ? 

• Enter P^pillion. 
' ^ T* Wild. So, Sir, where hare you been rambling ? 

* Pap, I did not fuppofe you would want— • 

* IT, Wild* Want !— you are always out of the way. 
Here have I been forc'd to tell forty lies upon my own 
credit, and not a iingle foul to vouch finr the truth of 
them. 

' Pap» Lord, Sir, you know-^ 

* T* Wild, Don't pkgue me with your apologies : but 
it is lucky for you that I want your a£Eiftancc. CoBic 
wtdi me to Mifs Grantam's. 

< Pap* On what occafion ? 

< T, WUi. An important one : but I'll prepare you 
as we walk- 

* Pap. Sir, I am really — I could wifli you would be 
fo good as to-^ 

< r. Wild. What, defert your friend in the heat of 
battle! Oh, you poltroon! 

* Pap. Sir, I would do any thing, but you know I 
have not talents. 

' T. Wild. I do ; and for my own fake fhall not talk 
them too high. 

* Pap. Now I fuppofe the hour is come when we frail 
pay for all. 

« r. WiU. Why, what a daftardly, hen-hearted-^ 

But come, Papiliion, this frail be your laft campaign. 
Don't droop, man ; confide in ybiur leadcf , and re- 
member, Sub au/pice Teucro nil defpwandtaa. {Exeunt. 

* Scene, A Room. 

Enter a Servant^ condufHag in Old Wilding* 

Serv, My lady. Sir, will \t at home immediately* 
Sir James Elliot is in the next room waiting her re- 
turn. 

(?. Wild* Pray, honcft friend, will you tell Sir James 

that I beg the favour of a word with him. \Exit Ser. J 

This unthinking boy ! Half the pujpofj; of my life has 

« ^ be^B 

* The third afi vfu«lly begins here when the piece it d«tte u a 
lute* 
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fceea to plan this fcheitM for his happinefe, and In one 
. heedlefs hour has he mangfcdidL "»"•""> one 

Enter Sir Jaoies Elliot. 
Sir, I ^ your pardon 5 but upon fo intertfting a fub- 
jea, I know you wdl excufe my intrufion. Pray sir 
fcire^'* " ^""^^ **^*'" Sybthoipes in Berk- 

^/r^ir. Sir! , - 

<V. ?i-'f''* ^ ^""'^ T*" " *° property } that I am not 
fo fdiatous about ; but a. to their oharaaer: Do they 

Ssr Ja. fteally I don't know'. Sir, 
OWiid. Not know! 

thfname:'^''' '' ^' '^' "^ firft time I ever heard of 

rofet^'^l fi^rr ^t'^^^^ ^' ^^^^ " ' WeU done, ba- 
wnet . I find Jack's account was a juft one. vAnde 1 
Pray, Sir James, recoiled yourfelf. L^'^J 

^'O^-^- It will be to no purpofe. ' 

Wild. Jack^g marriage. 
5/> %. What Jack ? 
W</. My fon Jack. 
S/r Jih I« he marry''d ? 

W,ld. Nay, that is going a Kttle too for: but tt> 
^move all your fcruples at onfe, he has own^d it Wm! 

Sir^a. He has! 

Omid. Ay, ay, tome. Evety circumftance i Go- 
jng to your new purchafe at Abin^n-meeting Ly^, 
SybthoT* at the affembly-<heir private interview^! 
/urpns^by the %ther-piftol-poL-^„i ^'^^^7 
m fliort, every particular. "mage . 

VoiJli.^"^ **' account you had from yout fon ? 
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trUd. From |acl ; not tu^ houn a^^. 

^/> %r. I wifti you j^, Sin 

/^/i. Not nxuch of timt, I believe. ^ 

Sirja. Why, fiir, does t&e mamsre dtfelesife yon ? 

JViU. Dovbtlefs. 

5/> %. Then I fvncy you may traikt youribtf eafy. 

0./^/(/. Whyfo? 

-S/r Ja, You have got, Sir, the moft pnideot dat^h* 
. ter^itt->l^'is- tbe 'BmiilrrdoinmhiivB;: 

O Wild, i atn happy .t6lil^ar h. '^ ' ' 

Sir J^. For though fhe maynH have tfrougbt you 
much, I'm fure fhe'll not coll you a farthingl 

Wild. Ay ; exa!£Uy Jack^ account. 

Sir Ja. She'll be eafilyjointur*4. 

Wild. Juftlce /hall be done her. 

iS/> Ja. No provifion neceffary for younger •children. 

Wild. No, Sir ! vAkj n0t ^^^^I caia |:tfU y<»u« if (lie 
anfwers your account, not the daughter of a duke 

Sir Ja. Ha, ha, "ha, ha ! 

WUd, You arc merry, Sir. 

Sir Ja. What an unaccouDtable fellow ? 

Wild. Sir ! 

Sirja. Il)eg your pardon, Sir. .But with regard 
to tliis marnage— ^— 

mid. Well, Sir! 

Sir Ja. I take the whole hiftory to be neither nwrc 
nor lefs than abfolute fable. 

OiVild. How, Sir! 

Sir Ja. Even fo. 

Wild. Why, Sir, do you tliink my foa would dare 
to impofeupon me.? 

Sir Ja. Sir, he would dare to impofe upon any body. 
33on't I know him ? 

Wild. What do you know ? . - • 

Sir Ja. I know, Sir, that his narratives gain him 
more applaufe than credit ; and thai, whether from con - 
•ftltution or habit, there is no bfelievtng a fy liable he 
fays. 

WUd. Oh, mighty tiwll. Sir ! — He wants to turn 
the tables upon Jac^.«— But it won't do ; you are fore« 
(laird ; your aovcls won't pafs upon me. 

Sirjtu Sir! 

"^ ' OWild. 
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IVild. Nor is the charad^er of my fod to be blaftcd 
mth th^ bztatb 9f s^ bouncer. 

Sir Ja. What i« thi« ? / ^ji 

Wild. No, no, Mr Man4eviye, it won't do ; you 
are asweU koowt here as in your own county of Here- 
fowL 

Sir Ja. Mr Wildijig, but that I am fure this extra-: 
vagant behaviour owes its rife to fome impudent impp- 
fitions of your fon^ your age would fcarce prove your 
prote^iioH. 

Q Wild* Nor, Sir, but that I know my boy equal to 
the defence of his own honour, Ihould he want a pro- 
te6^or in this arm, wither'd and impotent as you may 
think it. 

Enter Mifs Grantam* 

M Gr* Blefs me, gentlemen, what is the meftniog of 

. Sir Ja» Nojnore at prefent, Sir : I hare another de- 
mand upon your ion ; we'U fettle the whole together-. 

Wild. I am fur^ he^wUl do you juftice. 

MGr. Haw, Sir James Elliot ! I flatter'd myfclf 
that yoo-had finifh'd your viilts here. Sir. Mufi: I be 
the eteri^al obje£i; of your outrage ? not only infulted in 
my own perfon, but in that of my friends ! Pray, Sir,, 
what i?ight— 

Wild, ftfedam, I afk your pardon $ a difagreeable 
occafion brought me here : I come. Madam, to re-. 
Bounce all hopes of being nearer ally'd to you,, my fon 
unfortunately being married already. 

M Gr. Married 1 

Sir^a. Yes, Madtim, to a lady in the clouds : and 
becau^ I have rcfus'd to acknowledge' her family, this 
M gentleman has behav'd in a manner very mconfiflcnt 
with his lifual pohtenels. 

Wild* Sir, I thought this affair was to be referv'd 
for another occafion ; but you, it feems-*- 

M Gr, Oh, is that the bufinefs ? — Why, I begin to 
be afraid that we are here a little in the wrong, Mr 
wading. , 

OWM. Madam! 

M Gr* Your fon has juft confirmed Sir James ElUot'ji 
opinion, at a conference under Mifs Godfrey's window, 

Q^z Wild. 
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OWiU. Isitpoffibk? 

M Gr, Mod true ; and affign'd two moft wbimfical 

motives for the unaccountable tale. 

Wild. What can they be ? 

M Gr. An avcrtion for me, whom he has feen but 
once ; and an affection for Mifs Godfrey, whom 1 aixv 
almoft fure he never faw in his life. 

Wild. You amaze me. 

M Gfn Indeed, Mr Wilding, your fon is a moft ex- 
traordinary youth ; he has finely perplcx'd us all. I. 
think, Sir James, you have a fmall obligation to him. 

^;> Ja. Which I ihall take care to acknowledge the 
hjk opportunity. 

Wild. You have my confent. An abandoned pro- 
fligate ! Was his father a proper fubjedi for his— fiut 
I difcard him. 

M Gr. Nay, now, gentlemen, you are rather toa 
warm : I can't think Mr Wilding bad-hearted jat the 
bottom, Thii is a levity ■ ■ ■■■ 

Wild. How, Madam, a levity \ 

M Gr, Take my word for it, no more ; enflamM in- 
to habit by the approbation of hia juvenile friends. Witt 
you fubmit his punifhment to me? I think I have die 
means in my hands, both to fatisfy your refenttnents, 
dnd accomph'Hi his cure into the bargain. 

Sir y/f. 1 have no quarrel to him, but for the 31 of- 
fices he has done me with you. 

M,Gr^ D!yc hear, Mr Wilding ? I am afraid my 
opinion with Sir James mull cement the general peact. 

Wild, Madam, I fubmit to any — 

• Enter a Servant. 

Ser, Mr Wilding to w?iit upon you, Madam. ^Exii» 
• MGr, He is punctual, I find. Come, good folks, 
you all aA under my direftion. You, Sir,, will get from 
your fon, by what means you think fit, the leal truth 
of the Abington bufinefs. You mufl like wife feemingly 
confent to ni» marriage with Mifs Godfrey, whom I 
fhrewdly fufpe6l he has, by fome'odd accident, miflaken 
for me : the lady herfelf fhall appear at your call. Come, 
Sir James, you will withdraw. I intend to produce 
another performer, who will want a little inftrudlion. 
Kitty? 

» Enter 
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Enter Kitty. 
Let John (how Mr Wilding in to his father : then come 
to my dreffing-room ; I have a fhort fcene to gire you 
in iludy. \^Exit Kitty.]— The girl is lively, and, I 
warrant, will do her chara6ter juHice. Come, Sir James. 
Nay, no ceremony ; we mufk be as bufy as bees. 

{ExeunU 

Wild. This flrange bpy l-r-But I muiiconimaAd my 
temper. 

T Wild* (fpfoMng as he fw^/rx.]-— People to fpeak 
with me ! * See what they want, Papillion»»— My father 
here ! that's unlucky enough., ^.^, 

/fW. Haf, Jack, what brings you- here? Wr* 

T Wild* Why, I thought it my duty to' wait upon 
Mifs Grantam, in. order to- xnaLe her fome apology for 
the late unfortunate— 

O Wild. WeU,: naw, that is prudently as well as po- 
litely done.. 

T Wild* 1 am- happy to meet. Sir, with your appro- 
-bation. 

Wild. I have been thinking, Jjack, about my daugh- 
tef-in-law : as the affair is public, it is not decent to let 
her continue longer at her father'a* 

r Wild. Sir ! 

Wild* Would it not be right to fend forlier home I 

r WILL Doubtlefs^ Sir. 

WiJd^ I th^k ib« Why then, to*morrow my cha«- 
not (hall &tqk her. 

rWild The devil it (haU ! ["^//(f.]— Not quite fa 
ioon, if youpleafe, Sir. . 

Wild* No ! Why not ? 

T Wild*. The- Journey may be dangerous -in her pre- 
sent condition^ 
. Wild^ What's die matter with her ? * 

r Wild. She is big with child, Sir. 

Wild. An audacious— — Big with child! that is 
fortunate- But, however,^ an eafy carriage,, and (hort 
ilages^ can't hurt her; 

T Wild* Pardon me, Sir,. I dare not tsuft her : (he 
it fo months gone. 

Wild, Nay, then, there may be danger indeed.- 
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But (hould not I write to her father, jufl to let htm 
know that you have difcovered the fecret. 

T Wild. By all means. Sir, it will make him extremely 
happy. 

O mid. Why, then, I will inftantly about it* Pray, 
how do yoa direft to him ? 
• r Wild: Abington, Berkfliire. 

Wild: True ; but his addrefs ? 

T Wild: You need not trouble yourfelf. Sir: I (haH 
write bj this poft to my wife, and will fend your letter 
ificlos'd. 

O Wild,, Ay, ay, that will do. \Gtiing^ 

T Wjld, So, I have parry'd that thmft. 

Wild. Though, upon fecond thoughts, Jack, that 
will rather look too famiHar for an introdu6k)ry letter* 

rWild: Sir!. 

G'. Wild, And thefe country gentlemen' arc full' of 
punAilios — Nq, 1*11 fead him a letter apart ;• fo give me 
iis direction. 

. r Wild, You have it. Sir. 
' Wild, Ay, but his name : I have been ft> hurry'd: 
that I have entirely forgot it. 

Y Wild. I am fure fo have I* (^/}fi/if..J— His name 
— his.name. Sir — Hopkins. 

Wild, Hopkins ! ' 

r Wild. Yes, Sir. 

Q Wild, That i^ not the feme name that ypu gave me 
before : that, if I recoUefi, , was either Sypthorpe or 
Sybthorpc 

T Wild, You are right. Sir j that is his paternal ap- 
pellation ; but the nan>e of Hopkins he took for an 
cllate of his mother^s : fo he is indifcriminately called 
Hopkins or S^bthorp^ ; and now I recollefi I have hi^ 
letter in Day pocket — he figns himielf Sybthorpe Hopr 
kins. 

WiU. There fs no end of this t I rauft fcp hiin at 
€>nce. Hark ye, Sir, I think you are calPd Hiy fon?" 
^ . T Wild, I hope, Sir, you have no reaPSn to doubt it. 

Wild. And look upon, youifelf as a gentleman? 

3^ /f/7i/. Ii^.. having the honour of defoending fn>ai 
you. 

O Wild, And that yoa thtiik a fiifficlent pretenfion ?^ 

'^ . rwiicL 
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r mid. Sir— piay. Sir— 

O Wild. And by what means do you imagine yous 
aoeeftors obtained that diftingrtilfhing title ? By their 
pre-eminence in virtue, I fuppofe. 

r Wild: Doubtlefs, Sir. 

Wild. And has it never occurred to you, that what 
was ^in*d by honour might be loft by infamy ? . 

rWild. iPerfeaiy, Sir. 
' 0. Wild. Are you to leapn what redrefis cv^n the im- 
putation of a lie demands ; and that nothing lefs thaa 
the life of the adverfary can extinguiih the affront. 

r Wild. Douhtlefs, Sir. 

Wild. Then, how dare you call yourfclf a gentle- 
man ? you, who£e life has been one continued fcene of 
fraud and faliity ! And would nothing content you but 
making me a partner in your infamy ? Not fatisfied with 
violatioj? that great, band of £ociety, mutual confidence, 
the moft facred rights of nature muft be invaded, and 
your father made the innocent inftrument to. circulate 
your abominable impo&tions !. 

rWild. But, Sir! 

Wild. Within, this hour my Kfe was near facrific'd 
in defence of your fame : But perhaps that was your inr- 
tention ; and the ftory of your marriage merely calcula- 
ted to fend me out of the world, as a grateful return for 
my brining you into it.. 

rmid, Forheaven's.fafee, Sir. 

O Wildk .What other motive ? 

T Wild.. Hear me,. I iiitreat you^ Sir.. 

0, Wild. To be again impos'd on ! no, Jack, mj 
eyes are openfd at laft. 

r Wild. By all that's facred. Sir— 

Wild. I am now deaf to your dclufions. 

T Wild. But hear' me, Sir« I own the. Abington 
bufinefs — 

Wild., Aa.abfs>kt€\fiaion> 

r Wild. I do. 

Wild. And how dare your-* 
T Wild. I crave but a moment's, audicnc^. 
Wild. Go on. 

T Wild, Fceviouo to! the CQmmuDicaticiO of youpin- 

teniioa 
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tention for me, I accidentdiy'ai«t vitli a lady. witoTe 

tharms-: / 

IViid. So i-^whaty here's anotluer marrUge tnmped 
out ; but that is a ilale device. And^ pffay» i^tr, what 
place does this lady inhabit ? • Coraey come^go on ; you 
have a fertile invention, and this is a fine opportunity. 
Well, Sir, and this chanmng lady, refiding, I fuppofe^ 
in nuhibiu^^ 

T Wild* No, Sir ; in London. 
OWild. Indeed! 

T Wild* Ntfy, more, and at this inftaat in thishoufe*. 
Wild. And her name — • - 

TWild. Godfrey. 

OWild. ThelriendofNGfsGrafttam^ 
r Wild. The very feme. Sir. 
• Wild. Have you fpoke to her ? 

T Wtld. Parted from her not ten mamites: i^ ; nayi» 
am here by her appointment. 
' Wild* Has the iivour^d your addrefs ?^ 

T Wild. Time, Sir^ and yoor approbatiba^ will, I 
hope. 

Wild. Look ye, Sir, as there is fome little probabi-^ 
iity in this ilory, I fhall think it worth farther inquiiy^ 
To be plain with you, I know Mifs Godfrey ; am inti«- 
mate v^th her family ; and thoii^h yaude£erve but little 
from me, I will endeavour to aid your intention* Bui: 
if, in the progrefs of this afiaar, you pra&ie any of your 
ufual arts ; if I difcover the leaft falfehood, the leaH du- 
plicity, remember you have lofb a father.. 
T Wild' I fhall fubmit without a murmur. 

lExit Old Wfldi. 
Enter PapilHon.^ 
rWildWcM, Papillion. . 

Pafii Sir, here has been the devil to pay within* 
r Wild. What's the matter ? 
Pap. A whole legion o£ cooks, ooale&lQiiers, ma* 
Lcians, waiters, and watermen^ 
r Wild. What do they vrant ? ; ' 

Pa/u You, Siir. - 
r Wild. Me ! 

f\Ptf/. Yes, 5ir ; they have brought ia their bills; 
rWild. Bills! for what f 
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*• Pap, For the entertainment you gave lad night upon 

* the ivater* 

- ' r /T//^. That J gave I 

* Pap. Yes, Sir ; you remember the bill of fare i I am 
« fure the very mention of it makes my mouth water. 

* T Wild, Prithee, are you « mad? There muft be 

* feme miftake ; you know that I — 

* Pap, They have beep vaftly puzzled to find out 

* your lodgings ; but Mr Robinfon meeting by accident 

* with Sir James Elliot, he was kind eiTough to tell him 

* wiiere you liv'd. Here are the bills : Almack's, twelve 

* dozen of claret, ditto Champagne, Frontiniac, fweat- 
*■ meats, pine-apples : the whole amount is L. 372, 99* 

* befides muiic and fireworks^ 

* T Wild, Come, Sir, this is no time for trifling. 

* Pap, Nay, Sir, they fay they have gone full as lovir 
<• aa they can afford ; and they were in hopes, from the 

* great fatisfa&ion you exprefs'd to Sir James Elliot^ 
^ that you would thraw them in an additional compli- 

* ment* • ' . 

' < T Wild. Hark ye, Mr Papillion, if you don't Oeafe 
< your impertinence, I ftiall pay you a compliment that 

* you would gladly excufe. 

* Pap, Upon my faith; I relate but the mere matter 

* of fa^^. You know, Sir^ I am but bad at invention ^ 

* though this incident, I can't help thinking, is the na-^- 

* tufal fruit of your happy one. 

• * X' l^ild,' But are you' ferious ? is this poffible ? 

< Pap, Moft certain. It was with difficulty I re- 

• ftrain'd their impatience ; but, however, I liave dif- 
^ patch'd them to your lodgings, with a promife that 

• you (hall immediately meet them* 

* IT Wild, Oh, there we fhall foon rid our hands of 
«. the troop.* — Now, Papillion, I have news for yoiu 
My father has got to the bottom of the whole Abing- 
ton buiinefs. . 

Pap, The deuce? 

T Wild, We parted this moment. Such a fcene ! 

Papm And what was the iffue ? 

T Wild, Happy beyond my^ hopes. Not only an a6k 
of oblivion, but a promi/c to plead my caufe. with the* 
fail* 
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rWiJd. What the deva is aU this ? ' 
Kit, Are all your oaths, your proteftations, come to 
this ? Have I deferv'd fudi treatment ? Qohted my 
father's houfe, left all my frieilds, and waiKTer^d here 
«lone in ilearch of thee, thou firft> 4aftf only ohjed of 
my love. 

O Wild. To what «aa all this tend i Hark ye. Sir, 
unriddle thismyfbery. 

T IVild. Davusy non CEdipus, fum. . It is beyond 
3M^ I confefs. SQme lunatic efcap'd firom her keeper, 
I fuppofie. 
Kit. Am I dffown*d then, contemn'd, flighted ? 
Wild* Holdi let me inquire into this matter a little. 

Pray, Madam ^You fcem to*be pretty familiar here 

'—Do you know this gentleman ? 
JCit. Too well. 
O Wtld. His name ? 
Kit, Wilding. 

Wild, So fer ihe is right. Now your's, if you pleafe? 
Kit. Wilding. 
Omnes. Wilding ! 

O Wild. And how came you hy that name, pray ? 
Kit. Moft lawfully, H>ir: by the facred band, the 
holy tie that made us one. 

Wild. What, marry'd to him \ 
Kit. Moft*true, 
Cfnnes. How! 
TWild. Sir, may I never— 

Wild, Peace, moniler!—- ^r-One queftion more^ 
Your maiden name ? 
Kit. Sybthorpe. 

OWild. Lydia, from Abington, in the county of 
Berks? 

Kit. The fame. 

Q Wild. As I fufpeaed. So then the whole ftory is 
true, and the monfter \\ marry'd at kit. 

rWild Me, Sir! By all that's 

Wild. Eternal dumbliefs feize thee^ mteafurelefs 
liar! 

T Wild. If not me, hear this gdntlcman-i»-*^Mar- 
quis— *. 

Fap. Not I \ I'll be drawn ibto none of your fcrapes i 
I it 
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it is a pit of your own dif ging ; and To get out as well 
as you can. Mean time I'll fhift for myfelf. [^ExiU 

Wild. What evafion now, monfler I 

M* God. Deceiver! 

Q Wild. Liar ! 

M.God. Impoftor! 

Y Wild. Why, this is a general combination to di- 
ilra^ me ; but I will be heard. Sir, you are grofsly 
impos'd upon : the low contriver of this woman's flial- 
low artifice I (hall foon jBnd means to difcover \ and as 
to you. Madam, with whom I have been fuddenly fur- 
pris'd into a contra6l, I moft folemnly declare this is 
the firft time I ever fat eyes on you. 

Wild. Amazing confidence ! Did not I bring her 
at your own requeft I 

r Wild. No. 

' M God. Is not this your own letter ? 

r Wild. No. 

Kit Am not I your wife ? 

rwiid. No. 

O Wild. Did not you own it to me f 

JT Wild. Yes — ^that is — no, no. 

Kit. Hear me. 

r Wild. No. 

M God. Anfwer me. 

rwiid. No. 

O Wild. Have not I— 

^ Wild. No, no, no. Zounds I you are all mad ; and 
if I ftay, I fhall catch the infeftion. [£x/Y. 

Enter Sir James Elliot andMifs Grantam. 

Omnes. Ha, ha, ha ! 

Mr Gr. Finely perform'd. 

O Wild. You have kept your promife, and I thank 
you. Madam. 

M Gr. My medicine was fomewhat rough, Sir ; but 
in defperate cafes, you know 

Wild. If his cure is completed, he will gratefully 
acknowledge the caufe ; if not, the. punifhment comes 
far (hort of his crimes. It is needlefs to pay you any 
compliments. Sir James ; with that lady you can't fail 
to be happy. I (han't venture to hint a fcheme \ have 
grfatly at heart, tiH we have undeniable proofs of the 

Vol. II. R fuccefe 
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liiccefs of our operatiotis. To the ladies, indeed, no 
chara^r is-fo dangerous as. that of a liar : 

They in the falreft fames can fix a flaw. 
And vanquifh females whom they never faw. 



EPILOGUE. 
Between Mifs Grantam and Old Wilding, 

Bjf a Man' of Fajhion^ 

JRf . Gr. TT O L D, Sir! 

XTL ^wr pj'^'t concluded, and ^x\(k juftice done, 
L.e( me be heard as counfel for your Too. 
Acquit I can't, I mean to mUigate : 
Profc'ribe all lying, what would be the fate 
Of this and every other earihiy ftate ? 
Cenfider, Sir, if once you cry it down, 
You*U (hut lip ev*ry co/ree-houfe in town : 
The tribe of politicians will want food ; 
Ev*n now half famifti'd — for the public good. 
All Gnibftreet murderers of men and ienfe. 
And evVy office of intelligence, 
All would i)e bankrupts, the wholelying race, 
And no Gazette to publifli their difgrace. 

0. Wild, Too n»ild a fentence ; muft tlic good and gr/cat 
Patriots be wronged, that bookfellers may eat ? 

M. Gr. Your'paticnce, Sir ; yet hear another word. 
Turn to that halt where Juftice wields her fword : 
Think in what narrow limits you would draw, 
By this profcription, all the Tons of law : 
For 'tis the fix'd, determined rule of courts, 
Vyner will tell you, nay, ev'n Coke's reports. 
All pleaders may; when difficulties ri(e. 
To gain one truth, expend a hundred lies, 

0. Wild, To curb this praAice I am fomewhat loath ; 
A lawyer has no credit but an oath. 

Af . Gr, Thep to the fofter fex fome favour ihow : 
Leave no pofleilion of our moded No ! 

0. Wild. Ob, freely, Ma'am, we'll that allowdnce giv<. 
So that two Noes be held affirmative : 
Provided ever that your piih and fie, * • 

On all occafions (hould be deem'd a lie. 

M. Gr, Hard terms ! 
On this rejoinder the^ I red my cau(e ; 
j^oiU4 »^ P^y homage to Truth's foccCvl Iiwi^ 
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I^et US examine what would be the caie : 
Why, many a great man would be out of place. 

O, JVild. 'T would many a virtuous charaAcr rcftore. 

M. Gr^ But fake a chara^r from many more. 

0, Wild, Though on the fide of bad the balance fall, 
B6trer to find few good, than fear for all. 

M.Gr» Strong are your reafons ; yet, crcZfubmit^ 
I mean to tahe the voices of the pit. 
Is it your pleafores that we make a rule, 
That ev*ffy lltr be proclaimM a fool» 
Fit Aibjc£ls for our tathor*i ridicule ? 
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CUNNING MAlSh 

A MUSICAL ENTERTAINMENT. ^ 
INTW0ACT8. 

From the Dtvin de Village of Rouisbau* 

I 

' Br Dr CHARLES BURNET. 

I 

Dramatis PfiRsoNjB. 

Cunidng Man, . . Mr ^hampQcii. 

CQlitit • , Mr Vernon. 

^Pkcshtj m ;' Mrs Aroe. 

Villagers. 

A C T I. 

The Theatre rpprefents a rural fcene, ivitb tie Cunoing 
Man'/ hou/e on the fide of a hilL 

Fhoebey {peeping j and fwiping her eyes twsth her afron.) 

AIR. 

LO ST is aU my peace of mind. 
Since my Colin proves unkind : 
Alas ! he's gone for ever. 
Ah, iince he has learn 'd to rove. 
Fain would I forget my love : 

Ah me ! ah me ! vain is my endeavour. 

RE- 
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RECITATIVE, 
He lov'd me once — thence flows my pain : 
"Who then k (he has Won my fwaln ? 
Some diarming nymph ?— Ah, iimple fair ! 
And feaac'ft thou not my ills to ihare ? 
Colin for me has ceas'd to bum ; 
Thott too, ere long, may'ft have thy turp " ■■"■ 
But why for ever thus osmplain I 
Since nought can cure my love». 
And all augments my pain ! 

AIR. 
^ Loft isr all my peace of mind, ^ \^ 

* Since my Colin proves unkind : 
* Alas» he's gone for ever ! 
RECITATIVE. 
^ I fain would hate him nay, I ought : 

* Perhaps he loves me ftill — vain thought ^ 

♦ Why, then, for ever from me fly, 

• Whofc prefence once was all his Joy V 
Here lives a Cunning Man, who weU* 
Our future fortune can foretel. 

Ah, there, he is^— of him I'll knoi»^ 
If love WiU always prove my foe. 

Enter Cunning Man^ 
(.Phsbe telling, tnomj^. and befitating as Jhe^ approaches the 
Cunning Maa, to 'luhom J)?e gives the moneys luhicbjhe 
had been counting and folding in a paper during the pre* 
iude*) 
Pbeehe* Will Colin ne'er be mine again ? 

Tell me if death mud end my pain ? 
C.Man* Lread your heart, and his can teil-^ 

Phxbe. O Hcav'n! 

C. Man. — ^Your grief afluage—- 
Fhxbe. — WcU! 
Colin-^ 
C. Man. —To you is falfe of late — 

Phoebe. Ah me^ I die 1 go on — 

C. Man. -—And yet 

He always loves you :— — 
Phashe.. — What! what (aid ye ! 
€^Man> More artful, but lefs fair, the lady 

R I Wiim^ 
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Wh6 dwells hard by— ^ 
Phoebe. — To here he roves? 
C. Man. But you, I've faid, he always lo^as-^ 
Phcsbe. And always fli€8 J— — > 

C. Man. — ^On me dependi 

I foon the rover back w9l fend. 
Colin is ▼aiDy and fond of drefs» 
' And that has made him love you lefs : 
An outrage, by my art I fwear« 
His love hereafter ihidl repair. 
AIR. 
Fhxhe. Had I heard each am'rous ditty 

BreatliM by fparks about the town ; 
Ah» how Tpany fpruce ^nd witty 
Lovers there I might have won ! 

Drefs'd as fine as any lady, 

I fhould then each day have ihoAe^ 

Bright and beautiful as May-day^ 
With rl^h lace and ribands on» 
Had I heard> &c. 

But for love of this ungrattffol^. 
I from ev'ry joy could part ;. 
Rich attire to me were hateful. 
If it robb'd him of my heart. 
Had I heardt Sec* 
RECITATIVE. 
€. Man. His heart I'll foon reftorc ; 

Beware you never lofe it more j 
But firft, his pafiion to increafe. 
Feign, feign, fair maid, to love him le£i» 

AIR. 
If uneafy, love increafes ;. 
If contented, found he fleepst- 
She who with coquetry teazes, 
Faft in chains her fhepherd keeps** 
RECITATIVE. 
Pboehe. Refign'd to your advice alone— 
C, Man^ With Colin you muft change your tone. 
Fhcebe, Though hard the talk, I yet will feigu 
To imitate the fickle fwain. 



AIR. 
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AIR. 

I'll tease him and fret him^ '- - . 

And fedb to forget him ) . - 
Ml ttjk^Tj art- to recover my Twain : - 

Difguifing my (brrOw, ' • ► 

The airs I will borrow 
Of flirts and coquettleBy whom at heart I difdain. 
RECITATIVE. 
C. Man, Be wife> howc'er you fright th* iograte. 
Nor him too clofely imitate.-^ 
My art now fay* he'll foon be here ; • 
I'll call you when you may appear. 

I C. Mav> Tho' Colin told me all I know. 

He wonders — I can conjure fo— 
< And both admire the magic fpell, 
* By which I find out— what they tell- 
Here comes the fwain — and now I'll try 
To touch his heart with jealpufy. 
Enter- Coiiu* 
Colin. By love and your inftru6Hons wife^ 

I now for Phoebe wealth defpife. ■ ■ 
I pleas'd her once in habit plain, 
What greater blifs can fin'ry gain ? 
C. Man. Thou'rt now forgot, fo long thou'ft rang'd^ 
Celin. Forgot \ Oh heav'n ! is Phoebe changed I 
C Man. Did ever woman, ' young and fair, ^ 

For wrongs like hers, revenge forbear ? 
* Colin. No, no, my Phoebe will ne'er deceive me,. 
She will ne'er forget her vows : 
For other fliepherd caft (he leave me I 
Can (he be another's fpoufe ? 
RECITATIVE, 
(7. Man. No fhepherd's now to you preferr'd ; 
But ^tis a young and handfbme lord. 
Colin. Who told you fo ? — 
C' Man. — My art — , 
Colin. —No doubt. 

Your ikill all fecrets can find out !— ^ 
Alas! how dearly I (hall pay 
For being weakly led a^ay ! 

I» 
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Is Phoebe thfin for ever loft ? 
C Man. By fortune, love is^ often iirpft^ 
If pretty feUow» we muft be*. 
'Ti^foote^ei-a^ our wA^ yov fioe^. 
^o///i* Ohy lend your aid !— - 
(7. Jtfim. -—Let me coafult 

My books— The taflc b difficult. [£x// Colin* 

[Tiie Cunning Man takes a conjuring hook out of his 

pockpt% and liiitS bis 'wbitd 'WMndf9§:mi a f pell dwtng 

the JymphonyJ\ . 

C Man, The charm is endedf ^Enter Colia. 

Hither eomes the maid offended. 
£Wiff. Can I appeafe her jufl difdain ? 

Her pardon may I hope t'obtain ^ 
C Man* A heart. that'& truly kind and tender, 

Pk^pitious foon a oymph may render— 
• But at yon fountain wait^ till fhe 
Appix>ach9. and fpeak. you^ deftfny*. [£x// CoL 
C. Man. But fiijL I'll fee th' afiUaed m^d,. 
And with my fage advice wiU aid. 
£rom loversy ctedulous as thefe, 
I quickly gain both fame and. fees ; 
And ihally when once their union's crown*d'y 
Be prais'd by all the neighbours round : 
Who hither haften from all parts. 
To learn who (Uals their goods — and hcarta^ 
For, luckily, they ne'er find out 
Whence all our fcience comes. about* 

A I R*v 
Some think in the ftars we aic able. 

Pad, prefent,, and futuce to read : , 
Some think, from white wand, or gown fable. 
The whole art and , my ft'ry proceed. 
But they know not, the plaa 
Of a true Cunning Man. . 

When fortune will rude be, or civfl. 

Some think we by magic are told; 
And fomej that we deal with the devil,/ 

To whom we've our carcaffes foH : 

But that's not the plan 

Of a true Cuonrb^ M^* 
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But when folks have been at our dwelling. 

Arid to us have tKeit fecrets betray'd, 
We for hearing their tale — ^and then telling^x 
Arc fure to be very well paid.*-^ 

Aild this a the plan - « 

Of a true Cunning Man. ^Exif^ 

ACT II. 
ScSNB L ji Comtry ProJ^Sh 

." : AIR. : " ' . .V ; , 

I Soon my charming oymph (hall view ^ ' 
fine houfes, grauleiir, wealdi adieu ! 
No more by you my love is crofL 
Iftoytcarsy 
(! / , . My anxieos cares,. 
Can touch the maid v^hom I adotCi 
I then mayifee rencw'd dace more . 

Thofe hap|>y moments I have loft I 
I thenjttay fee» &c. 

Love with love, if but repaid, , . 

Is there need of other blifs ? 
Give me back thy heart, fweet maid I ' \ 

Colin has 'reftorM thee his* ' ' : ' 

Now m^ crook /and oaten reed. 

Shall my only trappings prove : 
Bleft'd with Phorbe, AdI 1 need 

Other trcaiiires than her love^ 
Love with love, 8cc» 

What great lords did ev'ry hour' 

For my Phoebe fondly figh ! 
Yet, in fpight of all their pow'r, 

They lew happy are than I. ' . . 

Love vnih love, if but repaid, i : ' 
j Is there need of other blifs? 
Give me back thy heart, fweet maid I' 
.Colin has reftor'd thee his. . i'.« - 
'- Jcttittf 
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Mnter Flurbe. 
REGIT, accompanied. 
Ctl* Mk\ here Ihc comet, I tremble at her fight. — 

in e'en retreat — She's loft if odcc I fty. \^Afidc. 
Tbmh. He €ecs me nom — ^IVn in a dreadful firig^ !-«- 

Be ftiD, my hcait {^AJtde. 

Coi. — Vfi e'en my fortimc try. Z-^fi^^' 

FJM. I'm nearer got than I at firft dcfign'd. 14^» 

Col. On, on 111 go; there's no retreat, I find— C^^<^» 

\T9 nMcbe, in afo^bh^ and comfufid toMe ofyMCu\ 

Sweet Phoebe fare yon angry, lay \ 

I O^n am O look this way ! 

Mi«. Me CoKn loT'd— CoUtt was trae-* 

I £ee not Colin — yet fee yov. 
CoL My heart has never chang'd-^ome vile 

Enchantment did my fcnfe bMule. • 

But our fiigacious Omning h£m 

Has broke the dtaroH— and now, again. 

In fpite of envy, yoa will find, 

I'm CoHn ftill, and ftiU more kind. 
Pitfl. I, in my turn, am nowpmfu'd 

By fpell, which ne'er can he fiafadn^d 

By Cunning hbn — 
CoL Unhappy me ! 
Pbih. A yoitth of greater confbuncy^— - 
Coi^ Ah 1 death will quickly end my (mart. 

If Phoebe from her vows depart ! 
PAc^. Your future cares in vain wdl prove ; 

No, Cq&, you no more I kvc. 
CmL Your love 6om ale's not yet diepmrted ; 
No, cOnfidt firftwefl your breaft : 

To kill me, were jrou io haid-heartcd. 
Would delboy your peace and reft. 
W«f3. Ah me I ^Afide^l — ^No, by you bctray'd, 

Ufelefs all your cai;es wilT prove. 

Since Cdlin now I ceafe to love.. 
CoU I'm then undone ! — ^Ah, cruel maid ! 

Since 'tis your will that I (hould'.die^. k 

For ever 111 the village fly. \Going* 

PM.Ah, Colin !-^ 
Col. — What?— : •! . . : TRttMrmng 
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Pbefh> —And wilt thou go ?v ^ 

Co/, Muft I then feel the double yfOf 

To lofe thy hearty foregq^thy charms. 
And fee thee in a rival's arms i 
DUE T. 
Fbtci. While I my Colin knew to pleafe. 

No other wifh I had to name, 
Co/. I thought my joy could never ceaie*. 

. While Phoebe own'd a mutual flame. 
Fhoib* But fince to me his heart's denied. 

Mine's given to another fwain. 
Co/, Ah! fince the gentle knot's untied. 
Does another blifs remain ? 
My dear Phoebe then will leave me ! 
PM. I fear a lover who'll deceive. 
Both, I difen^age me in my turn : 

My heart's now in a peaceful flatc. 
And will, ifpoilible, forget. 

That e'er it did for p^^°^ bum. 

Co/, However great the wealth or pleafure 

Which new engagement^ would have given j 
Phoebe I thought a greater treafure 
Than all the goods that's under heav'n. 
PBerb, Though a young and charming lord 
Has often woo'd me to his arms ; 
Colin was fondly then preferr'd 

To all his profFer'd wealth and charms. 
Co/. Ah, my Phoebe ! — 
PM. -r^h, too fickle fwain ! 

Muil I then love, in fpight of all difdain ? 
PRELUDE. 
[Phoebe reminds Colin c/a riband in his hat, nvhich ftad 
/^en given him by the /ady : He throws it a*way^ and 
Jhepives him a more ordinary one^ ^which he receives 
tvito tranfpoTt,'\ 

DUET. 
Co/, Colin now his faith has plighted. 

Nor longer will rpve. 
Pbvb* Pii^ebe now her heart has plighted, 

And conftant will prove. 

-" Both 
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Both. When by Hymea umtedt ' 
How endlcfs our love ! 

£ttter Cunning Maiu. • 

C Man, My pow'r haicaus'dth'enchaiitBiefit'diretoceafey 

And, fpight of ciivy, ffiv'n your love incrcafe. 
Col. Our thanks by this are m exprefsM. 

[I'hey fever ally offer him a prefenU 
CLMan. I'm amply paid, if you are blefsM. 

l^Receiving nuitb both hands* 
A I R» 
Hade, hafte, ye maidens fair ; 
Hafte> hafte, ye jocund fwains : 

Aifemble here, aflemble here. 
And imitate this pair. 
Gay ihepherdsy quit the plains ; 
Fair nymphs from village hafte : 
Their joy, in tuneful ftrains^ 
Come fi&gy and learn to tafte. 
Enter a Company of Villagers ofiotifexes* 

DAN C E. 
C H O R U S. • IWith the Cxmnrng Man.] 
Sinc« Colin now has ceas'd to range, * 
Let'« celebrate the happy change : 
May their' home be blcft with peace, 
And their love each day increafe 1 
< C H O R U S, \_Withottt the Cunning Man.] 

* Sing, ye nymphs and (hepherds^ the praifesi 

* ^Coudly (ing of our Cunning Man. 

* A dead pailion to life he raifes, 

' And makes true and happy the fwaim 
PASTORAL DANCE. 
iThe fhepherdeffes give a nofegay /« Colin, ^ho imm^ 

diately prifents it to Phoebei] 
\The fhjepherds give Phoebe a nofegayy nvho^ in ker turfif 

gives it to Colin.] 
* A I R. 
Co/. * In my cottage obfcure, 

* New evils for ever I (hare ; 

* Noyr cold, now heat I endure, 

* Nor am e'er free from labour and care. 

2 t Stit 
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<.But if Phoebe's my bride. 

< And will all my paft follies forget, 
« While witl^ her I refide, 

< A th?itch'd houfe will have nought to figret* 

* From the mead or the field, 

*' If, fatigu'd, I return when 'tis night i 

* New life, new vigour, fhe'll yield, 

* New comfort and Joy to my fight. 

^ Ere the fun gilds the plains, 

* Or reddens the tope of the groyesy 

* I ihall charm all my pains 

' ^ By finging with rapture our loves. 

^ C.Man. We all with zeal muft here effay 
"* To iignalize ourfelves to-day : 
^ And fince I cannot jump fo high as you, 
-* My part fhall be to fing a fong that's new. 
< [^Puils a fong out of his pockety andjingu 
< A I R. 

< Sometimes a paflion's rais'd by art, 

< Sometimes 'tis nature gives the fmart^ 

* Though courtly lovers well can charm, 
■• Yet village hearts are ftill more wamu 
*■ Love is juft like April weather, 

** Ne'er the fame an hour together^ 
^ Froward, fickle, wanton, wild, 

* Nothings nothing but a child. 

* Coh 'Tis but a child, 'tis but a child. 

* RECITATIVE. 

* Stay, fUy, there other verfes are— 

* And very pretty too, 1 fwear, 

*[To the Cunning Man, nuho is putting the fing in hii 

• pocket.'] 
"* Phx, Let's fee, let's fee— I eager bum, 

* To fing a ftanza in my turn. 

A I R. 
Though here alone with nature love _ 
In fimple guife delights to rove ; 
In other places, he no lefs 
- Affefts the borrowed charms of drcft. 

VouIL % JLovc 
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* Love is juft like April weather. 
Ne'er the (anie an hour together : 
Froward^ fickle, wanton, wild, * 

JN^othingi nothing but a child. 
C H 9 R U S . 
'Tis but a child, 'tis but a child^ 
Col. A therifh'd flame we often fee 
Produc'd by ingenuity ; 
A fickle heart we oft retain 
fiy arts coquetiih, light and vaia. 
Lpye is Juft like April, &c. 
^ P^ar. Yet love difpofes of us all. 

At his own fancy's fickle call : 
Black jealoufy he now permits. 
Now puniHies our jealous fits. 

* Love is juft like April, &c. 

^ Co/» From fair to fair, while fickly toft. 
The happy ipoment's often loft : 
A fwain quite conftant oft will find. 
He's lefs beloy'd than one unkind. 

* Love is juft like Apiil, &c.' 
On mortals each caprice to prove, 
Now fmiles, now tears, awak^ love : 
Rebuff'd— rebufF'd— ^FM it difficult to read. 

\lVho helps her to decypher i/.] 
— Rebuff'd by rigour, far he flies. 
By favours weaken'd, faints, and die^. 
Love is juft like April weather, * 
Ne'er the fame an hour together; 
Froward, fickle, wanton, wild. 
Nothing, nothing but a child* 
* C H O R U S. 
'Tis but a child, 'tis but a child. 
*A I R. 
* Ph(e, United with the fwain I love. 

My life a round of joy will prove; 
Of grief we ne'er can feel the fting. 
While thus we laugh and dance and fing. 

* What a bleffing is life, 

* If 'tis feafon'd by love ! 
« "No care, no forrow or ftrife, 
^ Can its joy cir remove. 



^Ph«, 



* Colin 

^ Ph(t. 

* Both. 
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* Thus a gentle river flows, 
^ Meandering as it goes, 

* Through, flow'ry meads which grace its way 

* With all that's fair, and fweet, and gay. 

* United with the fwain I love, * 

* My life a round of joy will prove ; 

* Of grief we ne'er can feel the fting, 

* While thus wc laugh, and dance, and fing.' 

AIR. 
Let Us now dance with mirth and glee i 

Laffcs and lads, beat, beat the ground ^ 
Let us now dance all under this tree, 
" To the fwe'et pipe's enlivening found. 

CHORUS 
[Repeats nvith her ; the villagers dancing at the fame tifneJJ 
Let us now dance, &c. 

Let us firft fmg, then dance to each air ; 

And in the joy that all may have part. 
Let each fwain dance with his fav'rite fair. 

And let each laiHiave the lad of her heart. 
Then^t us now dance^ &c. 

Tho' noife and fplendour theyboafl of in town*. 
More heart- felt enjoyments our feftivals 'crown.; 

Wiile dance and fong 

Our blifs prolong, 

And beauty warms 

With artlefs charms ■ ■ 
What mufic e'er with our pipes can, compare I 

Then let us al) dance with mirth and glee ; 

Laifes and lads, beat, beaWthe ground y 
Let us then dance all under this tree 

To the fweet pipe's enliv'ning founds 
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I. 



M 



Enter Mrs Harlow and Mifi Haeiov* 

Mrs Harlow. 



. Y dear fifter, let me tell you — 

Mifs Har* But, my 4ear fifter, let me teQ 70U it is 
in vain ; you can fay nothing that will have any effe£k« 

Mrs Har, Not if you won't hear me-r-only hear me— 

Mifs Har. Oh, ma'am, I know you love to hear 
yourfelf talk, and fo pleafe yourfelfj^^but I am refol- 
vtd— 

Mrs Har. Your refolution may alter* 

Mifi Har. Neven 

Mrs Har% Upon a little conlideratioa* 

Mi[s 
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Mifs Han Upon no confideration. 

Mrs Har, You don't know how that may be.— Re- 
coUeft, fiftcr, that you are no chicken — you arc not now 
of the age that become^ giddinefs and foliy. 

Mifs Har. Age, Ma'am — 

Mrs Har, Do but hear mc> fifter — do but hear me — ; 
A peribn of your years— 

Mifs Har, My years, fifter ! — Upon my word ! 

Mrs Har, Nay, no offence, fifter — 
' Mifs Har r. But there is offence, Ma'am: — 1 don't 
underftand what you meant hj it — always thwarting me 
with my years— my years, indeed !— ^when perhaps. 
Ma'am, if I was to die of old age, fome folks might 
have reafon to look about them. 

Mrs Har, She feels it, I fee — Oh, I delight in mor- 
tifying her. \^j^fide.'} — Sifter, if I did not love you, I 
am fure I (hould not talk to you in this manner — But 
how can you make £b Unkind a return now, as to alarm 
me about myfelf ? — In fome fixteen or eighteciv years 
after you, to be fure> I own I (hall begin to think of 
making my will How could you be fo fevere ^ 

Mifs Har, Some fixteen or eighteen years, Ma'am! 
If you would own the truth. Ma'am — I believe, Ma'am 
— you would find. Ma'am, that the difparity, Ma'am, 
is not fo very great, Ma'aii^i — 

Mrs Har. Well, \^ vow paiHon becomes you inordi-- 

nately. It blends a few rofes with the lilies of your 

cheek, and ■ 

Mifs Har, And though you are married to my bro- 
ther. Ma'am, I would have you to know, Ma'am, that 
you are not thereby any way authorifed. Ma'am, to 

take unbecoming liberties with his fifter. 1 am inde- 

* pendent of my brother, Ma*am — my fortune is in my 
own hands,. Ma'am; and,. Ma'am — 

Mrs Har. Well,, do you know now, when your blood 
circulates a little, that I think you look mighty well ? — 
But you was in the wrong not to marry at my age — 

fweet three and twenty ! You can't conceive what a 

deal of good it would have done your temper and your 
fpirlts, if you had married early — 

Mifs Har, Infolent ! — provoking — female malice — -* 

Mrf^ Han But to be waiting till it is almoft too late 

S J iai 
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in. the day, and force one's felf to fay ftrange Ain 
with the tongue and heart at variance alijhe time : 



** I don't mind the hideous men— I am very happy as I 
am" — and all that time, my dear, dear fifter-«-to be upon 
the tenter-hooks of expedtation— — « 

Mi/i Har. I upon tenter-hooks ? 

Mrs Har. And to be at this work of four grapes, t1& 
one is turned of three and forty — 

Mlfs Har. Three and forty, Ma'am! 1 dcfirc, 

lifter — I defi're, Ma'am — ^thrce and forty, Ma'am 

Mrs Har, Nay, nay, nay ; don't be angry — don't 
bkme me — blame my hufband ; he is your own brother^ 
you know, and he knows your age He told me fo. 

Mifs Har. Oh, Ma'am, I fee your drift — ^bnt you 
need not gi'^Q yourfelf thofe airs, Ma'am — ^the men don't 
fee with your eyes. Ma'am— Years, indeed! — ^threc 
and forty, truly ! — I'll affure you—- upon my word — 

hah ! very fine I But I fee plainly. Ma'am, what 

you are at — Mr Clcrimont, Madam I — Mr Clerimont, 
fiftcr ! that's what frets you — A young hufband. Ma'am 
— ^younger than your hufband. Ma'am — Mr Clerimont, 
let me tdl you, Ma'am-^ — 

Enter Trifle. 

Trif. O rare news, Ma'am ! charming news !— Wc 
have got another letter 

Mtfs Har, YtQTCi whom ? — from Mr Clerimont i 
'Vthtrt is it ? . 

Trif, Yes, Ma'am — from Mr Clerimont, Ma'am. 

Mifs Har* Let me fee it — ^let me fee it— Kjuick 



^ick — {Reads. 

•* Madam, 
** The honour of a letter from 3rou has fo filled my 
<* mind with joy with gratitude, that I want wordi of 
**< force to reach but half my meaning. I can only fay» 
** that you have revived a heart that was expiring for 
** you, and now beats for you alone." 
There, fifter, mind that ! — ^Years indeed f 

{Reads to herfeifl 

Mrs Harlot, T wifli you joy, fifter, — I wiih I had not 

gone to Ranelagh with her laft week — Who could have 

fought that her faded beauties would have made fueh 

an imprcflion on him ? {^Jtde. 

Mi ft 
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Mifs Ifar. Mind here again, fitter — (rfiw//.)— " Ever 
** fince I had the good fortune of feeing you at Rane- 
*< lagh) your idea has been ever prefent to me ; and 
** fince you ndw give xtie leave, I (hall, w&hout delay, 
** wait upon your brother ^ and whatever terms he pre- 
"Tcribes, I fiiall readily fubfcribe to; for to be your 
** Have is dearer to me than liberty. I have the ho-*-- 
*' nour to remain 

** The humbkft of your admirers, 

•* Cl£rimont» 

There, fitter!— 

Mrs Har, Well, I wilh you joy again— but remem* 
ber I tell you, take care what you do.-— He is young, 
and of courfe giddy and inconttant. 

Mifs Har, He is warm, pafiionate, and tender — 

Mrs Har, But you don't know how long that may 
laft^ — and here are you going to break off a very fuitable 
match— which all your friends liked jind approved, ai 
match with Captain Cape ; who to be fure-^— 

Mifs Har. Don*^ name Captain Cape, I befeech you,. 
donH name him— 

Mrs Har. Captain Cape, let me tell you, is not to^ 
be defpifed — He has acquired by his voyages to India a. 
very pretty fintune— has a charming box of a houfe up- 
on Hackney-MaHh— -and is of an age every way fuit- 
able to yott. 

Mifo Har. There again now P— age \ age ! age ! for 
ever ;— year»— yeart-— my years !— But I tell you once 
for all, Mr Clerinu)nt does not (ee with your eyes — £ 
am determined to hear n<^more of Captain Cape — ^Odiou» 
Hackney-MaHh !— Ah, fitter^ you would be glad ta 
fee me married in a middh'ng way— 

Mrs Har. I, fitter ?— -I am fure nobody wiH tejoie« 
more at your preferment.— -I am revived never to vifit 
her if Mr Clerimont marries her-— [ AJide, 

Mifs Har. Well, well, I tell you,. Mr Clerimont ha& 
i;^on my heart — ^young — ^liakndfomc— rfch — town -houfe, 
country-houfe — equipage— —To him, and only him,, 
will I furrender myfclf— Three and forty indeed ! — 
ha, ha }— You fee, my dear, dear fitter, that thefe fe»» 
turcs arc ftffl regular and blooming ;— — that the love- 
darting eye has not quite forfook me ^ and that I have 

mide 
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made a. conqoeft which your boafted youth migiit be 
vain of-— 

Mrs Bar. Oh, Ma'am» I beg your pardon if I have 
taken too much liberty for your good. > 

Mi/j Har. I humbly thank you for your advice, my 
fweet, dear, friendly fifter — But don't envy me, I beg 
.you won't; — don't fret yourfelf: you can't conceive 
what a deal of good a ferenity of mind will do your 
health— —I'll' go and write an anfwer diredily to thi* 
charming, charming letter — -Sifter — ^your's. — ; — I fhall 
be glad to fee you, fifter, at my hou£e in Hill-'ftreet, 
when I am Mrs- Clerimont— ^and remember what I tell 

w 

you— that fome faces retain their bloom and beauty 

longer thaa you imagine— my dear fifter Come, 

Trifle-^let me fly this moment — Sifter, your fervant- 

[£x/V nufth Trifle. 

MrsiHar* Your fervaot^ my d^arl Well — I am 

. determined to lead the gayeft life in nature, if (he mar- 
ries Clerimont — I'll have a new equipage, that's one 
thing — ^and I'll have greater routs thau her, that's ano- 
ther— -Pofitively, I muft outfhine her there — and I'll 
keep up i, polite enmity with her — ^go arid fee her, may 
be once or. twice in a winter — *^ Ma'am, I am really fo 
hurried with fuch a number of acquaintances, that I 

can't pofftbly find time." And then to provoke her, 

•* I wifh you joy, fifter ; I hear you arc breeding."*^- 
ha, ha 1— ^-that will fo mortify her—** 1 wifli it may 
be a boy, fifter"— ha, ha I — ^And then when her huf- 
band begins to defpife her, ** Really, fifter,. I pity you 
•—had you taken my advice, and married the India 
captain — your cafe is a compaffionate one" - ■ Com- 
paifion is fo infolent when a body feels, none at all — ^ha, 
ba !— it is the Aieft way of injfulting — 

Enter Mr Harlow* 

Mr Har, So, my dearj how are my fitter's afiairs 
going on ?' 

Mrs Har. Why, my dear, flie has had another letter 
from Mr Clerimont— Did .you ever hear, of fuch an odd 
unaccountable thing patched up in a hurry here ? 

Mr Haf. Why, it is fudden, to be fore — 

Mrs Har. Upon my word, I think you had better 
advife her not to break off with Captain Cape. 

Mr 
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Mr Har* No — not I— I mfli (he may be married 
to one or other of them — ^for her temper is really grown 
fo very four, and there is fuch eternal wrangling between 
ye both, that I wlfti to fee her in her own houfe, for the 
peace and quiet of mine. 

Mrs Har* Do you know this Mr Clerimont ? 

Mr Hot, No ; but I have heard of the family — — • 
There is a very fine fortune— I wifh he may hold his in* 
tention. 

Mrs Har. Why, I doubt it vaftly. 

Mr Har^ And truly fo do I ; for, between ourfelveSf 
I fee no charms in my Men 

Mrs Har, For my part, I can't comprehend it— ^ 
How fhe could ftrike his fancy, is to me the moft afto* 
nifhing thing— After this, I Ihall be furprifed at no* 
thing. 

Mr Har. Well, ftrange things do happen i-^^So fhe 
is but married out of the way, I am fatislied*-^An ohL 
maid in a houfe is the devil. - 

Enter a Servant* 

Ser» Mr Clerimont, Sir, to wait ob you. 

Mr Har. Show him in. fi?x/VyJrv<f«/.3— Howcomei 
this vifit, pray ? 

Mrs Har, My lifter wrote to him to explain himfelf 
to yon Well, it is mighty odd — ^but I'll leave you 
to yoiGtCelves. The man muft be an idiot to think of 
ber, S^^Jiit^ and exit. 

Enter Mr Clerimont. 

Mr Har* Sir, 1 am glad to have this plea&re. 

C/er* I prefume. Sir, you are no ftranger to the btt^ 
finefs that occafions this vifit. 

Mr Har. Sir, the honour you do me and my family--^ 

C/er. Oh, Sir, to be allied to your family by fo ten^ 
der a tie ae a marriage with your fifter, will at once re- 
flect a credit upon me, and conduce to my happinefs in 
the moft eflential point-*— —The lady charmed me at the 
very firft fight, 

Mr Har. Tht devil fhe did ! ij(fide. 

C/er. The fenfibility of her countenance, the elegance 
of herfigure, the fweetnefs of her manner—— * 

Mr ffar. Sir, you arc p^afed to— compliment. 

C&er^ 
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Cler. Compliment l-^nOt in the leaft. Sir— 

Mr Har. The fweetnefs of my iifler's manner^-ha, ha! 

• Cler, The fird time I faw her was a few nights ago 

at llanelagh I'hough there was a crowd of beauties 

in the room, thronging and preifing all around) yet (he 
ihone amongft them all with fuperior luftre-«-She was 
walking arm and arm with another lady— no opportuni- 
ty offered for me to form an acquaintance amidft the 
hurry and buflle of the place ; but 1 inquii^d their names 
ais th^y were going into their chariot — and learned they 
were Mrs and Mifs Harlow. Fro;n that nooment fhc 
:v^on my heart ; and at one glance I became the willing^ 
captive of her beauty. 

Mr Har. A very candid declaration. Sir. — ^How can 
this be ? the bloom has been off the peach any time thefe 
fifteen years^ to my knowledge— [Ji^<!/<. 3— You fee my 
£fter with a favourable eye. Sir. 

Cier, A favourable eye! — He muft greatly want diC> 
cemment, who has not a quick perception of her merit. 

Mr Har. You do her a great deal of honour-r— But 
this affair — ^is it not fomewhat fudden. Sir I — 

Cler, 1 grant it — ^you may indeed be furprifed at it. 
Sir ; nor fhould I have been hardy enough to make any 
overtures to you, — ^at leaff yet a while, — if (he herfelf 
bad not condefceuded to liften to my pa$onf and au- 
fhorifed me, under her own fair hand, to apply to her 
brother for his confent. • * 

Mr Bar. I fhall be very ready. Sir, to give my ap- 
probation to my fifler's happinefs-— 

Cler. No doubt you will — but let me not cherifh an 
unavailing flame, a flame that already lights up all my 
tendered paiiionB. 

Air Har. To you, Sir, there can be no exception— p- 
I ana not altogether a fl:ranger to your family and for* 

tune-, His language is warm, confldering my flfter's 

age — ^but I won't hurt her preferment-*— [^/i/f. 3 — Yoji 
will pardon me. Sir, one thing — you are very young — 

CUr, • Sir — I am almoft three and twenty*— —Old 
enough, I hope, Sir^ to make a good hu/band. 

Mr Har. But have you confulted your friends i 

Ckr* I have — My uncle MrHcartwell,, who propo- 

fea 
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fcs to leave me a very handfoxne addition to my fortune, 
whicih k confidcrable already-'-^he. Sir. 

Mr ffar. Well, Sir, if he has no objedi9n, I can 
have none. 

C/en He has none, Sir ; he has given his confent ; 
he defires me to lofe no time — * I will bring him to pay 
'you a vifit— He rejoices in my choice—- You fhall have 

* it out of his own mouth Name yo\|r hour, and he 

« fhall attend you. 

* Mr Har, Anytime to-day 9 ■! fliall ftay at home 

* on purpofe. 

* Cler. In the evening I will condu6l him hither.-—* 
In the mean time I feel an attachment here — The lady. 
Sir — .-. ; 

Mr Har, Oh, you want to fee my Mer. I will fend 
her to you, Sir, this inftant. I beg your pardon for 
leaving you alone — Ha, ha ! — who could have thought 
of her making a conqueft at laft ? [JSx/V.. 

Cler. {foius^ ) Sir, your moft obedient. Now, Cle- 
nmont, «ow your heart may reft content ; your doubts 
and fears may all fubfide, and joy and rapture take their 
place — ^Mifs Harlow fhall be mine ; fhe receives my vows ; 
(he approves my paflion — {Sings and dances.) — ^Soft, 
here fhe comes — Her very appearance controuls my 
wildeft hopes, and hufhcs my proud heart into refpcdl 
and iilent admiration. 

Enter Mrs Harlow. 

Mrs Mar* Sir, your fervant. 

Cler, Madam — (bo^s refpeHfuliy.) 

Mrs Har, I thought Mr Harlow was here, ^ Sir. 

Cler, Madam, he is butjuft gone. How a fingle^ 
glance of her eye over-awes me 1 \jifide* 

Mrs Har* I wonder he would leave you alone. Sir- 
that is not fo polite in his own houfe. 

Cler, How her modefty throws a veil over her incli- 
nations !— My tongue falters !— I can't fpeak to her. . 

Mrs ffar,- He feems in confufion — a pretty man too! 
— ^That this fhould be my Yiftci^s luck ! lyifide. 

Cler, Madam \- — ( Embarraffed, ) 
Mrs Har, I imagine you have been talking to him 

oa .^e fubjeft of the leiier you feot this morning. 

, Cler, 
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CUr. Madam» I have prefoxned to 

Mrs Rar^ Well, Sir \ and he has no oljcdio&i I 
hope ^ 

Cler. She hopes ! — ^HeaY*n Ucfs her for the word— 
(>^J!f.)— ^Madamy he has frankly coafented^ if his Mer 
will do me that hpnoiir. 

Mrs Har. For his fifter I think I may venture to 
anfwer. Sir. ^ 

Cler* Generous, generous creature ! 

Mrs Har» Yon are fore, Sir, of Mifs Harlow's ad- 
miration ; and the whole family hold themfelves much 
obliged to you, 

CUr. Madam^ this extreme condefceniion lias added 
capture to the fentiments I felt before ; and it ihall be 
the eodeairour of my life to prove deferring of the amiable 
chjeft I have dared to afpire tow 

Mrs Har. Sir, I make no doubt of your iincerlty-— 
I'liave already declared my fentiments — you know Mr 
Harlow's — ^and if my fifter is willing, — ^nothing will be 
wanting to conclude this bufinefs — ^if no difficulties mk 
from her — ^for her temper is uncertain-— As to my con- 
fent, Sii;, your air, your manner, have commanded it« 
Sirj yoiu" moft obedient-^Pll fend my fifter to you— - 

lExit. 

Cler, Madam, {howing)^^l Khali endeavour to repay 

this goodnefs ¥rith excefs of gratitude- Oh, Ihe isaa 

angel ! — and yet, ftupid that I am, I could not give 
vent to the tendemefs I have within — It is ever fo with 
fincere and generous love ; it fills the heart jmxh rapture, 
and then denies the power of uttering what we^ fo ex- 
quifitely feel.— Generous Mifs Harlow ! who could 
thus fee through my confufion ; interpret all aj^arancea 
fayourably ; and, with a dignity fi^rior to her fex's 
little arts, forego the idle ceremonies of coquetting, tea- 
sing, and tormenting her admiro- 1 hear Ibmebody— 

Oh, here comes Mrs Harlow — ^What a gloom fits upon 
her features ! — She afiumes authority here, I find — but 
I'll endeavour, by infinuation and refpeft— - 

EnUr Mifs Harlow, 

Mifs Har. My fifter. has told me, Sir— > 
, CUr. Ma,*9m~fhonvwg cheerfully*^ 

Mifs Bar. He u « fwcct figurCf X.4fi^^^ 

a CUr. 
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Cler, She rather looks like Mifs Harlow's mother 
than her fifter-in-law. [^j^Jide* 

Mifs Ear. If e feems abafh'd — ^his refpeA is the caufc. 
[y4fide.) — My fifier told me. Sir, that you was here— 
I beg pardon for making you wait fo long — 

Cler, Oh, Ma'am. {Bonus.) — The gloom difappears 
from her face, but the lines of ill-nature remain, [^kfidcm 

Mifs Har. I fee he loves me, by his confuiion 1*11 

cheer him with affability — [v^^^.] — Sir, the letter you 
was pleafed to fend, my fifter has feen— and-— 

Cler. And has aifured me that (he has no obje&ion-^^ 

Mifs Mar. I am glad of that, Sir — \ was airaid— 

Cler. No, Ma'am, Aie has none — and Mr Harlow, 
I have feen him too— he has honoured me with his con- 
fent — Now, Madam, the only doubt remains with you 
— ^May I be permitted to hope — 

Mifs Har* Sir, you appear like a gentleman— and— - 

Cler. Madam, believe me, never was love more fin- 
cere, more juftly founded on eftecm, or kindled into 
higher admiration. 

Mifs Har. Sir, with the reft of the family I hold 
myfelf much obliged to you, and — 

Cler. Obliged ! — ^tis 1 that am obliged — ^there is no 
merit on my fide — it is the confequence of imprelfions 
made upon my heart ; and what heart can refill fuch 
beauty, fuch various graces ! 

Mifs Har. Sir, I am afraid — I wifii my fitter heard 
\{sssr'^\jAftie.'\ Sir, I am afraid you are kvifli of your 
praife j and the fhort date of your love, Sir-— 

Cler. It will burn with unabating ardor— The fame 
charms that firil infpired it, will for ever cherifh it, and 

add new fuel. ^JBut I >prefume you hold this ftyle to 

try my fincerity — I fee that's your aim — ^but could you 
read the feelings of my heart, you would not thus cruelly 
keep me in fufpeiife. 

Mifs Har. Heavens! if my fifter faw.my power 
over him— (-^^^O — A little fufpenfe cannot be deemed 
unreafonable— -'Marriage is au important affair-^an affiur 
for life — and fome caution you will allow necefiary-^ 

Cl^r. Madam 1 — {dsfcotjcerted*) --^Ohl I dread the 

fournefs of her look. j^y^de. 

,Msfi Har* I can't help obferving, Sii> that you dwell 

Vol. II. T •- chiefly 
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diiefly on articles of external and fuperficial merit ; 
whereas the more valuable qualities of the mind, pru- 
dence, good feofe, a well-regulated condu6^ 

• CUr, Oh, Ma'am, I am not inattentive to thofe 
matters— -«Oh, fhe has a notable houfehold-underfland* 
ing, I warrant her — [^y^Jtde.'] — But let me intreat you. 
Madam, to do juilice to my principles, and believe me 
a linccre and generous lover. 

Mifi Har, iSir, I will frankly own that I have been 
trying you all this time \ and from henceforth all doubts 
vtt baaiflied. 

Ckr, Your words recal me to new life-^-T Aall for 
ever lludy to merit this goodnefs^—— But your fair iifter 
— do you think I can depend upon her confent ?— May 
I flatter myfelf fhe will not change her mind \ 

Mifs Har. My filler cannot be infenfible of the ho- 
nour you do us all — ^and. Sir, as far as I can zdi wkh 
'propriety in the affair, 1 will endeavour to keep them 
all inclined to favour you. 

Cler, yi^^dLVCi-^^fbonusl) 

Mifi Har, You have an xQt^eJl in my breaft that 
will be bufy for you — 

Cler, I am eternally devoted to you, Madam-^ 

Mifi Har.. How modeft, and yet how expreflive he 
is ! — \AJid€<. 

CUr. Madam, I ihall be for ever fenfible of this ex- 
treme condeibeni^on, and (hall think no pains too great 
to prove the gratitude and efteem I bear you. I beg 
my compliments to Mr Harlow, and Ilhall be here with 
my uncle in the evening — as early as poilible I /hall 
come — ^My refpe6ls to your filler, Ma'am--<an(i pray^ 
Madam, keep her in my intereft— — Madam, your mod 
obedient — IJiave managed the motherly lady finely, I 
think — \^Aftde.'\ — Madam — \Bq^s^ atid exit, 

Mifi Bar. What vnll my fifter fay now ? 1 fhall 

hear no more of her taunts-^ — A malicious th^ng ! — -^ I 
fancy (he now fees that your giddy flirts are not always 

the higheft beauties. — Set her up, indeed ! Had fhe 

but heard him,, the dear man! — ^what fweet things he 
isL^d, and what fweet things he looked-— * 

SnUr 
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Enter Mrs Harlow. 

Mrs Har, Well, fitter — how ! — ^what does he fay ? — 

Mifs Har, Say, fifter ! — every thing that ie charm- 
ing — lie is the prettieft man — 

Mrs Har. Well, I am glad of it — but all's well that 
ends well — 

- Mifi Har, £nvy, fifter ! — envy, and downright ma- 
lice ! — Oh, had you heard all the tender things he ut- 
tered, and with that ccftafy too } that tendernefs ! that 
delight reftrained by modefty — 

Mrs Har, I don't know though ; ^there is fomcthing 
odd in it ftill— : — » 

Mifs Har, 6b, I 'don't doubt but you will fay fo — 
but you will find I have beauty enough left to make 

fbme noife in the world ftill The men, fifter, are 

the bcft judges of female beauty — B-Don't concern your- 
felf about it, fifter — -Leave it all to them — — 

Mrs Har, But only think of ^ lover you never (aw 
but once at Ranelagh — 

Mifs Har, VtTj true— but even then 1 few what 

work 1 made in his heart Oh, 1 am in raptures with 

him, and he is in raptures with me — (iS/'/Tg'/)— Yes, I'll 
liave a hufband, ay, marry, j&c. 

Enter Mr Harlow. 

Mr Har. So, fifter ! how ftand matters novr- J 

Mifs Har, As I could wifti rl fhall no more be a 

troid>le to ypu — ^he has declared himfelf in the moft 
warm and vehement manner — ^Though ray fifter has her 
doubts— fhe is a good friend — (he is afraid of my fuc- 
ccfs 

Mrs Har, Pray, fifter, don't think fo meanly of me 
— — I underftand that fneer. Ma'am. 

Mifs Har, And I underftand you too. Ma'am — 

Mr Har, Come, come, I defirc we may have no 
quarrelling — you two are always wrangling ; but when 
you are feparated, it is to be hoped you will then be 
more amicable. Things arc now in a fair way — Tho', 
fifter, let me tell you, I am afraid our India friend will 
think himfelf ill treated. 

Mrs Har, That's what I fear too — that's my reafon 
for fpcaking — 

Mifs Hau Oh, never throw away a thought on him » 

T 2 Mr 
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Mr Clerimont has my heart ; and now I think I am 
fettled for life. Sifter, — 1 love to plague her — now I 
think I am fettled for life — for life — ^for life, my dear 
lifter— 

Enter Servant. 

Ser. Dinner is ferved. Sir, 

Mr Har. Very well. Come, iifter, I give you joy 
—Let ua in to dinner. 

Mifs Har. Oh, vulgar-— I can't eat — I muft go and 
drefs my head over again, and do a thoufand thm^rs — 
for I am detennin'd I'll look this afternoon as well as 
ever I can. \ExiU 

Mrs Har» Is not all this amazing, my dear ?-*Her 
head ia turned. 

Mr Har. Well, let it all pafs— don't you mind it — 
don't you fay any thmg — ^let her get married if (he can, 
I am fure I (hall rejoice at it. 

Mrs Har. And upon my word, my dear, fo (hall I 
—and if I interfere, it is purely out of frie&d(hip. 

Mr Har, But be advifed by me — fay no more to her 
-—If the affair goes on, we (hall fairly get rid of her— - 
Her pecvi(h humours, and her maiden temper, are be- 
come infupportable. Come, let us in to dinner. If Mr 
Clerimont marries her, which indeed will be odd enough, 
we (hall then enjoy a little peace and quiet. \^ExiU 

Mrs Har. What in the world could the man fee in 
her ? Oh, he will repent his bargain in a week or a 
fortnight ; that I am fure he will— She is gone to drefs 
Aow — ha, ha! 

Oh, how (he rolls her pretty eyes in fpight. 
And looks delightfully with all her might ! 

Ha» ba ! delightfully (he will look indeed ! {Exit. 

A C T II. 

Enter a Servant and Captain Cape. 

Ser. X^'ES, Sir, my mafter is at home — he has juft 
X done dinner. Sir. 
Cape. Very well then ; tell him I would fpeak a word 
with hiru. 

Sir. 
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. $er* I ^g pardons • Sir ; I am but a flraxigeF in the 
family — ^who (hall I fay ? 

Cal>e* Capt^ Cdc^t^ tdl him, 

Ser. Yes, Sir. ^ C^.v/^ 

Cape. I can hardly believe my own eyes— S'death 1 I 
am almofl inclined to think this letter, Signed with Mifs 
Harlow's name, a mere forgery by foqfie enemy, to drive 
me into an excefs of paOion, and fo injure us both^ I 
don't know what to fay to it. . 

Enter Mr Harlow. 

Cape. Sir^ I have waited On you about an extmor- 
dinary affair — I can't comprehend it, Sir — Here is a 
letter with your fitter's name — Look at it, Sir — is that 
her hand-writing ? 

Mr Har. Yes, Sir — I take it to be her writing. 

Cape. And do you know the contents \ 

Mr Har, I .can't fay I have read it — but— 

Cape, Butt you know the purport of it ? 
. .Mr Har. Partly. 1 

Cape. You do ? — and is not it bafe treatment, Sir ?— 
ia it not unwarrantable ? — can you juftify her ? 

Mr Har. ]?or .my part, I leave women to manage 
their own afFairs-f^I am not fond of intermeddling. 

Cape. But, Sir, let me aflc you, Was not every thing 
agreed upoo ? ' Are not the writings now in lawyers 
hands ? Was not next week fixed for our wedding ? 

Mr Har. I underftood it fo. 

Cape. Vtrj well then, and fee how fhe treats me — 
She writes me here in a contemptuous manner, that fhe 
recals her promife — ^it was rafhly given — fhe has thought 
better of it — (he will.lifien to me no more-r-ttie is going 
to difpofe of herfelf to a gentleman with whom (he can 
be happy for lifc-^and " I defire to fee you no more. 
Sir ?"•*— There, that's free and eafy, is not it ? — What 
do you fay to that ? 

Mr Bar, Why, really. Sir, it is not my afifalr — ^^I 
have nothing to fay to it« 

Cape. Nothing to fay to it ! Sir, I imagined I was 
dealing with people of honour. 

Mr Har. You have been dealing with a woman, and 
you know-^ 

T 3 ^^/^t 
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Cape. Yc9, I know— I know tkc treachery of the fex 
—Who IS this gentleman^ pray ? 

Mr Har. His name is Clenmont-<^e7 have fixed 
the affair among themfelves \ and amongd them be it, 
for me. ' 

Cape. Very fine I mighty fine ! ■ Is Mifs Hailow 
athome. Sir? • 

Mr Har. She is ; and here (he comes too. 

Cape, V&Y well ; let me hear it from herfelf> that's 
all. I defire to hear her fpeak for herfelf. 

Mr Har. With all my heart. I'll leave you together. 
—You knowy Captain, I was never fond of being con- 
cerned in thofe things. [^xi/. 

Enter Mifs Harlow. 

Mifs Har. Captain Cape, this is mighty odd 1 

thought, Sir, I defired — 

Cape. Madam, I acknowledge the receipt of your let- 
ter ; and. Madam, the ufage is fo extraordinary, that I 
hold myfelf excufable if I refufe to comply with the 
terms you impofe upon me. 

Mifj Har. Sir, I really wonder what you can mean. 

Cape. Mifiake me not, Madam ; I am not come to 
whimper or to whine, and to make a puppy of myfelf 
again — Madam, that is all blown over. 

Mifs Har. Well then, there is no harm done, and 
you willfurvive this, 1 hope. 

Cape. Survive it ! 

Mifs Har. Yes — you won't grow defperate, I hope — 
fuppofe you were to order fomebody to take care of you, 
becaufe, you know, fits of defpair are fudden, and you 
may raftily do yourfclf a miichief. Don't do any fuch 
thing, I beg you won't. 

Cape. This infult, Madam= — ^Do myfelf a mifchief! 
— Madam, don't flatter yourfelf that it is in your pow'r 
to make me. unhappy. It is not vexation brings me hi- 
ther, I affure you. 

Mifs Har. Then let vexation take you away. We 
were never dcfign'd for one another. 

Cape. My amazement brings me hither— ^amazemeet 
that any woman cai\ behave — ^but I don't want to up- 
braid—I oiUy come to aik — ^for I can hardly as yet be- 
lieve 
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lievc i t ■ I 'only come to aik if I am to credit this 
pretty cpiftle ? 

Mifs Har, Every fyllable — ^therefore . take your an- 
fwer. Sir, and truce with your importunity. 

Cape, Very well, Ma'am, very well — Your humble 
fervanty Madam. I promife you, Ma*am, I can repay 
this fcorn with fcorn — ^with tenfold fcorn. Madam, fuch 
as this treatment deferves — ^that's all — I fay no more— 
Your fervant, Ma'am — But let me afk you. Is this' a 
juft return for all the attendance I have paid you thefe 
three years paft ? 

Mifs Har. Perfedly juft, Sir-^Three years ! — How 

could you be a dangler fo long ? 1 told you what it 

would come to— Can you think, that raifing a woman's 
expe£^ation, and tiring her out of all patience, is the 
way to make fure of her at laft ? — ^you ought to have 

been a briiker lover 5 you ought indeed, Sir. 1 am 

now contradied to another ; and fo there is an end oi 
every thing between us. 

Cape, Very well. Madam— And yet I can't bear to he 
defpifedbyher. [/^<il?3 - Andean you, Mifs Harlow, can 
you find it in your heart to treat me with this difdaia ? 
Have you no compafiion ? 

Mifs Har, No, pofitively none. Sir — none — ^none— 

Cape* Your own Captain Cape — ^whom you— 

Mifs Har. Whom I defpife. 

iaape^ Whom you have fo often encouraged to adore 
yoii. 

Mifs Har. Pray, Sir, don't touch my hand — ^I am 
now the property of another. 

Cape. Can't you flill break off with him ? 

Mifs Har. No, Sir, I can't — I won't — I love him, ; 
and| Sir, if you are a man of honour, you will fpeak to 
me no more* Defift,. Sir: for if you donH, "my bro- 
ther (hall tell you of it. Sir ^ and to-morrow Mr Cleri- 
mont fhall tell you of it. 

Cape. Mr Clerimont, Madam, (hall £ght mci for da- 
ring 

Mifs Har. And muft I fight you too, mo& nob]^ 
valiant Captain ? • r 

4^ape» Laughed at too ! ^ 

Mifi Har. What a |)aflion you arc in ! I can't bear 

to 
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to fee a man in fiich a paffion. . Oh, I h&vc a liappy 
riddance of you— -the violence of your temper is dread- 
ful-*..^! won't ftay a moment longer with you— you 
frighten me. — ^You have your anfwef ^and fo your fen- 
▼ant, Sir. [^x/V. 

Ca^. Ajf (he is gone oS like a fury ; and the furies 

catch her, fay I 1 will never put up with this, i 

will find out this Mr Clerimont^ and he fhsdl be accottnt- 
able to me. Mr Harlow foo ihatt be a^dconnuble to 
me. 

Enter Mr and Mrs Harlow. 

Ca/ff. Mr Harlow — I am ufed very ill here. Sir, by 
all of you ; and, Sir, let me tell you-— 

Mr Har. Nay, don't be angry with me. Sir — I was 
not to marry yon— 

Capf. But, Sir, T can't help being angry*— I muft 
be angry— and, let me tell you, you don^t behave like 
a gentleman. 

Mrs Har. How can Mr Harlow hehi it. Sir; \i my 
filler— ' 

Mr Har. You are too warm ; you are indeed. Sir-*- 
let us both talk this matter over a bottle. 

Cape» No, Sir — no bottle— over a cannon, if you 
wilL 

Mrs Har, Merey On me. Sir — ^I beg you won't talk 
in that terrible manner— ^you frighten me. Sir. 

Mr Har, Be you quiet, my dcar-r— Captain Cfape, 
I beg you will juft ftep into that room with me ; and if, 
in the difpatching one bottle, I don't acquit myfelf of 
all finifter dealing, why then— Come, come, be a little 
moderate — ^you fhall ftep with me— 'I'll take it as a fa- 
vour Come, come, you muft—- ' • 

Cape, I always found you a gentletiiati, Mr Harlow, 
and fo i?vith all rfry heart — I don't care if I do tdk the 
matter over with you* 

Mr Har. Sir, I am obliged to you— I'll ftiov^.you 
the way. ^ [^JSx^tmtm 

Mrs Han It is juft as I forefdW--My fifter was fiifc 
of him, and now is .fhe going to break off for a young 
man that will defpife her in a little time— 1 wifh flie 
would have Captain Cape, • 

. - JofiUr 
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Enter Mifs Harlow. 

Mifs Har. Is he gone, fifter ? 

Mrs Har. No ; and here is the deuce and all to do--* 
he is for fighting every body. — Upon my word you are 
wrong— ydu don't behave genteelly in the affair. 

Mtfs Har. Genteelly ! 1 like that notion prodi- 

gioufly — an't I going to marry genteelly ? 

Mrs Har» Well, rollow your own inclinations —I 
won't intermeddle any more, I promife you — I'll ftep 
into the parlour, and fee what they arc about. [^ExiU 

Mtfi Har. As you pleafe, Ma'am. I fee plainly the 
ill-natured thing can't bear my fuccefs. Heavtn*8 !— 
here comes Mr Clerimont. 

Enter Mr Clerimont. 

Mifs Har» You arc earlier than I expcftcd. Sir. 

Cler. I have flown, Madam, upon the wings of love 
— «l have fcen my uncle, and he will be here within this 
half hour— Every thing fucceeds to my wilhcs with 
him— ^I h<^ there is no deration here, Madam, fifice 
I faw you ? 

Mfstinr. Nothing that fignifi^. Sir. 

Ckr. You alarm mc-r Nlr Haiiow has not changed 

his mind, I hope ? 

Mifs Har. No, Sir, he continues in the fame mind. 

Cier. And your fifter — I tremble with doubt and fcap 
-—She does not furdy recede from the fcntimehts Ih^ 
flatteiisd me with ? 

Mift Har. Why, there, indeed, I can't fay much— ^ 
She 

Cler. How! 

Mifs Har, She— I don't know what to make of her— 

Cler, Oh, I am on the rack- In pity, do not tor- 
ture me. 

Mifs Har* How tremblingly folicitous he is— — Oh, 
I have made a fure conqueft. [/^^(?-3 — Why, fhe, 
Sir 

Cler. Aj^fdifconcerted.) 

Mifs Har. She does not feem entirely to approve — 

Cler, You kill me with defpair — 

Mifs Har. phy he is deeply fmitten. (Aftde.) — She 
thinks another match would fuit better. 

Chr* Another match ! * v 

Mifs 
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CUn And may I hope fome intereft in your heart ? 

Mrs Har. My heart. Sir ! 
' Cler, While it is divided, while another has pofTeffion 
of but part of it— 

Mn Har^ I don't underftand him— Why, it has been 
giv^n away long ago. 

Cler. I pray you, do not tyrannize me thus with al- 
ternate doubts and fears — if jq\x will but blefs me with 
the Icaft kind return — 

Mrs Har. Kind return ! — ^What, would you have me 
fall in love with you ? 

CUr. It will be generous to bim who adores ypu- 

Mrs Har. Adore me ! 

Cler. Even to idolatry. 

Mrs Har, What can he mean ? — I thought my ililer 
was the obje£l of your adoration. 

Cier. Your filler, Ma'am^ — I fhall ever refpe6k her 
as my friend on this occaiion; but love — no — i)o->{he 
is no objedl for that — 

Mrs har. No! 

Cier. She may have been handfome in her time-<-but 
that has been all over long ago — 

Mrs Har. Well, this is charming — I wi(h Ihe heard 
him now, with her new-fangled airs. \^^Jtde.'^ — But let 
me underftand you. Sir — Adore me ? 

Ckr. You — you — and only you ! — ^by this* fair hand. 

^ IKifesit. 

Mrs Har, Hold, hold — this is going too^far. — But 
pray, Sir, have you really conceived a pafiion for me ? 

Cier. You know I have- a paflion of the tendereft 
nature. 

Mrs Har. And was that your drift in coming hither ? 

Cier. What eUe could induce me ? 

Mf Har. And introduced yourfelf here, to hare an 
opportunity of fpeaking to me ? 

Cier. My angel, don't torment me thus. 

Mrs Haf. Angel ! — and pray. Sir, what do you fup- 
pofe Mr Harlow will fay to this ? 

Cier. Oh, Ma'am — he — ^hc approves my paffion. 
' Mrs Har* Does he really l-^\ muft fjpeak to him about 
that. 



< 
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CUr. Do foy. Ma'am ; you will find I am a man of 
more honour than to deceive you. 

Mr Han Well, it will be whimfical if he does— and' 
my filler too, this will be a rharming difcovery for her. 
\AJider^ — Ha, ha !-^Wcll, really Sir, this is mighty 
odd — rilfpeak to Mr Hs^rlow about- this matter this 
very moment — ^ \Going* 

Cler^ Oh, you will find it all true — And may I then 
flatter myfelf^— 

Mrj Har» Oh to be fure-^fuch an honourable pro- 
ytdi — PU itep to him this moment — ^and then, filler, I 
ihall make fuch a piece of work for you — *[-Ex//. 

Cler. Very well, Ma'am^ — fee Mr Harlow immediate* 
ly — he will confirm it to you — While there is life there 
18 hope — Such matchlelis beauty ! 

EnUr MIfs Harlow* 
Mifs Ear. I beg your pardon, Sir, for leaving you 
all this time — Well, what fays my filler ? 

Cler. She has given me fome glimmering hopes. 
• Mifs Har. WS, don't be uneafy about her — it ihall 
be as I pleafe* 

'Cler. But with her own free confent it would be bet 7 
ter — however, to you I am hound by every tie \ and 
thus let me feal a. vow — [kjjffs her hand.) 

Miji Har. He certainly is a very paffionate lover— «- 
Lord, he is ready to eat my hand up with kifles — I wi<h 
ray fitter faw this-^£y^d^f'.3 — Hufh, I hear Captain 
Cape's voice — ^the hideous Tramontane I— he is coming 
this way — I would 4ot fee him again for the world — 
I'll withdraw a moment. Sir — you'll excufe me — Mr 
Clerknont,— ^^/^/ her hand^ and curtfies very loiv)— 
your fervant, Sir— Oh, he is a charming man 1 

[Curtfies t andtmiU 
Writer Captain Cape. 
Cape. There flie goes, the perfidious ! ——Sir, luiih- 

derftand your flame is Clerimont ' . , 

' CUr. At your fervice, Sir. 
Cape, Then, Sir, draw this moment* 
Cler. Draw, Sir ! for what ? 
Capen. No evafion. Sir. • 
Cler. Explain the c^ufe. 
^ Vol. IL . U Cr^^e. 
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Cape» The caufe is too plain^-<your making love to 

that lady who went out there this moment 

CUr, l^hat lady ! not I, upon my hon^ur^ Sir. 

Cape. No (huifling, Sir— draw*— — 

Cien §ir, I can repel an injnry like this — ^but your 

quarrel is groundlefs — and, Sir, if ever I made love to 

that lady, I will lay my bofom naked to your fword — • 

That lady !— rl reiign sul manner of pretcniion to her — 

Cape^ You rcfign her, Sir. 

Cier. Entirely. 

Cape. Then j am pacified; — (putt up his fword.) 

Cier. Upon, my word, Sir, I never to much as thought 
of that lady. 

Enter Mr Harlow* 

Mr Har. So, Sir — fine doings you have been carry- 
ing on here— 
. CUr* Sir! 

. Mr Har, You have been attempting my wife, J find. 

Cler* Upon my word, Mr Harlow 

Mr jHfar. You have behaved in a very bafe manner; 
and I infill upon fatiafa^lion. Draw, Sir-r— 

Cler* This is the ftrangeft accident ! — I aiTure you, 
gir— ronly give me leave— r 

Mr Har. 1 will not give you leave — I infift — 

Cape. Nay, nay, Mr Harlow — ^this is neither time 
nor place — an^ befides, hear the .gentleman ; I bare been 
oyer hafty, and he has fatjsfied mcj— only hear liim — 

Mr Har.^iv^ I wi}l believe my own wife — Come on, 
Sir-«— 

Cler. I afliire you, Mr Harlow, I came into this houfc 
upon honoui-able principles — induced. Sir, by my re- 
gard for Mifs Harlow — 

Cape. For Mifs Harlow ! — ^Zoons, draw — 

Cler. Again ! — ^this is downright madnefs — two up- 
^ me at once — you wilj murder me between you — 

Mr Har. There is one too many upon him, fute 
enough — ^and fo, Captain, put up 

Cape^ Refign your pretenfions to Mifs Harlow-^ 

Cler. Refign Mifs Harlow I — ^not for the univerfe— * 
ixy her caufe I can be as ready as any bravo of ye all^» 

\^Dra*wj hu.fiiwrdm 

Mr Har* For Heaven's fake^ Captain Cape— <io mo-* 

derate 
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derate your anger — This is neither time norplaci — T have 
been too rafli myfelf — I beg you will be pacified — [He 
puts «/.)-^Mr Clerimbnt, fheath your fword — 

Cier, I obey, Sir — 

Mr Har. Captain Cape, how c^n you ? — ^you promi- 
fcd me you would let things take their courfe — If my 
filler will marry the gentleman, how is he to blame ? — 

* ' Cape. Very wdl, Sir — 1 have done — ^fhe is a worth- 
lefs woman, that's all. 

Cter. A worthlcfs womanf Sir ! 
•. Cape Ayj "Worthlefs-^— • y 
Clen Damnation ! — Draw, . Sir. 
Mr Har, Nay, njT)', Mr Clerimbnt, you are too warm 

< — ^and there's a gentleman coming— 'This is your uncle, 

* I fuppofe — 

« Cler. It is 

* Enter Mr HeartwelL 

* Mr Har. PU wave all difputes now, that I may 

< com:hidc my fitter's marriage. \^-^Jide. 

* Cler. Mr Heartwell, Sir — Mr Harfow, Sir 

*' '* Heart. Mynepliew hat informed me. Sir, of the 

< honour you have done him, and I am come to give my 

* confeht. 

* Mr Har. I thought k necdTaryt Sir, to have the 
^ adViee ^fCferimottt's friends, ab he i^' vo!*y yottbg,- and 

* my fiftcr not very handfome.- 

* Cler. She is an angel, SiiS-^ 

* Hfari. Patience, Charles, patience— My nephew's 

* eftate will provide for his"ddell bdm ; and upon the 

* younger branches ofhis marriage- 1 mean to fettle my 

* fortune. 

- * Mr Han Generoufly fpoken^ Sil*;- and* fo^^here ia 

* no occafion for delay — Who waits there ?— ^tell the la* 
f dies'thcy art wanting— 

* Heaht. I have ^ver lorred my n^hcv^ ;" aiftS fitice he 
' t^Hs me he has made a good ehoice, I (hall be gted to 

* fee him happy. 

\ Cape, But, Sir,- kb me tell ybu, thatydUf hephew 

* has ufed- me very bafely ; and. Sir '■ ■ ■ " • 

«. Mr Har.' l^ajr, ndy. Captain— Hhis is-i^rbiig noW % 
•■llWiyihing^y^a^'fbltJcd between us in tihc otiicr room 
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— Hrecolle£k yourfelf— -do, I beg you will— «*>Ob> here 
come the ladies. 

Enter Mrs Harlow and Mifs. 

Mifs Har, Now, fifter, you ihall fee I have comple- 
ted my conqueft — 

Cler, Nowy then, I am happy indeed— My lovely, 
charming bride ! — Thus let me fnatch you to my heart, 
and thus, and thus ■ \^Emhraccs Mrs HarUm^ 

Mr Mar. Zoons ! before my face— 

[P»Jhing him atuay* 

Ckr. Piithee, indulge my tranfport-*-my life,, my 
•ngel! 

Mr Har^ I defire you will deiift. Sir. 

Cler. Nay, nay, prithee be quiet— —My charming, 
charming wife ! 

Mr Bar. That lady is not your wife— 

CUr, How my wife !-^nat my wife! — ecftafy and 
blifsJ 

Mr Har. Come, co^e, Sir, this is too much— - 

Cler, Ha, ha i you are very pleaiant. Sir. 

Mr Ear. Zoons, Sir^ no trifling — ^that lady is my 
wife — 

Cler* Sir ! 

Mr Har. I fay, Sir» that kdy is my wife. 

* Cape, Ha, ha! I feethro^ogh this-^it is a comedy 
* of errors, 1 believe — S_^ings^ 

* Heart. What does.all this mean V 
Ckrn Your wife. Sir! 

Mr Har. Yes, my wife — and there is my iifler, if 
you pleafe to take her- ■ ■ 

Cler. Sir !/ ■■ ■ 

Mr Har, Sir, this is theiady whom you have defired 
in marriage. 

Cler. Who I, Sir? — I beg your pardon-— That lady I 
took to be your wife — (pointing to Mifs Harlon»$) — and 
that lady (pointing to Mrt Harlow) I took to be your 
fitter— . 

GapeznAMrs'Har. Ha, ha, ha! « 

Mifs Har, Lord, Lord ! have I been made a fool of 
all this time ?«- furies ! torture! murder!— 

Cape, Ha, hal — ^my lady fair is taken in, I thinkr— « 
A comedy of errors, egad!— *ha, ha, ha! 

Mrt 
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Mi'T ffar. Sifter^' the men' don't fee with my cy^s — 

ha, ha! : / 

Cafe. Ha, ha ! the gentleman is no dangler; Ma*am, 
Mrs Har. This iff a complete corlquelt my fiftei* has 

made— 

• MJ/j 'Har: I can't bear this- — ^Slr, \ deflre I ma); 
riot be made a jeft of— ^Did not you folicit me ?-*^impor- 
tane me ? — * * 

Chr, For your intercft in that lady,* Ma'am-^^whoffi 
I todk for Mifs Harlow. — I beg your pardojj if I an^ 
miftaken— *— I hope there is no harm done. 

Mifs Har, Yes, Sir, but there is harm done^— ^I am 
made fport of--Hexpofed to derifion.— Oh, I camiotbear 
this— 1 cannot bear it — {_Cnes, 

Mrs Har. Don't cry; lifter — fome faces prefcrve the 
bloom longer than others, you know — ^ha, ha! 

Cape, LoH toll loll 

• * Heart,' 1 don't underftand all this-^Is that" lady your 
*wifc. Sir'? ',•'■' . . • 

* Mr Har. She is. Sir. 

"* Heart, And" pray, nephew--*^u took that l^dy for 

* Mr Harlow's fitter, I fuppofe ? 

* Cier, I did, Sir— "-^-"-I beg pardon for the trouble I 

* have given ■ ' ■! am in fuch confufion, I can hardly-r- 

* Heart. Well, wcD, the thing is cleared up, and there 

* is no haim done — but you fhould have known what 

* ground yotl. went upon— ha, ha ! I can't help lau^ghirig 

* neither. 

* Mr Hat, Why, faith, nor I— ha, ha!' 

Cler, Since matters have turned out fo uncxpeftedly, I 
beg pardon for my mittake; and,. Sir, I take my leave. 

XQ^ing, 

Mifs Har. And wiH yoUr treat me in this inanner, 
Sir ? will you draw me into fuch a fcrape, and juot— -- 

Cler\ Ma'am, that gentleman would cut my throat— 
his claim is prior to mine-*^and, I dare fay, he will be 
very glad to be reconciled. Madam. 

Mifs Har. You arc a bafe man, then, and I rejedt 

you. Captain Cape, I fee my error. Sir, and i re- 

fign myfelf to you. 

Cape, Noy Madam, I beg to be excufed 1 have 

bcea a dangler too long — I ought to have been a brifker 

U a lover 
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lover— I /hall endeavour to furvive. it. Ma'am— I won't 
do myfclf a mifchief — and I have my anfwer — I am off. 
Madam — ^loll toll loll 

Mrs Har. Ha^ ha ! I told you this» my dear fifter. 

Cler, Madam, I dare fay the gentleman will think 
better of it.— Mr Harlow, I am forry for all this con- 
fufion, and I beg pardon of the whole company for my 
miilake. — Mrs Harlow, I wifh you all happinefs. Ma'am 
--vAngelic creature !-^what a misfortune to lofe her ! 

[ j?^w/, and exiu 

Cape, And I will follow his. eicample- Mifs Harlow, 
I wifh you all happinefs— Angelic creature ! what a 
misfortune to lofe her I — Upon my foul, I think you a 
moft admirable jilt ; and fo now you may go and bewail 
your virginity in the mountains^— loll toll lolL [^Exit* 

Mifs Har, Oh, oh ! I can't bear to be treated in this 
manner — I'll go and hide myfdf from the world for ever. 
Oh, oh 1-^the men are all favages, barbarians, monilevs, 

9nd I hate the whole fex Oh, oh! {cr'us bitterly.) 

lExif. 

Mrs Har. My dear fifler, with her beauty and her 
'conquefts — ha, ha ! 

Mr Har. Ha, ha ! very whimfical and ridiculaus-^ 

* Heart* Sir, my nephew is young — I am forry for 
* this fcene of errors ; and I )iope you will afcribe the 
< whole to his inexpenence. 

< Mr Har. I certainly (hall,. Sir — 

Mrs Har, I cautioned my fitter fufficiently about this 
matter 5 but vanity got the better of her, and leaves her 
now a whimfical inflance of folly and affedkation. 

Jn vain the Faded Toaft her mirror trietf. 
And counts the.cniel murders pf her eyes j 
For Ridicule, fly-peeping o'er her head, • 
Will point the rofcs and the lilies dead : 
, And while, fond foul ! fhe weaves her myrtle chaii»> 
She proves a fubjed of the comic ftrain* 
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ACT 



L 



ScENEy ji village at the foot of a btil, mith a cottage ^ 
more advanced than the refi^ on onejide. Sally dif 
covered fpinning at the door. 

Sally. 

MY time bow happy once and gay ! 
Ob| blythe I was as blytbe could be i 
But now I'm (ad, ah well-a-day ! 
For my true love is gone to fea. 

The lads purfue, I ftrne to fhnn, 
Though all their arts' are loft on me ^ 

For I can never love but one, 
And he, alas ! is gone to fea. 

They bid me to the wake, the fair„ 

To dances on the neighb'ring lee 5 
Eut how can | in pleafure (hare, • < 

While my true lote is out at f«a i 

The 
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The flowers droop tiH light'!* refuril, • '^ 
' Trhe pigeon mourns its al>fent Ihe ; 
So will I droop, fo will I mourn, 

Till my true Jo v< conies back ffomifea. 

jEnter Dorcas. 
Dor^ What, will you neyer q^t this idle trade ? 

Still, Hill in tears ? — Ah, you're a foolifh maid ! 
. In time have prudence, your own intVcii iee ;. 
Youth lails not always 5 be advis'd by me. 

That May-day of life is for plcafure. 
For tinging, for dancing, and (how ; 

Then why will you wafte iuch a treafure. 
In fighing and crying — ^heigh-ho ! • 

Let's copy the bird in the meadows, 
By her*8 tune your pipe when 'tis low ; 

Fly round, and coquet as (he does, 
' And never fit crying — ^heigh-ho ! 

Though when in the arms of a lover. 

It fometimes may happen, I know. 
That, e'er all our toyrng-is over, • • 

We cannot help crying — h^igh-ho ! 
In age ev'ry one a new part takes, 

1 find* to my forrow 'tis fo ; 
When old you may cry till your heart achs, 

But no one will "mind you — ^heigh-ho ! 

Sai. Leave me. — 

Dor. —Go to — I come to make you glad ; 

Odzooks, what's here f this folly fets me mad. 

You're grieving, andforwhom?— 'tis pretty fport— 

For one that gets a wife at -ev'ry port ! 
SaL Dorcas, for fhame I how can you be fo bale, 

Or after this look Thomas in the facei * ■ 

His (hip.'s expejdi^d.— . 
Dor* —-Tell not me. T^c Squire-— 

As Tom is your'g, you are his heart's defire— 

Then why fo peevifh, and fo fro ward ftill ? 

Hc'U make your fortune— let him liave his wifl. 

Sal% Were I as poor as wretch can be, . 

As grcsit a9 »9y inoitiiFcb he f 

Ere 
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"Ext qn fuch terms I'd mpunt his throne, 
I'd work my fingers to the bone. 

Grant me, ye pow'rs J I allc not wealth j 

Grant me but innocence and health. 

Ahi what 18 grandeur link'd to vice ? 

'Tis only virtue gives it price. [^Exif, 

Dor. Well, go your ways — I cannot choofe but fmile. 
Wou'd I were young again — alas the while ! 
But what are wifhes ? — wifhes will not do : 
One cannot eat one's cake and have it too. 

When I was a young one, what girl was like me ? 
So wanton, fo airy, _and briik as a bee : 
I tattled, I rambled, I laugh'd, and where'er 
A fiddle was heard, to be fure I was there. 
To all that came near I bad fomething to fay : 
'Twasthis, Sir — ^and that. Sir — ^but fcarce ever Nay; 
And Sundays, drefs'd out in my filks and my laccj 
I warrant I flood by the bcfl in the place. 

At twenty I got "me a hufband— -poor man ! 
Well, refl him, we all are as good as we can : 
Yet he was fo peevifh. he'd quarrel for ftraws ; 
And jealous — tho' tnily .1 gave him fome caufe. 
He fnubb'd me,' and huiF'd me-^-but let me alone 5 ' 

. Egad, Fve a tongue — and I paid him his own. 

• Ye wives, tike the hint, and whenfpoufe isuntow'rd. 
Stand firm to our charter — and have the lafl word. 
But now I'm quite alter'd — ^the more to my wo j - 
I'm not what I was forty fummers ago : 
This Time's a fore foe, there's no fhunning his dart; 
However, I keep up a pretty good heart. 
Grown old, yet I hate to be fitting mum-chance ; 
I flill love a tune, tho' unable to dance ; 
And books of devotion laid by on my fhelf, 
I teach that to others I once did myfelf. £^x//. 

Scene, The Squire appears defccnding the hill ivitb 
huntfmen* 

Squire. 
Hark, hark ! the Ihrtll horn, calls the fportfmaa abroad;^ 
To borfe, my l^rave hoj^ and away ; 

^' The 
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The morning is up, and the cry of the hounAs 

Upbraids our too tedious delay. 
What pleafure we feel in purfuing the fox ! 

O^er hill and o'er valley he flies ; , 

Then follow, we'll foon overtake him — Huzza ! 

The traitor is feiz'd on and dies. 

Triumphant' returning at night with the fpoil, 

Like Bacchanals, (houting and gay ; 
How fweet with a bottle and lafs to refrefh. 

And lofe the fatigues of the day ! * 
With fport, love, and wine, fickle fortune defy ; 
^ Dull wifdom all happinefs fours : 
Since life is no more than a pafTage at befb, 

Let's ftrew the way over with- flow'rs. [^E:(€unU 

Scene, The Squire, tett^rning after the huntfmen are 
. gone ojft knocks at Sally'/ Soor, mfh9 corns, put of the 
cottage. 

SaL Ah, wKitlier have' liiy heedkf^ ftepd BetiisyM r « 

Sf. Wliore wou'd you fly ? of. whon^ are you afsaid ? 
Here's neither^ fpe6ire, ghoA, nor g9blin nigh | 
Nor any oiie->— but Cupid, you, and I. 

SaL tJnlucky!— , ^ 

Sq». 'iSdeatbi iheiets me.aJI bnifire: 

Bewitching. giHi I laoguifh with defire.' ^ 

But wherefore do you Ihriixl^, axfd trembling ftand^^ 
; So coy, fofiUy?— , .. / /, ,'.', 

SaL "T-r^ray, Sir, loofe iny hand. 

« 

Sf. When late T wander'd o'er the plain, 
' Froni! nymph to nymph, :I ftrov^ in vain 

,My wfld deitres to rtAlf*. 
» But now they're of themfelves cdmfe hdme> 
And,.ftrahgc! riolonger fedito r6ain| • • 

They centra att in SaHy. 
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Tet (he, unkind one, damps my joy, 
♦ And cries I court but to deftroy i 
Can love with ruin tally ? 
By thofe dear lips, thofe -cycS;! I fwear, 
I^ould aH'deaths, •all' torments bear^ 
RatKcr'«i«(nii^*ui^ Sally.' • 



Come 
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Come then, oh come, thou fv^cctcr far 
Than jeflamine "and rofes are, ' 
Or lilies of .the vaUey ; 

follow love, .and quit your fear ; 
Hell ^ide you to thcfe arms, my dear. 

And make me bled in Sally. 

Sai> Sir, you demean youtfelf; and, to be free. 
Some lady you fhould choofe of fit degree : 

1 am too low,, too vulgar— ^ 

Sq. — Rather fay, ■ ^ . 

There's fome more favoured rival in the way : 
Sonie h^ppy fyv^etheart in your thoughts take^ place i 
For him you keep your favours ; that's the cafe. 

SaL Well, if it be, 'tis neither fhame nor fin : 
^An honeil lad he is, of honeft kin : 
No higher than my equal I pretend. 
You have your anfwer. Sir; and there's an end. 

Sq. Come, come, my dear girl, I m'ufl not be deny'd ; 

Fine cloaths you fhall fiafii in, and rant it away : 
I'll give you this purfe too; and, hark you, befide. 

We'll kifs and we'll toy all the long fummer's-day, 
Sah Of killing and toying you foSnw^uld be tir'd; 

Oh, fhould haplefs Sally confent to be naught ! 
Befides, Sir, believe me, I fcorn to be hir'd ; 
^ The heartVrrat worthgaining which is to be bought. 
Sq, Perhaps you're afraid of the world's bufy tongue ; 

But know, above fcandal you then ihall be put j^ 
And laugh, as you roll in your chariot along. 

At draggle-tail Chaftity walking a-foot. 
Sai. If only through fear of the world I was fhy. 

My coyncfs and modefty were but ill fhown ; 
^ It's pardon 'twere eafy with money to bliy ; 

But how, tell me how, I fhould piirchafe my own. 
Sq. Leave morals to grey-beards,, thofe lips were defign'd 

For better employment — - 

SaL — I will aot cindure »* 

Sq. Oh fie, child ! Love bids you be rich and be kind : 
SaL But virtue .'commaods mcy— 'Be hoseik and poor. 
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A c T n. 

Sc^MEy The Sea-^de, 

Thomas, 'pitb Sailor j, enters in a halt from nahich they 
land, 

A Thomas. 

VAST, my boys, avaft ; all hands afhore : 
MefTmates, what cheer ? Old England, hey ! once more. 
I'm thinking how the wenches wiU rejoice ; 
Out with your prefents, boys, and tdkit your choice. 
I've an old fweetheart ■ but look, there's the town | 
Weigh anchor, tack about, and let's bear down. 

How happy is the failor's life. 
From coafl to coafl to roam 4 
In ef'ry port he finds a wife, 
lu ev'ry land a home. 
He loves to range. 
He's nowhere ftrange ; 
. He ne'er will turn his back. 
To friend or foe ; 
No, mailers, no: 
My life for honeft Jack. 
Cborus, He loves to range, &c« 

. If fancy foes dare make a noife. 
And to the fword appeal ; 
We out, and quickly learn 'em, boys. 

With whom tliey have to deal. 
We know no craft, but 'fore and aft. 

Lay on our ftrokes amain j 
Then; if they're ftout, for t'other bout, 
We drub 'em o'ei:^ again. 
Chorus. We know no craft. Sec, % 

Or fair or foul, let Fortune blow, 

Our hearts are never dull ; 
The pocket that to-day ebbs low, ■ 

To-morrow fhall be full : 
For if fb be, we i;vaiU, d*ye fet, 

A pluck of this here ftuif ; - 
Jn Indi-a, and Ameri-ca, 

We're fure to find enough. 
Cicrus. For if fo be, &c. -Then 
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Then blefs'tbe king, and blefs the ftatCf 

And blefs our captains all ; 
And ne'er may chance un&rtunatey 

The Britifti fleet befal ; 
But profp'rou* gales, where'er flic fails-; 

And ever may fhe ride. 
Of fea and fhore, till time's no morei 

The terror and the pride. 
Chorus* But profp'rous gales, &c. [ExeunU 

Enter Squire and Dorcas. 
Sq* In vain I've ev'ry wily art eflay'd, 

Nor promiiCes can tempt, jior vows perfuade ; 

No profpeft ot fuccefs is left me nowi 

How ihall I gain her ?— • 
Dor. — ^Why, I'll tell you how. 

This way fhe comes ; the wench is full of pride i 

Lay oaths, and vows, and promifes afide : 

Oft^n, when regular approaches fail, 

Beiiegers ftijrm a place, and fo prevail. 

All ypu who would "wiih to fucceed with a lafs^ 

Ltcarn how the affair's to be done-; 
For if you ftand fooliqg, and fhy, like an afs. 

You'll lofe her, as fure as a gun. 

With whining, and fighing,- and vows^ aqd all that> 

As far as you plestfe you may r4in ; 
She'll hear yx>u, and jeer you, and give you a pat, 

But jilt you, as fure as a gun. 

To worftiip, and call herljriglit goddefs, is fine ; 

But mark you the-confequence, mun ; 
The baggage will think herfelf really divine^ 

And fcom you, -as fure as a gun. 

Then be with a maiden, bold, frolic, and ftout. 

And no opportunity ftiun : 
She'll tell you fhe hates you, and fwear (he'll cry out ; 

But mrnn— fhe's as fure as a gun. {^Exeunt. 

Enter Sally, ^ith a milking path * 

SaL How cruel tbofe wjio, with ungenerous aim, 

Strive to feduce and bring poor maids to fliamc ! 
Vol. II, r X That 
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That brutifh fquire ! but wherrforc fliouW I fear ? 
I ne'er can turn falfe-hcartcd to my dear. 
No ; when he came his laft farcwd to take, 
He bid me wear this token for hie fake ; 
He fhall not prove me fickle and unkind ; 
Or fay, that — out of fight was out <rf mind. 

Aufplcious fpirits guard my love. 

In time of danger near him bide ; 
With outfpread wings around him move, 

And turn eac4i random ball afide. 
And you his foes, though- hearts of ft<*e!. 

Oh, may you then with me accord ; 
A fympathetic paffion feel. 

Behold his face, and drop the fword. 

Ye windsi your bluft'ring fury kave j 

Like airs that o'er the garden fweep j 
Breathe foft in fighs, and gently heave, 

The calm fmooth bofom of the deep. 
Till halcyon peace returnM, once more, 

From blafts fecure and hoftile harms. 
My failor views his native fhore. 

And harbours fafe in thefe fond arms. 

Enter Squire. 
Sq. Well met, pretty maid ; 

Nay, don't be afraid ; ' 
I mean you no mifchief, I vow : 
Pftia ! what is't you ail ? 
Come, give me your pail. 
And ril carry it up to your cow. 

I've hands of my own, 
Nor need your's to help me — ^forbear 1 

Ho\v cai^ you pcrfift ? 

I won't, Sir, be kift, 
tfor teaz'd thus— go trifle elfewherc. 

gq. Jn yon lonely grove 

I faw an alcove, 
All round the fweet violet fprlflgs ; ^ 
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And there was a thru(h» 
Hard by in a bufh, 
'Twould charm you to hear how he iings* 

Sal. But hark ! prithee, hark ! 

Look, yonder'ft a lark ! 
It warbles and pleafes me fo> 

To hear the foft tale 

Q' th' fweet nightingale 
I wott'd not be tempted to go. 

Sq. Then here we'll lit down : 

Come, come, never frown ! 
No longer my blifs I'll retard ; 

Kind Venus fhall fpread 

Her veil over head, 
And the little rogue Cupid keep guard 

Enter Thomas. 
Tho. What's this I fee I May I believe my eyes t 

A puate juft about to board my prize ! 

'Tis well I this way chanc'd my courfe to. fteer. 

Sal, what's the matter ?— 
JtfA — Thomas ! — 
Sq> — 'Sdeath; who's here ? 

Fellow be gone, or 

Tbo> -—Learn your phrafe to mend : 

Do you (heer off, or elfe I'll make you, friend. 

Let go the weneh ; I claim her' for my fharc '^ 

And now lay hands upoa her— -if you d)n^. 

Sq. Saucy rafcaU thisintrufion 

You fhall anfwer to your coft : 
Billed — ^fcandaUz'4—eoDfuiioo i 
All my fchemes and wifhes croft. 

Tbo, Hark you, matter, keep your diftance j 
' 'Sblood, take notice what I fay : 
There's the channel, no refiftance ; 
Tack about, and bear away. 

SaL Wou'd you wrefl our freedom from us?— 
. Now my heart has loft its fear : 
Oh, my beft, my deareft Thomas ! 
Sure fome angel brought you here* 
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Sq. Since her paltry Inclination, 

Stoops to fuch a thing as you ; 
Thus I make a rectintation ; 

Wretched, fooli^ girl, adieu ! {ExiU 

Sal. Oh, welcome, welcome ! How. (hall I impart 
I'hc joy this happy meeting gives my heact ? 
Now, Tom, in fafety ftay at home with me. 
And ne? er truft again that treacherous fea. 
Ti^d. Excufe me, Sal ; while mighty George has foe8> 
On land, and main, their malice I'll oppoie. 
But hang this talking, my defires are keen ; 
You fee yon fleeple, and know what I medxu 

Let fops pretend in ffames to melt. 
And talk of pangs they never felt f 
I fpeak without difguife or art. 
And with my hand beftow my heart.. 

Sa/* Let ladies prudifhlydeny. 

Look cold, and give their thoughts the Ik;, 
* I own the paffion in my breaft. 
And long to make my lover bleft. 

Tho, For this the failor, on the maft, 

Endures the cold and cutting blaft ; 
All dripping wet, ^wears out the night, 
. And braves the fury of the fight.. 

SaL For this the virgin pines and fighs, 

With throbbing heart and iireaming eyes-i 
Till fweet reverfe of joy fee pVoves, 
And clafps the faithful lad fhe loves* 

Soth. Ye Britifh youths, be brave 5 you^ll find 
The firitifh virgins will be kkid : 
protect theif beauty from alarms, . 
And they'll repay you with its charms. 
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F R O L O G U £• 

TO- night our comic mufe the buiktn wears. 
And gives hcrfelf no fmaU romantic airs ; 
Struts in heroics, and in pompous verfe 
Does the minuted incidents, rehearfe ; 
In ridicile*s ftrift retrofp'eft difplays 
The poeAftevsof tttefe modet^ days^ 
When the hig-foelk)wing bombaft rends our ears, 
Which,, ftript of found, quite void of fcnfe appears ; 
Or when the fiddle-faddle numbers flow, 
Serenely dull, elaborately low r 
Either extreme, when vain pretenders take, 
The aftor fufTcrs for the ambor*s fake ; 
The quitc-iirM audience lofe whole hours, yet pay, 
To go unpIeasVl and unimprovM away. 
This being our fchcme, we hope you will excule 

Th« wild e&carfioa ^1 the viranton mafe : 

X3» WUli* 
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Wkhont a frolic wears a mimic ma(k ; 
^And fen her Tel f fo' whim Heal a uik; ' 

* ris meant to pleafe ; but if it (bouid offend* 
*Tji very ibort, and foon will have an end. 



Scene, An anti-chamher in the palace. 
Enter Rigdum-Funnidos ^xr^/ Aldiborontiphofcophomipk 

RiGDUM-Firt«Nibos. 

t 

ALdiborontiphobcophoknio! 
Where left you Chrononhotonthologos ? 

Aid. Fatigu'd with the tremendous toils of war. 
Within his tent, on downy couch fuccumbent, 
Himfelf he unfatigues with gentle (lumbers. 
Lull'd by the cheerful trumpet's gladfome dangCMy 
The noife of drums, and thunder of artillery, 
He fleeps fupine amidfl the dii> of war i 
And yet it is not definitely fleep ; 
Rather a kind of dofe, a waking jQuaaber» 
That fheds a flupefadlion o'er his fenfes : 
For now he nods and fnores ; anon he ftarts ; 
Then nods and fnores again. If this be deep, 
Tcll-juc ye gods,, what mortal n^an's awake ! 
What fays my friend to this ? 

Rig, Sayi f (ay he deeps dog«(Ieep : what a plague 
would you have me to fay ? 

Aid. O impious thought ! O curfl infinuation I 
As if great Chrononhotonthologos, 
To animals deteflable and vile, 
Had ought the leail fimilitude I 

Rig. My dear friend, you entirely mi&pprehend me : 
I did not call the king dog by craft ; I was only going 
to tell you the foldiers had juil received their pay, and 
are all as drunk as fo many fwabbers. 

Aid, Give x)rders inftantly, that no more money 
Be ifTued to the troops ; mean time, my friend. 
Let all the baths be fillM with feas of coffee. 
To ftupify their foulsjnto fobriety. 

Rig. 1 fancy you had better bani(h tie futlcrs, and 
blow the geneva calks to the devil« 

Aid. 
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I 

jild. Thoju couD&U'ft well, my Rigdum-Funnidos^ 
And reafon feems to jTurther thy advice. 

But foft the kingy iilpeniive cQDtemplation> 

Seems^ to revolve on fqme important doubt : 

His fouly too copious for this earthly fabric. 

Starts forth fpontaneous in foliloquy, 

And makes his tongue the midwife of his mind. 

Let us retire, left we difturb his folitude. {They retire* 

Enter i^ing. 
King. This god of ileep is watchful to torment me^ 
And reft is grown a ftranger to mine eyes. 
Sport not with Chrononhotonthologos, * 
Thou ^dle flumb'rer, thou detefted Somnus / 
For if thou doft, by all the waking pow'rs, 
I'll tear thine eye-balls from their leaden fockets, 
And force thee to outftare eternity I 

[Exit in a great huff. 
Re-enter Rigdum-Fuimidos and Aldiborontiphofco- 
phornio* 

Tiig* The king^s in a curfed paffion i Pray, who is this 
Mr Somnus he's fo angry withal \ 

Aid. The fon of Chaos and Erebus, 
Inceftuous pair ! brother of Mors relentlefs ; 
Whofe fpeckled robe, and wings of blackeft bue» 
Aftonifh all mankind with hideous glare : 
Himfelf, with fable plumes, to men benevoknt, 
Bniigs downy .{lumbers and refrefliing fleep. 

Tfligd, The gentleman nmy be conke of a very good 
family, for ought I know \ but I wou'd not be in his 
place for the world* * 

Aidi But lo, the king, his. footfteps this way .bending,, 
His cogitative faculties imi^ers'd 
In cogibundity of cogitation* 
Let filence clofe our folding-doors of iQpeech, 
Till apt attention, tell our heart the purport 
Of this profound profundity of thought. 

Re-enter Yiiikg and Attendants. 

King, It is refoly'd^ — Now Somnus, I defy thee^ 
And from mankind ampute thy curft dominion v 
Thefe royal eyes thou never more flialt clofe : 
Henceforth, let no man fleep, on pain of death. 
Zxiftead of ileep, let jj^ompous pageantry, 
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Atid Mtmn dHSfWf with fonorous folemaitf. 
Keep all mankind eternalljr awake. 
Bid Haricquino decorate the ftag< 
With all magnifioence of decomrictoly 
Giants, gianlefles, dw«rfs and pigmiet. 
Songs, dances, mufic in its ampleft order. 
Mimes, patomrmes, and all the magic siotios 
Of foene deceptio-yiiive and fuMime. 

[^jfn Entertaimnent of Singing btre^ after the Italian 
^vtanher^ by Stgnior Socciatinella and Sig^oiora' Sa* 

carina. 3 

Enttr Captain of the Guards^ 

Capt* To aims, to arms! great Cbrononhotontliologost 
Th' Antipodean pow'rs, from rcs^a helow. 
Have borft the folid intrails of the earth, 
Gufliing fuch catara^s of forces forth. 
This world is too incopious to contain them. 
Armies on armies march in form ftapeiidous. 
Not like our earthly legions, rank by rank. 
But tire o'er tire', high pil'd from earth to heaven* 
A blazing bidlet, bigger than the fun, 
Shot from a huge and monftrous cuWerin, 
Has laid your royal citadel in aihes. 

King. Peace, coward ! were they wedg'4 like goldeit 
Or pent fo dofe as to admit no Vacuum, [in^^'tSir 

One look from ChrononhotontlM^ogos 
Shall Hare them into nothing. Rigdum-Fttonidosir 
Bid Bombardinion draw his legions^ forth. 
And meet itb in the plains of Q^erumania : 
This very now ourfelves will there conjoin him. 
Mean time bid ail the priefts prepare their temples^' 
For rites of triumph : kt the fmging fingers. 
With vocal voices, moft vociferous. 
In fweet vociferation, oiit-vociiferi»e 
Ev'n found itfelf. So be it as we have otder'd. 

lExaiMt^ 

Scene, A magnijictnt apartment* 

Enter Q^ Fadiadinida, Tatfandie, and Attendants. 

^ieen. Day's curtain drawn, <he mom begins to rife. 
And waking nature nib» her flccpy eyes 3 

The 

V 
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The pretty little, fleecy, bleating flocks^ 
In baa's hannonious warble thro' the rocks ; 
Night gatbers up her (hades in fable fhrouds. 
And whifp'ring ofiers tattle to the clouds : 
What think you, ladies, if an hour we kill 
At baffet, ombre, piqifet, or quadrille ? 

Tat. Your Majefty was pleas'd to order tea.- 

Slueen. My mind is alter'd \ bring fome ratafia. 

{They are ferved with a dram* 
I bave a famous fiddler fent from France ; 
Bid bim come in. What think you of a dance? 
Enter King of the Fiddlers. 

Fid. TbuB to your NUjefly fays our fuppliant mufe : • 
Would you a folo or fonata cboofe, 
Or bold concerto, or foft ficiliano, 
Alia Francefe overo in- gufto Romano ? 
When you command, 'tis done as foon as fpoke. 

^ueen. A civil feUow — Play us the Black Jock. ' 

[Queen and Ladies dance the Black JocL 
So much for dancing ; now let's reft a wbile. 
Bring in the tea-things $ does tbe kettle boil i - 

Tat. The water bubbles, and the tea -cups ikip> 
Through eager hope to kifa your royal lip. 

{Tea hraught in, 

^ueen. Come, ladies, will you pleafe to choote your 
Or green imperial, or Pekoe Bohea ? . [tea, 

ift Lady. Never, no never, fure on earth was feeo^ - 
So gracious, fwept, and affable a queen. 

%d Lady. She is an angel ! — 

\ft Lady. — She's a goddefs rather ! 

Tat* She's angel, queen, and godde& all together \ 

^ueen. Away ! you flatter me.— 

\Jl Lady, — We don't indeed.-— 
Your merit docs our praifes far exceed. 

^een* You make me blufh : pray help me to a fan» 

\ft Lady. That blufh becotnes you.i — 

Tat. Would I were a man ! 

^ueen^ I'll hear no more of this, as I'm afinner. 
\^Enter Dumb Maikr afthe Ceremoniety makingjigns bf 

eating. J 
Dear me ! that's true» I never thought of dinner ; 

. • But 



) 



i50 CHRONONHOTONTHOLOGOS. 

But 'twill be over, ladies, very fooa : 
Meantime, my friend, play t'other little tone. 

(] !9iufic plays ^ they all dance offl 

Scene, Another apartments 
Enter Rigdum-Funnidos and Aldiborcxntiph. 

Rig, Egad, we're in the wrong box ; who the devil 
would have thought, that this fame Chrononhotontholo- 
gos fhduld have beat that mortal tight of Tippodeans I 
Why, there's not a mother's child of them to be ieen. 
Egad, they footed it away as fall as tkeir hands could 
carry them ; but they left their king behind~them : we 
have htm fafe, that^s one comfort. 

Aid, Wou'd he were ft ill at arfpkft liberty i 
For, O my deareft Rigdum-Fuonidos, 
I have a riddle to unriddle to thee. 
Shall make thee flare thyCelf into a ftatue. 
Our Queen's in love with this Antipodean. 

Rig, The devil fiie is ! WeU, I fee mifchief is going 
forward with a vengeance. 

Aid. But lo, the conqueror comes dSk erovn'd witk 
A folemn triumph graces his return : * [conqueft ; 

Lets grafp the fore-lock of this apt occafiony 
To g^eet the vi6ior in his flow^of glory. 

Mnter King in triumph ^ met by Rigilura* and AJk^^ 

Aid, All hail to Chrononhotonthologos ! 
Thrice trebly welcome to your kyal &bfe% i 
Myfelf, and faithful Rigdum-FunEoidoB, 
Loft in a labyrinth of love and loyaky, 
Intreat you to infpe^ our inmoft fioalv 
And read in them what tongue cam never utter* 

King, Aldiborontiphofcopfaornio, 
To thee, and gentle Rigdum-Fannidos, 
Our gratulations fiow in ftreams unbounded ; . . 
Our bounty's debtor to your loyalty. 
Which (hall with int'reft be repaid ere kmg. 
But where's our Queen, i^here's Fadkdiaida I 
She fhould be foremoft' in this gladfome tiain^ 
To grace our triumph ; but I fee flie flights me : * 

This haughty queen fhall be no longer mine ; 
I'll have a fweet and gentle concuUne. - ' 
. Rig, Now, my dear fweet Phofcophorny, for a fwin- 
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ging lie to bring the queen off ; and PU run with it this 

minute to her, ^that we may be all in a ftory. \jifide* 

{JThey nuhif^&r importunately ^ and Rigdum. ^d^/ out*^ 

Aid. Spe^k not, great ChrononhotonthologoSf 
In aocent ib injurioully fevere, 
Of Fadladint(ki your faithful queen : 
By me (he fends an embafly of love. 
Sweet blandishments, and kind congratulations ; 
But cannot, O fhe cannot, come herfelf! • 

King* Our nage is turn'd to fear ; what ails the queen? 

AJid* A fttdden diarrhsea's rapid force 
So ilimulates the peridaltic motion, 
That all conclude her royal life in danger. 

King* -Bid the phyflcians of the earth afiemble 
In confideration folemn and fedate ; 
More to corroborate their fage refokes, 
Call from their graves the learned men of old, 
Galen, Hippocrates, sod Faracel(u8$ 
Do6lor8, : apotikecaries, furgeons, chymifts. 
All, all attend ! and fee they bring their med'cinesi 
Whole magazines of gallipotted noftrums, 
Materialized in pharmaceutic otxler : 
The ttan that cures our queen (hall have our empire. 

[^Exeunt emttes* 

w Enter Tatlanthe /rW Queen. 

^ueen. Heigh ho ! my heart ! 

Tat, What ails my gracious queen ? 

^ueen. O, would to Venus I had never feen— 

Tat. Seen what, my royal mifhefs ? 

!^een. Too, too much ! 

Tat. Did it affright you ? 

^een. No, 'tis nothing fuch. 

Tat, What was it, madam ? 

^een. Really I don't know. 

Tat. It mufl be fomething. 

Tat. Or nothing. 
^ueen. No. 
O, my Tatlanthe ! have you ever feen— 

Tat. Can I guefs what, uidefs you teQi my queen f 
^ueen* TKe Jung I mean—-* 

.Tat. 
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Tat* Juft now return'd from war» - 
He rides like Mars in his triumphal car • ^ 
Conquefl precedes with laurels in his hand ; 
Behin4 him Fame does on her tiptoes ftand ; 
Her golden trump fhrill through the air (he foundfl» 
Which rends the earth, and thence to heav'n rebounds : 
TrophieSy and fpoils innumerable, grace 
This triumph, which all triumph does deface* 
Hade then^ great queen, your hero thus to meet) 
Who longs to lay, his laurels at your feet. 

^ecn. Art madj Tatlanthe ? I mean no fuch thin^ ; 
Your talk's diftaftefuL— 

TaU Didn't you name the king ? 

^uettt. I did, Tatlanthe ! but it was not thine ; 
The charming king I mean is only mine. 

Tat. Who elfe, who elfe, but fuch a charmiqg fiur^ 
In Chrononhotonthologos (hould (hare ? 
The queen of beauty, and the god of war. 
In you and Chrononhotonthologos united are ; 
The queen of beauty, and the god of arms. 
In him and you united blend their charms. 
O, had you feen him, how he dealt out death. 
And at one ftroke robb'd thoufands of their breath ; 
While on the ilaughter'd heaps himfelf did rife 
In pyramids of conqueft to the ikies ! 

^uecn. This does my utmoft indignation raife ; 
You are too pertly laviih in his praife : 
Leave me for ever. — 

Tat. (hieeihg.) — O, what fhall I fay? • 
Do not, great queen, your anger thus difplay. 
O frown me dead ! let me not live to hear ' 

My gracious queen and miftrefs fo fevere. 
I've made fome horrible miiiakey no doubt ; 
, O tell me what it is ! — : ^ 

^een. — No, find it oiit. 
Tatf.Hof I will never leave you ; here. I'll groWf 
Till you fome token of forgivenefs (how. 
O all ye pow'rs above ! come down, come down ! 
And from her brow difpel that angry frowji. 

'^een. Tatlanthe, rife ; thou haft pievail'4 atlaft ; 
Offend no more, and TU excu£e what's paft. 

^ Tat. 
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Tat. {^AJide,') Why, what a fool was I, not to per- 
ceive her paflion for the topfy-turvy king? the gea- 
tleman who carries his head wl|ere his podket fliould be. 
But I mud tack about, I fee. 
£xcufe me, g^cious Madam, if my heart 
Bears fyrapathy with your's in ev'ry part. 
With you alike I forrow and rejoice. 
Approve your pailion, and commend your chQice. 
The captive king — 

^leen. That's tie ! that's he ! that's he ! 
I'd die ten thoufand "deaths to fet him free. 
Oh, my Tatlanthe ! have you feen his face. 
His air, his fhape, his mein, with fuch a grace^. 
Quite upfide down, in a new way he ftands \ 
How prettily he foots it with his hands ! 
Well, I muft have him, if I live or die ; 
To/prifon and hischsinning arms I fly. [^ExeimU 

Scene, A Prifom 
The King of the Antipodeans dijcovered flee ping on a couch* 

Enter Queen. 
^leen. Is this a place, oh all ye gpds above ! 
This a reception for the man I love ? 
See in wliat charming attitude he deeps, 
While nature's felf at his confinement weeps ! 
Rife, lovely monarch !. fee your friend appear ; 
No ChroQoohbtoatholagQs is here. 
Command your freedom by this facrcd ring. 
Then command me. What fays my charming king ? 
(Putf a ring in his mouth, he makes an odd kind ofn&ife* 
Ahf wretched queen, how haplefs is thy lot. 
To love a man that underftands thee not { 
O lovely Venus ! goddefe all divine ! 
And gentle Cupid, that fweet fon qi thine ! 
AfUft, affifl me with your facred ait. 
And teach me to obtain this it ranger's heart. ^ 

Venus defcends in her chariot mith Cupidi iindjittgs% 

See Venus does attend thee. 

My dilding, my dolding : 
Lovers goddefs will befriend thee, 

Lily bright and fhining. • 

Vol. II. Y Wit^ 
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With pity and compaffion, 

My dildingy &c, 
•8he fees thy tender palfion^ 

Lily, ^c. Da capo. 

Air changes* 
To thee I yield my pow'r diving 

Dance over the lady lee : 
Demand what e'er thou wilt, 'tis thine. 

My gay lady. 
Take this magic wand in hand. 

Dance, Csfr. 
All the world's at thy command, 
* My gay, G^r . Da capo. 

Cupid Sings. 
Art you a widow, or are you a wife, 

Gillyflow'r, gentle rpfemary ? 
Or are you a maiden fo fair and fo bright. 

As the dew that Hies over the mulberry tree^ 

^uien. 
Wou'd I were a widow as I am a wife, 

Gillyflow'r, ^c. 
Por I'm, to iny forrow, a maiden as bright 

As the dew, &c. 

Cupid. 
You (hall be a widow before it be night* 

GiUyflow'r, ^c. 
No longer a maiden fo fair and fo bright 

As the dew, ^c. 
Two jolly young hufbands your perfou fhall 'fliare, 

Gillyflow'r, ^r- 
And twenty fine babies your body (hall bear, 

As the dew, &c. 

O th&nks, Mr Cupid, for this your good news, 

GiDyflow'r, tfc. 
' What woman alive wouM fuch o£Fers refufe, 

Whikthedew, iffc 

J^Veaus and Cupid re^afcend. 
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ScENEj BoiHbardinion'j tent. 

Enter King and Bombardinion. 

Bom. This honour, royal Sir, fo royalizes 
The royalty of your moil royal anions, 
The dumb can only utter forth their praife ; 
For we who fpeak, want words to tell our meaning. 
Here, fill ^hc goblets with Phalemian wine ; 
And while our monarch drinks, bid the fKrill truhipct ' 
Tell aU the gods that we propine their heahhs. 

[ Trumpet foundu i 

King. Hold, Bombardiniop ; I eftcfm it nti 
With fo much wine, to eat a little bit. 

Bom. See that the table inihuitly be fpread 
With all that art or nature can produce : 
Traverfe fjrom pole to pole ; fail round the world ^ *. 

Bring ev'ry eatabje that can be eat ; 
The king {hall eat, though all mankind be fiarv'd. 
/ Enter Cook. 

Cook. And it pleafe your honour, there's fome cold 
pork in the pantry ; I'll haih it for his majefly in a mi- 
nute. C^^^^ ^^ ^ hurrj* 

King. Ha/h'd pork ! Shall ChrotionhotonthologOa 
Be fed with fwine's flefh, and at fecond hand ? 
Now, by the gods I thou doft infult us, general. 

Born. The gods can witnefs that I little thought 
Your majefty to pork had fuch averfion 1 

King. Away, thou traitor ! doH thou mock thy matter ? 

[Strikes i/hn. 

Bom. A blow ! Shall Bombardinion take a blow ? 
Bluih> bluih, thou fun ! dan back, thou rapid ocean ! 
Hills, vales, feas, mountains, all, commixing, crumble^. 
And into chaos puherize the world ; ^ 
"F.OT Bombardinion has recciv'd a blow. 
And Chrononhotonthologos (hall die. [Drains* 

King. What means the traitor i [Dranus. . 

Born. Traitor in thy teeth : 
Thus I defy thee. \They fight ; he kslh the. king. 

Ha [. what have I done ? 
Oo call a coach, and let a coach be call'd ; 
And let the man that calls it be the caller ; . 
And in his callings . let hijn nothing call». « 

Y z. Butt 
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But coadi, coacby coach I O f(or a coach, ye gods ! 

££xit raving* 
Returns nmth a Ih{lor* 

J^7ft, How fares your majefly P 

Do^, My Lord, he's dead. 

Bofn. Ha, dead? impoffible ! it cannot be! 
I'd not believe it, though he htmfelf fhou'd fwear it. 
Go join his body to. his foul again, 
Or by this hand thy foul fiiall quit thy body. 

Do^. My Lord, he's paft th^ pow'r of phyfic : . 
]^is {bul has left this world. 

Botfi* Then go to t'other world and fetch it back ; 

\JCilit bifK*. 
And if [ find thou trifleft with me there^ 
I'll chace thy fh^de through myriads of orbsy 
And drive thee far beyond the verge of nature. 
Ha ! call* ft thou, Chrononhotonthologos ? 
I come 1 your faithful Bombardinion comes i 
He comes, in worlds unknown, to make new warSy 
Attd gaiii thee empires fium'rous as the ftars. 

IKHU bimfilf. 
Enter Qiieen and others, y 

^Ut. O horrid ! horrible ! and horrid'ft horror ! 
Our king, our general, our do^or dead ! 
All dead! ftonedead! irrecoverably dead! 
OJi ! [^ A// groan a tragedy groan* 

^een* My hu{band dead ! ye gods, what is't you mean. 
To make a widow of a virgin queen ? 
For to my great misfortune, he, poor king. 
Has left me ib $ and that's a wretched thing ! 

Tat. Why then, dear Madam, make no further pother; 
Were i your ma^fty, I'd- try another. - 

^een* I think 'tis beil to follow thy advice. 

\Smpertng, 

Tat* I'll fit you with a hufband in a trite. 
Here's Rigdum-Funnidos, a proper man \ 
If any one can pleafe a queen, he can. 

Rig. Ay that I can, pleafe your majcfty : fo, cere- 
monies apart, let's proceed to the btdinefs. 

\^Kips the ^een* 

^een, Ohj but the mourning takes up all my care ; 
l^m atia lofs what colour '4 weede to wear. 

Rig^ 
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Rig, O, Madam, never talk of mourning ; 
©ne ounce of mirth is wortbr a ponnd of forrOw : 
Let 8 bed to-night, and then we'll wed to morrow. 
X'U make thee a great man, my little Fhofcophorny. 

IJftdetoAldih.^ 

Aid, I fcorn thy boitnty ; PH be king or nothing : 
Draw, mifcrcaat, draw, \^\^, runs behind the ^een* 

^teen. Well, gentlemen, to make the matter eafy, 
Pll have you both ; and that, I hope, will pleafe ye. * 

\T'akes each by the hand*- 
And now, Tatlanthe,. thou art all my care ;. 
Where (hall I find thee fuch another pair ? 
Pity that one has ferv'd fo long, fo well. 
Should die a virgin, and lead apes in hell*. 
Choofe for yourlclf, dear girl, our empire round, 
Your portion is twelve hundred thoufand pound. * 

Tat* Thanks to your majefty ; give me the moneys, 
Let me alone to find myfelf a honey. 

Tatlantheyf^^/. 
. Marriage may become a curfcj. 
Huibands may but teaze me p 
So for better or for worfe 

No hufband fhall e'er feize me* 
Changing, rangTng, at my pleafurey • 

Men in plenty lor my treafure ; 
I myfelf will keep the purfe. 

And pay them as they pleafe me* 

^eenjirtgs. 
Troth, my girl, thou'rt>in the right, > 

And thy fchemc Pll borrow ; 
Tis a thought that's new and bright ;; 

Wedlock brings but forrow. 

To Aldib. and Rigdum. 
Gentlemep, Pm not for marriage f , 
But according to your carriage, . 
Ap you both behave to-night. 
You (hall be paid to-morrow. 
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EPILOGUE. 

CUftom commands that romcthiiig I (hould fay 
lo favoor of the poet and the play. 
Critics, on you our author does dq>end ; 
Bey 00 his champion, and his caufe defend* 
Tet know hit. drift, if wron^f.heads (honid mtiplace it, 
rm bid to fay, J^i cafii^ ilUfadt. 
Whate'cr you plcalc to cenfnre or corred^ 
Vft fliall attend with pteafure and refpe^ 
But to onr failings Tome indulgence gitc, 
And with one gen'rons fUmSt M it live. 
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Scene, j^ Street' 

Enter Martin. 

Am Itck as a dog of being a valet ! — running after 

other people's buiinefs and neglefting my o^yn 

lliis low-fife is the devil ! — I've had a tafte o£ the gen-' 
tleman, and (hall never lofe it. 'Tis thy o^n f^nlt, mj 
Httle Martin — Thou would'ft always play fmkll games ; . 
when, had you but had the fj^ce to put yourfelf forward 
a little, fome weU-jointur'd widow had taken you into 
her poft chariot, and made your fortune at once. A 
fellow of my wit and fpirit fhould have broke twice> and 
let up again by this time. 

Enter Slip. 

Slip. Heyt 19 fiot that %\ax rdfcal M»nhi yonder > 

Mar. 
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Mar. Can that be my modeft friead Slip ? [^AfiJe*- 

Slip. Thefame^ i'f^kb!- 
.Mar. Tishe, at I live I 

SUp* My friend, happily met— - 

Mar. My dear, I embrace you !— — Not feeing you 
among the beau-monde, I was afraid there had been 
fome fredi mifunderftanding between you and the law. 

Slip* Faith, my dear, I have had a narrow cfcape^ 
(ince I faw you. 1 had like to have been preferr'd in 
feme of bur. 6ttlements abroad — but I'fbund there was 
no doing the bufmefs by deputy— fo— 

Mar. Did not accept of the place, ha ! — ^Why, what 
little mifchief hadii thou been at I 

Slip* Why, ' I don't know— meeting one night with ; 
a certain Portuguefe Jew merchant, in one of the back" 
ftreets here by the £xchaage-^(I was a little in Kquor, 
I believe — piping hot from a^turtle-feaft), it camv^into 
my giddy head to ftop him, out efTnerecurioftty to afk 
what news from Geriiiany — nothing more;— and the fel- 
low, not underftanding good Engltfh, would needs have 

it that I afk'dyhim for fomethitig elfe. He bawPd 

out-— up came the watch, down was I laid in the keii- 
nel— and then carried before st magiflrate — He clapp'd 
on me a^iUuie doublet, that I could not get off my back 
for two months. 

Mar^ Two months, fay you ! 

sup. And' there I might have retted, if I had not 
had great friends: a. certain lady of quality's woman's 
coufin, that was kept by Mr Quirk of rhavies-inn, you 

muft know, was in love* with me; and (he 

. Mar, Brought you in, Not guilty, I warrant. , Oh* 
great friends is a great matter. 

£///.. This affay: really gave me fome ferious.Teflec- 
tions — 

Mar. No doubt, k fpoiPd you for a-newfmongcr: 
■• more intelligence from foreign countries, ha ! 

Slip. Well, but, Martin, what's thy hiftory fince I 
few thee ? 

Mar. Um ! — a novel only, Sir : Why, I am aiham'd 
to fay it, I am but an honorary rafcal as well as your- 
felf.— 1 did tky my luck^ indeed at Epfom and' Ncw- 

r ' ^et-H^ut the kfl^wiiig qd^ w«ie takea mt and I 

wa« 
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was oblig-d to return to fervice again.*— But a mafter 
without money, implies a fervant without wages : I am 
not in love with my condition, 1 promiie you. 

sap. I am with mine, I aflure you : I am retir'd from ■ 
the great world — that's my tafle now — and li?e in the 
country with one Mr Harlowe — ^piping-hot from his 

travels. 'Tis a charming young fellow ! Drinking,* 

hunting, and wenching, my boy ! — a man of univerM 
kTiowledge. Then I am his privy -counfellor, and- we 
always play the devil together. That amufes one, you 
know, afid keeps one out of miichief. 

Mar. Yes, pretty lambs ! But what makes you at 
London now ? whither are you bound f 

Slip, To yo&der great houfe. 

Mar. What, Mr Stockwell'e ? 

SJfp. The fame. You muii know his daughter it en* 
gaged to my mailer. 

Mar. Mtfs Stockwell to your mafter ? 

Slip, ^Tis not above fix weeks ago, that my mafter's 
father) Sir Harry HarioWtf, was here upon a viiit to hta 
old A^end, and then the matter ¥ras fettled bet^en ^cm 
—quite a-la-mode, I aflure you. 

Mar. How do you mean ? 

sup. The old folk ftruck the bargain without the 
confent of the young ones, or even their feeing one ano* 
ther. 

Mar. Tip top, I aflure you : — ^And ev'ry thing's 
agreed ? 

Slip. Stgn'^ and feai'd by the two fathers ; the ladf 
and her fortune both ready to be delivered.— Twenty 
thottfand, you rogue — steady rhino down— and only wait 
for young mailer to write a receipt. 

Mar, Whew ! Then my young mafter may e'en 

make a leg to his fortune, and fet up his ilaff fomewheiw 
etfe. 

Slip. Thy mafter ! 

Mar. Ay, 4ie*s dying for the — ^twenty thoufand— 
that's all — But iince your mafter — \^Going» 

sup. Ohy there you're fafe enough; my mafter will 
never marry Mifs Stockwell i therejiappensto be afmall 
rub in the way. 

Man What rub? 

sup. 
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Only married already* ^ 

Afar, How! 

SJip. Why» his Either wodid* marry him here in town» 
it feems ; and he*-<:hofe to be married in the country — 
'that's all. The truth i8» our young gentleman manag'd 
natters with the young lady fo ill — or fo well — that up* 
em his father's return there was hot confulting among 
the relations; and the lady heiae o£ a good family, and 
having a fmart fighting fellow of a brother in the army 
— -why^ my mafter» who hates quarrellingt fipoke to the 
old gentleman, and the a&ir's hofli'd up by a marriage,., 
that's all. 

ATan Um ! an. entire new face of a&irs. 

S/i^. My mailer's wedding-cliQaths and mine are all 
ordered for the countryf; and I am to follow them, as 
fooa.as 1 have feen the family here, and redeem'd my 
old mailer's promife that lie^ in pawn. 

Mar. Old matter's promife ! — let me think— 

sap, 'Twas what brought me to town, or I had not 
Ihook my honeft friend by the fift.— -Martin, good 
morrow— What, in the dumps ^-— we (hall nscet again,, 
man. 

Mar, Let me alone-»I have a thought«*Hark you,, 
my dear, is thy maHer known to old Stockwell ? 

SMp. Never fiiw him in hi^ life. 

Mar. That's brave, xny boy ! [^ffits him a flap an the 
hackJ^-^^hxt thou ftill a cock of the game, Slip \ and 
ihall we — ^No : I doubt — »I doubt that damn'd Jew- 
merchant fticks in thy ftontulch, and you are tum'd 
dunghill, you dog. 

^Slip, Try me. A good failor won't die a dry deaths 
at land for one hurricane. Speak out— you would pafs 
y)our matter upon the family for mine, and marry him 
to the lady ; is not that the trick ? 

Mar, That ! — I have a trick worth two on't : I know 
Mifs Nancy is a girl of tatte, and 1 have a prettier fel- 
low in my eye for her. 

sup. Ay, who's he? 

Mar. Myfelf,. you puppy. 

sup. That's brave, my boy! \JSlafs.hmim the hack* 

Mar. I'm in love with her to— 

. Slip. 
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sap* To the value of twenty tkovfknd pounds-^-*! ap- 
rprove your flame. 

Mar, I win take the name and ihape of your mafter. 

S/ij>. Very well. 

/If^r. Marry Mifs Stockwell-— 

Mar. Touch the twenty thoufand— 

^//>. iJmh! Well» well. 

Mart, And difappear, befone matters come to an ec- 
daircifTcment. 

sup, Um i T hat axtide wants a little explanattout 
my hbneil friend. 

Mar, How fo? '. 

sup, Vou talk of dilappearing with the lady's fortune, 
• and never mention Slip in the treaty. 

Mar, Ohy we (hall difappear together, 'to be fine. ^ 
I have more, honour than to go without you. 

sup* Well) on that condition, I am content to play 

your back hand.- But hokL, hold ! — ^how will you 

liafs yourfelf fo^ my mafteri in a family where you are 
■£> v/dl known ? . 

Mar. Hold your fool's tongue — ^this is my firft yifit 
to *em. I return'd but yefterday to my mafter. — ^You 
Inuft know, I afk'd his leave to be abfent a week, and 
I made finee with a month : 'twa^ a party pf pleiE^ure, fo 
I made bold. During my abfence he faw this lady, likHl 
her perfon^^adar'd her<fortune — and. now, by my^help, 
hopes to be in poffefiioh of both in a few days. 

sup. And you'll do the lady the iionour to help her 
to a better match ? 

Mar. She'll think fp, I believe. 

sup. Well faid, conceit !—— But what foft of|>eople~ 
are your father and mother-in-law \ 

Mar. I am told he is a mere citizen-^-who, thinking 
himfelf very^fe, is often outwitted; and his lady has 
as much vanity in her way — ^wiU never be old, though 
tum'd of fixty, and as irrefislute and capricious as a girl 
of fifteen. 

sup. And Mifs, I fuppofe, is like all other mifles, 
wants to be her own miftrefs and her hufband's ; and in 
the mean time is goversed by her chambermaid, who 
' wQl be too kaid &r us both if we don't look about us. 

Mar* 
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M^tr. A^ia^fat djmgm ! I am pvepar'd for 'em. 
. Slip. But harkee i — ^what ihall we do with the old 
^reatlemaa'a letter tkat I'm to ddiver ! Tfats wiU knock 
us all up. 

Af^r. Write another. 

Slip. That's eafier faid than done;— bnt PH do i»y 
beft» as you ca&'t write. ' 

Mar, Do you fee after my wedding^cloatds, tkat they 
^ not fet out for the. couptry^ ■ / We have iu> time to 
• lofe. 

Sl^m My jnafter's wiMit'you to'ahair. 

Mar. But ftay, ftay, I muft fee my mafter ^rft.-^ 
If he (hould appear and furprife us, we're in a* fine 
.pic|tle. I muft make him keep houie for a few dap— 
I'll think of a lie as I go.*-*— *£gid, I havekakeady-*^ 
-^I'lLto him, and meet youaftccwafrdsatthe tavern there, 
take a glafs, caft this coarfe ' ikin, whip on the gentle- 
man, aAd (hame the firit men of fafhion in the king- 
dom. {]£xit Mar. 
, sup* if impudenee wiH do our bufinefs, 'ti« done, and 
the twenty thoufand are our own. {]£xit Slip. 

Scene, y^n apartment in Mr Stockwell'^ houfe. 
Enter Mifs Nancy and Jenny. 

. Nan. You know, Jenny, that Belford has got~into 
my heart ; and if I confent to marry this man, 'tttiil be 
«the death of me. ^ ' » Advife me then,^ and don't b^£b 
teaiing. 

Jen. Lud, what advice can 1 give you ? 1 have but 
two in the world : one is, to forget your loxer-^and 
t'other, to difobey your father. You have too much 
love to take the one, and I too mueh con&ience to give 
t'other : — fo we are jufl: where we are, " Madam. 

Nan. Don't torment me, Jenny. 

Jen. Why,- 1 fimcy, we might find a way to recon- 
cile your love and my confeience. 
. Nan. How, ho^ ? my dear g^ ! 

Jen. Suppofe we were to open the a£Fair to yoof 
mamma ? 

Nan. Nay, now your jeftiiig is oeu«l. 

Jpi. I never was more in eameft, MadiBmy»9-»*--6he 
bves flattery dearly^ andfhe loves her daughter dearly: 
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l<iweii»at}iMr^r Qf'ftirlii>uralt«#'4tk«iiti«ki;' I > \'. 

« y^W* What, at your il»fT--M<>'€l6dlnsi»^ I kegi' irtWiRr 
I am concern'd. '* ' " ' ♦ . '/♦. -^' 

a^civattiM.* - '• ". > i-i ■ ^'t /-. 'm. . 'i.r • :; I '-, rr 

ber cradle $&>let us Idfe «k>4«me'tolbt4fijir Hnr oM^r^tO'-^^ 

par'tl h«r liar f«i* . {JSltit ilfeyj ifd»l^^ 

y<^ Well, of all the womeit in Londohrft^ tiKMK 
Bcver wai fr«b la leitt^ a»«iflry ijdf^^ .•' < - . «^ vVv. 
• ild^ ^#^4« Wkiit can have fet this j^irl ai|eainft 

tares. WeU, her's is a fof|r4>f faed tlttli;'^ tK^'j^rdl^ 
cM-r^iliM- Wouklr I' kivt* f(»f -^uttk ir kAti]«:'^^ 4ts ibne 

AIn Stock. Huffcy, httffcy ! youVe a flattei^iw^ > ^^cl't 

Jen. Ah! — Madam, fs- it y©«i ? ♦ t W^ y<iU''ittkilB^ 

flMMftMi; .J4iti Ndt)<^ W I had jdft^ bii^ii ^tidkift^of 

you ; and we agi^^e^ ydft Vi^^^^t>6e ^ flfe^^ l>f ^7§inj^fH^ 
the moft reafonable friend/ 't4e kndtfreft ih(iflietV''«lhd 

tl»-^^<Sii^^-^'* i / - •' ' •. •• •" - - *'v, 

Mrs Hair. Nay, that*s tOo niueh— — I hare my fiM*^ 
ings, and my virtues' t^^ ^[tfiin^-^ll^ile things indeed I 

aM ^if ^Mffilc^l ^e^ %oiH^ % f id#t^ 'itea^M^ cJDi r^^ . 

Jen. That's what I faid, MadrtW. • -i ('- ' •'« -' - : 

tfdthei*J^^-- ' ' '• ■ •^' :• i ^ 1 i ... '-i ^'.^ ' ^'-i.-''' ^' • '» 

you. : Mifsi Hiys I, hearf^MfoW fikc jrbttt^ jiiamifl&i&;> will' 

fogood^motM dity yoAfUlric^ fer^ k^ dftiigti^ 4^ 

marry againfther ineBttiitlibfis f 

"iftfr/ SM^l^Iib^e ihy ^^Md^iitidtKAiflMlJ-k^ I 

^%}L'« IL Z flUke 
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nfiiM4kt C9k\mf 4mn. Biit cdl itic, (ika^Va geod^ 
guiU* 1^*^ ianghugftm aTtrfioH to foimg Hjdbve i 
yen. 1 doo't £i^ i)»k» M<diia . itliit i% aftrfioii — to 
le fure-— but I believe &c iiatei*him like the deviL 

^M^ i^#mI. ]^«oir thio^ j^PQi thiagl-r&sd peiluips 
lier little heart is beating for another ? 

i,JiM rObji iliiil'4 a 'Cerlma rok I »^ if li c« a young vo- 
nan hates her hufband, 'tit taken for eranted.ihe k>TC8 
Wti)tk^nl^*l Fof »ei(itai^c^ you ;y«iUmtf» as you have 
cfu9(t<4d mfh V^fid the. fight of Mr fitockyi^ vhea 
firft ha «fi^|)mpift*d iCotfoitf buOmd'-^Wky ? only bc- 
C9ufk fQi^^yrttn iti V>^c» P^' }^Jf witk Caplaiil ■ 

Si know 'who— that wm kUl'Q at* the fiege— — *yo« 
tir:wkete.*.', ,...,.:.... < , 

^rr «Si/aci« Why, \y31 yo« Aame lum, Jenny i • .. 
1 *n "^ i .•.,.•?•.-•. r . . iH^iflfs Acr^u 
•jy^r* Tender liJy I 

•r^r/f^o^^ .Why,' iofdced} .'h^d that fincyottig^cita- 
tw^))fiiiv?d^kif iiKbiiQd9t I &Qidd p^ver hsnw nmnied 
;M^,^k<Kkif4lT*tbat 1 will iayK . 

-/.^<t^ Then ya*l kno^ hof^ to pky , your daogbter,*?*- 
Her heart fuffers now what your's diid— before that fi^ege^. 



,^Mn!S(odt, Say you to f— poor girll — And who is k 

IW:£>^Qdt^efVi^t ^^^^^^^*^* 
vrj7f^: No otli^rj tkaft th^ fyofing geQtkouin that baa 

hj^niq-S^^s^t 0. 6ards wtth/yQU-Wely. . 

^cn* The £une i and a fine fpirited ypung £dQov 

itlS.1 ^-^ - > J r' .:'.... 

J -t M. if -jBifltfr ^ifc J^i^nfly^ . ... 

. tMiJii .j^K J^k4o» iny ^oJly, . *(if . ^nusforil^uie^, dear 
Madam, if I cannot conform in aU ihj fentiments vritk 
your's and my fathe.if'*.-*— '. ' • . 

^Afpj^^P^ ^wjft>^«fji^K^a4, fefl»iti^e«, thai' a 
daiightief's heart iftay hot be difpos'd to comply ^xa^y. 
^^b| tl^ .^e*?ft.j»l|dftC;4i^B^sj)f|a,iW^p^nt— ^^ then, a.pa- 

reitW^P^Ul^^ ^'^ ^^^^^^'^Hj Afi^if I pity your 
dilWf f ■ :BclfiM:4 h^s j)[iy v^)pi^Uoi|> JaflUre, ff>^•'^ 

^tf«..'^ou are too good$ M^^Ai^ri.' t . . 

^(^i.' Youf <ap|«q|ii^9Q i» nol^i^lb ftfodw i ^^^ 
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you anfier for MailcPft too? He's *a Aubbdni Vk'*6S 
fLvfff you know ; be wiU not alwayt heaHwn to reafcm^^ 

Mrs Stocks But he ^iSi^ Jeo^f ; ftabfiorh^ aft lie i«» 
1^11 foften hirtr«. I'lt take BelfeFd ixAtv my pFOte^ioa 

Heite eomes-my ho^andk-^ ha^re taken tny refolu* 

tionsy and you (hall fee how I'll bring him about 'pi^ 
fcntly. ' . ^. 

'i?»/rr Mr StoMcwell. i 

My dear, you're come in the' very nick of time— 4 
'have juft chang'd iny oiiad» 
. Mr St^k. Ybtt are alway8 4:iumglng' tt» I ^hiok*. 

Afrr Stock, I always hearken to reafon^ Mr StcKdh 
-welt 

Mt Stock. Well, and which way does the wilkdftt 
now?' • ' ■ 

Mrf Stock, \¥hyy I have taken a refolvtioa sot tor 
marry my daughter to young Harlowe* . ' ^ 

Mr Stock, Hey! that^achoppingaboiit indeed. 

Mts StuA.H^f^ but my dear, hear me, and ItftHis 
ieaibn a litde: here's a bettet offer for NaxuT^-^Bclfodd 
hsc»alc*d Her of^sie. ,. • , , 

• . Mr Stock B«lford a better ? / '- 

Mr J Stock. Nay, but don't be obftinate, ditld! he it 
abt indeed to ridi as the other ; bat what are ndbcs %9 
' content, Mr Stockwell ? 

Mr Stock, And what is content without riches, Mt^ 
S«Dc^wdi> 

' AJrj Stock, But he^& a gentleman, my dear ; and out 
' of regard to his family, we may very well excufe hjs' 
. fortune. > 

Jen. WcU faid> Madam ! this will do. lAfide. 

Mr Stock, Ha, ha, ha ! that's becanfe you w^re^ 
gentlewomani— but I, being a downright cit, think juft 
the reverfe ; 4ind out of regard, to his fortune, if he h^ 

onCj might excufe his ^mily. 1 have no great ob- 

Jefkion.tathe man ; .but is not our word and h6no;!^r ea- 
gag'd to another ? ,..^ 

Mrs Stock, Eh, that's tme indeed ; but— 

Mr Stock, Has my old friend, Sir Harry Harlowe^ 
done auy thing to ■ ' * «j 

MrrStock,/l don't accufie him« niydear. 

Mr Stock* Or has his fon refufed to comply ? 

Z 2 Mrt^ 



iWir 5/dri. So much the better, Mrs Stockwell^ he'll 
%c a greater noveliy« knd'{>letfe hi:r^.the better and the 

ikogtje foe Ut 

Mrs a^tock. There is fomi rtafon in that, Jenny. 
J^\ l»\hfs^ Madaim.i then I hawe not a bit about 

Nan, But to marry lyithout inclination. Sir \ think 

•mY liki^ . * n ' ' •/ * • / 

Jl/rj 5/^rif. Ay, think of that, MrStockwell?' .1 
c • 'Mr Sutii' itie^er thought dfi it'foiffcyifdf;. QQe'.you 
seither, my dear; and ivhy.fltisuld our* dAUghtertUofc 
herfelf wifof tba^Q hfin'parettts:? • . , \ 

r Mrj ,Sitock. : Ayi M^hyi indfsed i4-A!ot*s no aafwi^'ng 
lth4t« Jf«»rw4..', ^ .. . -lli J . » ' i o' .♦.♦'?;■ r :' -"^ 
^(fff. I iee there is not, — ^What a- w««nan t ./ £j4/Ur, 
Mr Stock. It would be -iiich an kffinont as never Could 
rt>^fo¥|^^^^. Gorifidcr, d^^kie, 'tbeinftrutnehts are ign'd, 
ipiYpttTAtipfifi ina4e,j.and; the bridegnxap i ex|c&ed every 
minute : 'tis too i^r gone to be ivdall!^ Ynth any ho? 

Mri Stock. Good lack-a-day, very true, -very traei 

^ )^n« ;Wdl i6^id,./weatber-*CQck', abotit and about we 

;.go :. thia Astoman betray*, th^ whi^fi fexrr«ri-S4c woki't 

contradift her own hufband. ^jlfidcK 

. Mirs Stock You Are witnefi^ -Jeoiqr, 1 4id«ll I could 

. ibr poor ^Ubrd* 

jfen^ To be fure ; yoU took him uod^r. your fiFOtcc* 
.lion — ^a noble patronels, truly ! 

Mr Stock Hey ! whom have wfe got hwe ^^— I'll 
-he hang'd if this \% not my roa^th-law-ia £ntaiit-<«^iniry 
girl, we (hall hear. 

Mmter SHp. in a Ssrry* 
i- SiifLiLnda^ and gentlemen^ i am isoni«— *ict me re- 
cover my breath — I come — Oh> I comt with tnine abd 
jny mailer'4(.c«9&pliin«^ t^fomfhomu^y «s4 nay lady, 
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f«U? beft lo?c wd; feryice9 Ui.prctt|r Jilj^. apdr^Mftdanit 
Mr StocL Umj the felloTY l^a$ httxupur^ Lpron^ijTf 

i9;//. My mailer, ap4 YP^ ^^t. ^ on Jxis i^y to iknxm 
bimfdf a]^ tJb? ftet ^£ thia ang^Ug creM-ure— ftis impa-^. 
|J£0C€;,, Ma^auv x^^n equal r^thing but your beauty* , ^ 

Mr StocL Well, b»U whjere isi ti^t wierc is he ? 
.. SJif^ iic?«.b.w,t jju^irdv'4 fr^^"* *^^ (:QWtry ; be treads 
|]|K>j;> wy i^oel^; an4J ta^ Arily the ftart of him, to tejft 
jovt^ tjisitt be willfbu^ wbijpi 9A 4«aQ IiAjefu. ajoa jwaito]^ 
you ip , t^ fcrappin^ of a ;6ngcr^ : ^ , j 

Mjf! Sto<j^» U &e ^jpbii him i _ig4utt s^ed all tbis cerer 
i|iony between ua ; why did not be come hithef (^re&ly 2 
He knows he may mate my boufc his^own-. -^ 

Siif» (Jh, Sir^^, hjc, dj^iignsi^ but the firft tim.e-— *t. 
I^ardon «»^ Sir-r— He Jt^norWi^. Uie , wof Id better tHaii ^o 
if62i^ JQU Jo cayalierjj as that — No^ np ; b^'s .no^ thai 
ciant I can afiiirc you; though I'm hisyalft^ yet I'-^^ 
l^e tbe >deyil 'bia dnc,. 

VW/y. 6Y<vi. U he fo . e;itta cmdy ' wcJl--brjp4.? Daugh^ 
i^, ywAll be ni$ctitcJ)R bappVr 

Mr SUci, Poes not miy old friend Ijarlow^j, his £a« 
^r, come with him r • .^ . . .. 

S/ifi Sir^ I grieve te\tell it you ; iucK was nis ^fign } 
but an uaforefce^^^aocidfinX h^ peyepjtuj hur^, wjlptj^;]^ 
jjlljiii^7P% gives »bifli gre^t p;ain, , :.!',' 

Mr Stocit* Ay! what'fc tlie mattf ri .. - , 
.. SlifK Tiieg^ut^ Sir^- the, goMt,* ', - / . . 

. Mrs Stock. Poor gentleopan J / 

sup. He waaijciz'd in bis rlgb^ fopt tb^ evening b^*t. 
ffiipt »cj!fcfe 9ut, hut — ;l bajre « letter frpm bim. 

Mr Stock. I puts on hisfpei^a^lesy and reads\) ** To 
Podlor^ Do^or-daciutf f^yjCi^ianj iic^' §| SQ)uJchre'*' 

,^//>^ Ludi.ludj tbat's noti^— £!r^.i?/(?«f3f /p/^d?r/.]— -. 
4^tmefee* 

/fr ^'r^^ti. St Sepulchre's church *-. I fii|d:^e 4o^pr. 
. «bc>o£ea to live an^iatig bts pa^ieilt^^ 
, SUf »Uit,.iijM tfaatia,fo-rgpQ4:l'--^y.QtiV >-v€47;.wag.» 
.«5;i^!— be, be, Hei: — let me fee— Cb, here's oji-e like it; 
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«* —To Mr Stockwcll ;*• the feme. lam afmid yoolt 
hardly be able to make it out— ihall I read It to you f 
Ofay this ufihicky gout! 

Mr S/ecL , 1 fee it has affeded'his hands too*— Why) 
*tis fcarce legible ; and ill fpclt too. 

Sih. The gout, Sir— may it never affeA you. Sir— 
Bor Madam StockweU, Mifs Nancy, that young wonmu 
there, nor any of the good company. 

Mr SticL (reads.) «• My niuch honoured friend*^ 
few words are beft in my condition ; this damuM gout 
has laid hold upon me, and won't let me attend my fon, 

for to be preftnt at his matrimony.*' For to' be prer 

lent at bii matrimony I— I think his hand, and ftyle too> 

inuch alter'd. ' 

_ -5% The gout, Sir. 

Mr Stock, (reading.) ** 1 look Upon this conjan6hii'c 
♦f our famSIes— ** Conjunfturc f — a very *dd phrafe ! 

Slip* The ff out, dear Sir, the gout f ]Hc*8 quite ano* 
^hcr man in it. * 

Mr JSiofk. " I look upon this conjunAttrc of our fa- 
milies as the comfort of my age — ^The fooner it is done, 
the more comfort I fhall have.— I don't doubt but you^fl 
like my Ton, whom I have fent with a moft trufty and 
faithful fervant, who deferves your friendfhip and fa« 
vour." ■',:'' ' 

S/tp. O la, Sir ! — I am qnite afliam'd. 

Mr Stock, " I am, my dear brbther, ywir*s. Sec, 
«< till death, Henry Harlowe." • 

I dtJOi very forry we can't have the old gentleman's com- 
pj|ny. — But who is this gay young fcBow coming to- 
wards us ?-^Can thisl)c my fon-in-law ? 

SiJp. ' What the devil fhou*d ail htm ? Lo(A at him, 
Mifs^ oi)ferve' him, . Madam— Is not he a pretty fel- 

low?:. ' ^^ ^ 

Mr SfocL What is he doing? 

r ^///. Only paying^is chairmcn-rGcnetous as a princt. 

• I^TV yenrty. 

Mrs SfccL Net 111 made indeed ! — ^You'H onlybc too 
bappy," child. 

,. Niffu I wifli I could think fo. Madam. ' 

5/^. Drefs us but as weB, andTfe'Uxnrt; out our ma- 

fteiSy 
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ftersy ten to one* All my fiuicy, I affure youy ladies. 

Enter Martine as T^nftg Huiowe. • < 
Mar. ^ip ! 
sap'. Your honour ! 
Mar. Mr StockweHy I prefume^ my Oloftrious £»* 

Acr - 

^/r^« The fame^ Sir, inpr^prtum perfinufm 
Mr Stocks My dear fon, wtlcdme i-*-»^let oie em^ 
brace yoo. 

Mar. You do me too much honour;; my fiaperabua^ 

dantjoy is too inexpreffible to expreitf^ the— *-This I 

&tt€r myielf \Jo Mrs StockwellJ isit^rbrilliaat beauty 

deftin'd to the arms of happy Mart^ — ^Harlowe*— ^Ga(^ 

I'd like to have forgot my own name. • [Afide. 

' Nafu An impei tment abfurd'coxcomb ! [^jfjde. 

Mr Stock* Nay^ nay^ fon-iB^law, not (b faft— ^that's 

my wife. Herc's«my daughter Nancy. 

• Mar^ A fine epcalure t J[/attaes Ser,2r^Msidam, I 

have {6in the world';; and from aU the world, here wou'd 

I chooife a wife and a miftre&--^A fsonily of beauties^-<h 

let medicS 

Mrs Sitfct Excei&vely.gdlant ! He has wit^ I afiurCv^ 
you,, daughter. - ^ 

'yerf. And tafte too, Madam.^ ^ 

Nan^ And impudence, I'm fure; 1 

Mar^ ffinging to Mrs Stockwdl.^ « With a ffiape 
and a face, and an air, and a grace!" ha, ha! — ^Juill^ 
juft as our "^^ ^ntlemaii told me. Inhere you'll fee 
Madam Stock weU, fays he, the agreeable fliE — tabt 
care of your hearty boy ; fixers a dangeroua beauty ».tho* 
lier daughter may be by. 

Mrs Stock. O fie, fie, fie f f 

Mar> 1' but rq>eat my father*s words. Madam, €oif« 
firm'd by my own o^fer^tion. Ah, boy, fays he, '1 
wi(h with all my heart, that my dear friend £>r Stock- 
vratt'Was dea^,- I'd maity her to-morrow* 
Mr Stock, I'm much oblig'd to him, faith, 
Mrs Stocks And §a am I, Lam fure, Sir» 
Mart. I but repeat my father's words. Sir. 
Mr4S$idt* Hy efteem for yoar father^ Sir, Ismtt* 

tualf 
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{«re of his company 

Mart^ Qb». tiladao^ He vu^ 4ato|i'id m^d that he 
could not ha at the wedding. He had fiatter'd <himielf 
thefe two months with the hopes' of^Uwi^g S^ iJoLniiiet 

wihMmytlickiwcll • , r 

S/ip» 1 wo mQnthe — Whew! — and 'tis but iix wcekf 

Ikc has known h«r; ke'U kaock .v^ .aU -up if i dqa^ ia«- 

»«rfcfeyt--ii/^^.[H^'Hr,/i5i^ Jiairy b^ ypu'U haftea 

the ceremonials, that he may have the pleaf^fe of kif 

' <^r Si6cJi^ Welly wdil^4vi^ tl¥«ig i&,£gp'd and ieal'd $ 
nothing tttnmins^ that. I know.cd^ $|{t to finish tbcdir 
^ir at 4MCf^ Skid pay you my daughfter's portipQ, 
» Mar. " Pay you oy idauj^iilpKs poHa^Ut" — r-*timtfe 
all^ i>ir : comt adeiigi i^F« 1 wig^i <») >o^ <# your, clo? , 
Jet. -3 — Sfipt go w^ my^ «iiMli^£a tQ jfebe MWqip^ of 
■■■ [aioud ) — GtQ ^16 monfMAjt^ youdoi^iapd foiCure b^ 
loHcs, and Itt fem be hribled smd ia41^ aA4 xeaidj at 
il minutt'« wanimgv ^ fifth )--*-ABd-4p»*-t for^tflay cowr 
^(Dcats'tothe M^ne!\k>ae&« / £./1(il!9i<iL 

^//^. I fly Sir Ladies, your zTW){t Qbe4knt» 

Mar, Coipe along, Sir, to your clof^l. 

Mr Stock, Stay, fon, 8*y1— ^ ritt*>rft to tjicold 
Kentleman. 

? ilf^yr. Oh, Sic> wc^fl* rctom *o<hina**rfa^ Acrpor- 
^oa's paid* 

: Mr Stock, Na, bo % firil ialisfy i&y ^s^nofitf «ibQU( 
tfiais unlucky law«fuit of 'hi^* 
\ ilf»r. Oliid! — ^iS/r/> not here now i • ^^^Afidt. 

Mr StocL You i^tm diilurb^, fbi^iB 4awj £a6 aii(y 
thing — , 

*^- ^/jr. £b^ pQ^o''thkqueft4on,(^4/^9)«^ have fuck. 
k memory V-^ifiuts hh band to huforshtad-) — As a^diok 
46nrgQt to. fiend Slip to tke {>uke q^y^--^ a^ if I had bo 
manner of a^quainton^^ wijtb-hiBiK X^ c^ him.bacfeT- 
fclipi 

Mr Stock. He'll be Iftck t^tin ||fefc^tly;-4«it— 

/Sir ' 

. '. Mar. ti^,(kou> d iMrtc Jknild .ilMe x>f. illU. dsim9'4.'jaw« 



c iM^ SfficLJliiA$ it l>eeit brmn^t .to a hearing ? 
Mr Sjfcti Afy ^i-eady I 

Mr Sk^i^ .An4 I hcfpe yott havfiygol ycnir caoSt^; s 
' Mar^ With co(l» of fuit, I afTure you, Sir. 
Mr Stock. I am ektrcuwly glad of it#' 
Jfi^i ^/flfi> ThUak hqafYcn 'th ia wel} ovev* ^ 
'/'^i'c?* Ohi.th^ bmil^.heL^.khie bwr£uit ibimuchifc 
hearty the lawyers (hould have had every farthing fiife 

Mr Stock, Um ! that vt^ould have* btenxaor^iiigtit %, 
^tj« tflfc^r fo:^>^,-r-{.6m;i A i^^ijia^; it; <oil:Wrfv a pretty 
penny, ha ? ' . • .1 ' • i« ;r v 

- fif4r. Tliat:«i| flidi-iSM-.;«htrt.Jbftfce-^®h,. jiiftice. 
Sir, js/fo 4nf..a. things ire', cannot pay: Jodl dear for si. 

^r ^off^. y4ry.rtniie y but cxdiiiive of (he. expcnce» 
this has been a troublefone afair ±0 my! fricnj^.' x ' '^^^ 
,. 4fyri Y&kiC9St:hkm no; idea* d? it» bir^efpecially 
with fuch a tricking fpn pf .atnvkbre-^aaMbs! hadiadii. 

;. Mfi Stuck 'fionjcHT^ wiictoel he tol4 Boie bis^antago^ 
nift was a lady»: ' .. • . . ill.. .-.:.' r ; '.. 

.'Ma^* Ith<!»tg)Kl.J.waB in: the wrbAgrhox* [^<i/<?.] 
fA-l^y cail youhei? Yea, yes*, a tine lady »! but* (he 
.llAd'goiao old pettifogging, rafcal'fof her attpi^niyy and 
4>e*-'-Htt was .he thiOt was fucji a ^ague :rQ bur old gOQt^ 
4l^maa-^r---But damn thu.caufe^ kt ua c^ abother#<^ 
,Vm for itothifig now. hmt flames, • dacts^ daggers, - Gti- 
■nids. and Venufjes, and' Madani Stockjivell, aaKl Mi|i 
4^^ancy — --- :.;... . [^Bo*wbig to tbenu 

« Jdrs Stock. The pink of g^mplaifance ! .^ . ^ 

NanT The fellow^s a fool, and I'll die before I'll have 
bim. '>i ♦• {^AJuU* 

Mr Stock. Well faid, lon-ih-law; a fpirited feUbw^ 
£uth ! CoQxc^. we^il UL and fee thing« i^esidy* :. 

Man Shan't I wait 4^p(m you to your clofet firfti 
Sir? - . -^ . 

Mr StecL Ai fdoa ai the teremoiiylB dver, ^n-*3^ 
Conie, PU (hew you the way. 
Jl&iv £b ! if 1 could but h««€ toiich'4 befoit-liaHd, 

* • /^ ■ " • . . -^ . J* 
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I'd have tvav'd the ctrfmonf: ^^i/^.]-*^— Madain— * 
[toMfs StociL««rU]^-sBtt)r t hojie for the honour—- 

^Oferin^ to iead hsr ouU. 
. Mtj Stock. Oh, fweet 8iV-r— Daughter,' you'll have 
a psetty fdlow lor yonr huflMmd^ C "^^^ ^ Nanqr.^ 

iVi?«. ThcrcV a lover for y«a, Jitimy f 

Jen. Not for me, Madaonv I afib?€' yoli. What,, 
liiuq) at the old kite, when iiicfa- a tender chick is before 
iumi 

Nam. Not a civil woid to hit niftrcft, but qinfe gaK 
Jant to her mother. 

- Jen* Aft much at to fiiy, A fig for yoor— INsrinlbve 
with your fortune. 

. Nan. A (tg lor hiia;. a eooceiled p^ppy \ • Pin ia- 
love with Bemid ;: but how to get at htmi fttuxf i 
4 ^ip. Ah^ poor bird ! you're hmed by t^ ^og» and 
Ani^lipg will but make it vrorfe. 
' Nan. Not ftniggk I JLum u better than thie co3£* 
•coari). Prithee advifie me. 

Jen. Don't tempt nie.-~I pfty^ you fo, that I cou'd 
•give you a fprightly piedetofi advke ; and you are in fo 
defperate a way, that X know you'd fottow it. 
. Nan* Follow it!— »*—PllfottQNr aay advice^ .^^ny. 

yen. O yes, to follow your own incUnataons ; that'a 
«a gopd young lady«-*^-^-WGtt,^ I am at prefont muck 
^Lven to mifchief.~*~— So, if you'll go into your eham* 
-her,, lock the door, and let ua.lay our little heads- toge^ 
ther for half an hour &, jf we don't counterplot your wife- 
papa, and His intended fon-in-law»^we deferve never to 
.be. married f or^ if we are^ to be* govem'd by our hui^ 
bands. ^Exeuut^ 

■- • •' - 

: A C T 11. 

ScEXC, J Hall in Stockweli'^ boufr. . 

' jP«/tfr Belford. 

90l* T am.Cuipria'd that Martin haa: not retsim'd to 
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teH me his fucce£i with Jenny*-**— ^He advis'li 
me not to ilir from Jiomej aod.fatd, I«might be affur'd 

icvjery thing goes wcll| aHd I (h6uld hear from him<i— «— 

but 



Int^ftai :U»iu|i|atieacdi of df'hxkrt' eabnbt beihr this 

.^elay 1 muft be near the* ^Id «( bliisk, let wbat^ 

will be the coBfcquence— — I hope 1 ihall get a fight of 
Maitinf \idt9at uoliickilf 'li^ an the dd ]gcntktDai> : 
'Sdeathy hc's^ere l«^0 ao« 'tit Jenny j my heart vras' 
jiJtDy'inoutfa* ' . ^- ... . 

JB«//r Jenny. i 

K.^/«; Ws^^diog httrfslf ^ for your fiikt and by niy 
ndvicey to »pD0per pitdi of difbbedienoe, thd^t'ei sdl.*^- 
2ab-7*' - •.••.;-<.■..■. * t .. ./. * ' .i '.v. 

'.JMf.Bttt iribat? i Ywi ,hefitatc, JenHyv ^attd' Cettin; 
concern d- ■ *., i . 

yen. Concem'd! w1iy». we're undone^ that's %ll.-«» 
Ymtr fthi it'odaa^ tb'i&mum i ' ' > ' 

BeL How! '• 

.^JT. AaAiI tMciiiorwiifftoimaitypMBdain/ 

^^/« Not while Tm alive^ I can tefi>him that.-^Bdi^ 
pntkee, who is this hkgff nwvL of mine i" '■ ' « v 

Jen. 'Tis one Mr Harlow^ / '. 

.i8«/. 'H«rbwe!^ ■ 

-9V/I. A gentleman of. Dorfetlhii«e. 

]&«/. I know all of that coiHiSryt and can reodlkft^ 
na Haslowe»'. butlthe fon' of Sir Harry Harlbwe-; and 



' yen* Ayi. and be is yioi^r fbral^ i 

.Br*^ If I ibad no mor^to £sar:£rom yojir miftrdTsthati 
£'om my rival, as you call hi m 

J^enj Oh» ybii are Very dever new, a&*t you ? What 
wou'd you be at now ? 

^^A The truth 0nl]!»-r*tiic rod certain trodu ' 
. JSwfk Ay, whkt'athat? . . 

Bel. Whr^that this Uailoweis thefen:of Sir Harry' 
Harlowe of Dorfetihire, and my friendf my particukr 
inena* .. -;...•'... 

J^». Yes, akd fo particular, that he. wiE take your^ 
nefs from yoii. , * 

, JBe/t He ihkH take my life firft. ,r W- ' 

J^en* YmjSiiiiiiSLtpBE^^^. haw 700 ncfthuig d^e to' 
Jay i -' •• ... '• '• ^' 

. Btl^.l bsfy dmt Jt^'b Hfdbwe, ihyTrlend, was marr 
ried laft wedk in the couatzy^ that^i iul* *!. i ;» ' - < 



\ 



, yen. A94«h«t'« enftuflnttitatinief lwit|[fitfi«»' 

: JV/^. TM the afmiitti IJ^i^-HadoM,. £% yoitf 
jlfiniciibr frimidi tad ^a tb^c HMff)r:Hiffk>we pf Ddr'* 
fet(hirey is liow within, waiting for my jrfilnig. hdf ^ 
liand, that's ilL • . • \ ■^', 1 

Be/ Jenny, nojeftinig; limttiUftratSbvdM tv::'' .T ir 

^^fff^ ^TisJMfiKitniet (itf«UiMMinitt goiMe iiiwrth 

^r/ Impoffibie ! 4c's my intimate acquaiptancer^A 
iffhltofnifi, ^iaTw^.igd» «»'l tdym* idliaindlul 
letter at my lodgings* - ^^ 

j9^/. That he's privately mankA<kbm.btif tilmoA^ 

tion* ! ..I 1 1 ,: ' V 

Vl^^ 'v^JiAv^einld^itimetb Ipfe.; ./. • '. : I . .. 
Bei. B\xt y»h!kt iiiMaurisk damgiii •' it M.^r« .' ^-<t 
.^'w. Martini who's he i-' .. ..* li' .•!»> • y.^x^ 
Bel, Martin, tny fenranty whom I ft^nt'to dlift .y^. 
7^if. Why, furelomrhaVt^nldTDurliraitir^Siri^I 

1iat^;fee8iiO':M«rtin» .aoliik ...: i- .. ..•-. 

t have fpoil'd him by my i|idulgen€e*-^He left mt-km- 
a month, and returnedMittt ^p»Aeadsy';':tlKQ I'-fent him 
bither toJilfiftsyouf/amd^.ndw^tliirtfeoDnii^ has left me 

..,y#/t. '.^Tit the;lv««i^*J3£ith^-tene», Sip-r^hl>ugh we 
Are poor, we have good taftes, and vsan 'be(Y>ut of the' 
way now ahdtfacii aft wtilttai^tir4^;^ttciii; -.m \.'.\ A . . 

BeL How this villain has iilsdi air! < ^Qo^i'vrr'iiluft 
Iffechb it6tk>$r:I!Ufetdi»^jdi^{.Mtf B^ toxA .'b(^;bick.^ an 

SiifiaOtii ' \.:/ tii*'-"' " ♦• ^-''' t-ii' -■ '« *' - ' '-^itit* 
Jen. I^et me fee; can't I ftrike fomemifchief <jiit«tf 
tilts intdKgdioc ?: il Hoira^ met^dfj cilni Maf> tho snar-^ 
riagc at leaft-^^ — Here's my mafter, 111 try »y Kkillup^ 
on him — If I don't briik^ him. s^^crut,' I'fi lit his J&raios 
y^UA |i ftffDifei^ :thi^,fli^tr&tik:fti biilleiag(iim\ ^ . 

]Etiter Stockwell. i • - 

aow — ^what bufinela tea& jmtt to: . /.. :!.. « . :^ i • 



yen. Bufincfi enotigh. Sir; tl^e bcft friend^ you have» 
Aat't ;^— ^De tei bficn tdling ne -91 piece df news t)iat 
will furpiife ycHi. 

^/ori. ][i«t?ft I^sur this piece .^R€^. 

yen, O* my word, ^ bol<i man» this Mf Harlowey t9 
talie two «nve» 9t ooci^ .wbin moft faUc .we fee bsiT« 
eaou^ of one. . ; . 

&tock* Two wives ! blefs us, what do. ypii nfun^l 

y<rfv. Wby^ the yopr rix^aV ja^njed ^i^tready, Sirji 
J*at's alL I ■ f 

Stock, Married! \ 

y«i». Ma^i^d, Ifcyy to n yoiQig.l^dy in ttecoyn- 

try, and v/sfy fi^nr nsanryiAg anottft? 40 ;<K>¥m i ^JUS0 
fafliion» Ifuppofe* 

Stock. ^Vooh^ pooh, tiM ihidg's {mpoflUil^ J.tdl 
you. 

y^fw. That may be, but fo it is. He hM writ tm 
Belford, who is his friend. 
^ iK^0«(. AM romance lu^ Jny«ntip0 1 . . - 

Jen. All truths I fay; Belford is gome.toietch/tlw 
letter, and he'll convince yofi» .' > » 

SMk* IwiBnever be ceAvinced tbitr-^ 

yen* Wby w\% S!r:?r-Hh^yaung.fel}awst)f tiiis^ftgc 
are capable of any thing. ' -^ 

. JUiok. Vety trttCy Jeony, tltey lieiknnuMlble. . 

y^;?. Aq^) .fin- aught we knowy this Mr .>HilrInnfe 
here may be one of tho& gentlemoi tbait taake. nafcrnple 
of '8 plurality of wives, .provided ^Iic)r briipg A'pl^rility 

?»f i pontioas^TT-tBiit by your leave, good. Sxr^ as tbls youcM^ 
ady (ftxe in the country, I mean) has thefiril and bcft 
title, we mud l6ok a fitUe about us for the lake, of out 
^ouiig Ikdy in town* 

Stvek. V«ry.titie4— ^ti& worth atteadiag to. 
'^^. Attepdoig to 1 iif L^ere yi^u^ fisr^ bcfiire I.^€^ 
Kver'd up my daughter, I (hould infijl upon the sSsidB 
^ngideai*'d lip tomy.'&tirflBdiibo. 
' tSt»ci» S'ou!vei in itfaie tight, ;Jamy. ^HcnfftkiriiMll^ 
I^ found him about his mailer's marriage, and thtftr^f 
iLeavdnsissgdkeF^^Qefi^Pil/zqftke hsmffeikf «'Iwar* 
rant you. . , . 

Jfen^ :lf , this jbamage is ^Ivtxotfm'd^ I OaXi Je^ 
outofmyflcin* ... {JExnr*^ 

. . Vol. IL A$ St^k. 
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Enter Slip. 

St$eL Mr Slipf come hithe r M y old friend Sft 
Harry has recommended you to me,* and I like youf 

{>hyfiognomy ^Yon hate, an honeft face i it pleafes 

tne much< 

Slip. Your humble fertaiit. Sir— that's your good* 
iicf8-;--but if I was no honeiler than m^ face, gad-a- 
mcrcy poor mtf! 

I Stock. Wellt well— hark you me ! — ^This mafter of 
your's is a lad of fjpirit — a farourite of the ladies^ I war^ 
rant him, ha ? ' 

' Slip. *rhat-he is» I can tell yoa» Sir | ft pretty fel- 
low, no woman can reiift him,— -I'll warrant* this mar* 
riage in your family will fet you the hearts of thirty fa« 
milies at eafe aU round the country. 

Stock. Odd !— a terrible man, I profefs I doa't 
wonder now that one wife can't ferve hifn, 

Slif. Wife, Sir! what wife, Sir? 

Stock. You fee I know all, my friend } fo you may 
IM well confefs. 

Slip. Confefs what, Sir ? 

Stock* I know all the c<»ifpiracy \ and will take care 
t}iat you, rafoal, ihall have your defert as an accom' 
plice. 

• Slip. Accomplice !— rafcd ! — and a confpiracy ! . ■ . 
Let me die if I Comprehend a word you fay. 
- Stock. But I'H make you, tiUain*^ 

' Slip. O very well, Sir — ^ha, ha, ha! 1 proteft 

jcfOL half frightened mc— Very weU, indeed — ^ha, hat 
ha! 

Stock. Do you laugh at me. Sirrah ? 

Slip. If I had not remembered to have lieard my old 
mailer fay what a dry joker you were— I proteft £ 
Ih'odld have been taken in-^^-«Very good, indeed,^-ha, 
Jia,hal * 

Stock. Norte of your buffoonery. Sirrah; but confefa 
4the whole a&ir this minute, or be fent to Newgate the 
fiext. 

Slip. Newgate! fure. Sir, that would be carrying the 
joke top &r. 

. S^ocL You won't confefi* tbeh^— <Who waits there? 
£cad ^r a conllabk thii moment* 

t :. Slip. 
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, ' ^//>. Naj, good Sir, no noife, I befieech you; 'Tho^ 
I am innocent as the child unborn, yet that fevere tone 
of voice is apt to difconcert one. What was it your ho^ 
fiour was pleafed to hint about my mailer's being mar* 
ried ? ' Who could poflibly invent fuch a fib as that i 

Stock. No fib, firrah ! he wrote it himfelf to a friend 
of his at London^— to Belford. 

• jS///. Oh^ oh ! — your humble fervant, Mr Belfoid !•• 
a fine fetch, i'faith ! Nay, I can't blame the man nei* 
ther, ha, ha J Pray, Sir, 'is not this fame Mr Belford 
in love with your daughter i 

Stock. . Suppofe he is, puppy^ and what then ? 

Slip, Why then, Jenny is his friend, and at the hot* 
torn of all his fetches ; I'U lay a wager that (he is author 
of tliis whopper* 

St4fck, Urn! 

SI/p. Our ariival put 'em to their trumps— >and thea 
«— -flap^ my poor mailer muft be married ; and Belford 
fnufi ihew a forg'd lett£r forfooth, under his own handf 
%o prove 'it«--and, and, and, you nnderftand me. Sir— 
' Stock. Why, this has a face. 

Siif. A face ! ay, like a full nuwn : and whi}e you're 
yipQii a faUe icent after this ftory, Jenay will gain time 

to work upon your daughter 1 heard her fay my&lf 

that (he could lead you by the nofe. 

Stock. O, file €Quld» could ibe ? Well» wdl» w^H 
{ee that. 

, Slip- By the bye, Sxr^ whece did you meet with thit 
Mrs Jenny ? 

Stock. Ijow (hould I know ? — I believe my wife hired 
h^ half-a-year ago out of the country.-*- She had a good 
chara6ker, and is very notabk ; biit pert, very pert. 

Sifp. Yes, yes, (he is notable— Out of the cuuntry ! 
and a good chara^eri well faid, Mrs Jenny. 

IHalfafide. 

Stock. What's the matter, Slip ? Y ou have fome* 

thing in your head, I'm fure. 

Slip. No, nothing at all— -* but the luck of fome 
people i«-K>ut of the country ! 

Stock. You mud tell me — I (han*t think you xneaa 
jnc well, if you conceal any thing from me. 
^ Slip- Why^ among ourfelves, Sir— —I kner^ Mrs 

A a 3 Jenny 
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Jeiiiiy the hft year T*ry ^R^ell-*-bot«' aod bl-ed'fn Cdvent- 
6tara<^ii-^ibme time ago bw-maid to a jcBy^hdufc, and 
tw^ children (Tcry fitie 6n« indeed) hf little Tom the 
^aitei*. I knew, when I faw her here^ ^t wc Ihould 
have fome fport. 

St^k. Ay, ay! — I knt)w enough— WcH faid, Mra 
Jenny, indeed ! But naind the cunning^ of this fellow, 
this Belferd-^he fays he's the moil intimate friend your 
Suifter has. 

• S/ip. Ay, Sir !— ha> ha, ha ! and I dai^ fay my *ia- 
ftcr would not know him if he met him — However, that'i 
well obferv'd, Sir— Um ! nothing efcapes you. 

• St^ek. Why, I am feMom out, fcldom— 
' S/ip. Never. 

Stock, I don't fay nevei^— But here is your mafter, 1 
mud have a laugh with him about this marWage ; ha* 
feift-, ha! 

S//p. 'Twiil be i»are fport for hi'm, he, fie, he I 

Enter Martin. 

Sioci% SOf fon^^kw ! do you hear vAtst the w6rM 
fays of you !-^I have had irtteBigencie here, (ay, and 
jecrtafn itftcDrgcnce too), that you iTre married, it ieema 
i— privately tfiarried to a youftg hidf of DorfetfliirtU 
What fay yott. Sir? — U not this fitic ? ha, ha, ha! 
* Slip. Very merry,* faitK ! ^lau^htn^i and iHakiftgJtgni 
\ < */^ Martin. ] 

Mar, Ha, ha, ha ! — 'tis fuch a joke ! — ^Wliat, yoii 
ftafie hear* f6 ?-*Thia Mr Wo|ld it a facetious geutle- 
snan. 

• Stac'k, Another mafl nbw w6u5d have given plrnn^ 
ftrtd tliis fbofifh ftoryj but.l— ^No, fto, your kumUe 
fervsmt for that. 

Slipi No, plague ! Mr StockweO has a long head 1 
He— — . IPtfifttingfisiL 

Mar, I Would fain know who could be the author of 
lirch a ridicrilouJ ftftry. 

Slip Mr Stockwell, tells itit 'tis one Belfotdj ItitaA 
lie caUs him : is not that his nafne. Sir ? 

Mar. Bclfofd ! Bdford I 1 never heard of il» *axn4 
fci tifify Hfe. 

sap. As I &td, 6k ; yo6 ki vtaftef kfiows ntofhtn^ 
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of the icUoWyi — Sta^y ftay^ is it not the joungfter that 
<^— you know whom I mean— that,, that— ^ 

Mar» Rot me iW do. 

S/ip* He that — ^jou muflknow him-^that is your ri«- 
valiiercy as the report goes* • ^ 

Mart. O, ay ! now I recolTeft— — By the fame to-- 
ken» they faidhe had but little, and owed much ; that 
this match was to wipe off old fcores; and that his crC'^' 
ditors had flopped proceeding till he's married. 

SJocA^ Ay^.ay! thet£ let 'eni ftop^. Ha» ha^.hal 
They'll be tir'd o£ ftoppmg^ I believe, i£ they are.t<^ 
fliop till he has married my daughter, ha^ ha,, ha ! 

S/ip' He's no fool, let me tell you, this. Mr Belford* 

5/<?<:i* No ;, nor Mr StockweU neither :«— andto con^ 
▼incethem.of that^, I will go thiainHant to my bci&k-^ 
er's,, and — t 

^^r,. Sir-^— I'll wait on you; 
' StocL Stay, fon-in>law, 1 have- a* propofal to make 
—I own, I agreed with, my old friend to give you 
IL. I O5COO down.. I 

. Mar, Ay, (Unxttif wasthewo*d, ^\t* — k was fo ■ ■ > 

Stock. Now, could you conveniently, take fome Kou-- 
ies that I have in the Borough, rnftead of half that fum ^ 
•—They are worth a.great. deal, more than that^:, I ailure 
you., 

Mar. O dear Sir-- your word is not tb blc difpu-- 

ttd : I'll take, any thing — but, between friends, ready- 
money is- the. truth.— ^—jDfl^zu/i, you know^. iSir ; thati 
nvas the word,^ cfoivn*- 

Slip- Speciouf^ your Honour koows^., is^ of eafler con-»- 
veyanccv. 

Stock, Yes, Sure,, that's true:5 but— r- 

Mar, Ay>. ay,' one can't put houfcs ih' one's port-' 
manteaUf you know— Ke, he, he !- — Beiidcs, there is a» 
pretty ellate to be fold in DorfetiHire^. noar my. father's,* 
andl have my eye upon ^t.. 

sap,. As pretty a condition 'd' thing as any in tl:e 
country^';, an J- then ix^conta^ousyth^t.^ hedge only 
||«irts*em. _ 

Mar. I, may have it for E. ^000, and I'm • told' 'tii' 
wostltteaatleial^' 
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^ S/^. Tbk Icaft TptttAj^ Sir ;^ihe tim1ier% #oHti liaff 

^/^i. Welly well — Look you, ibn, I htvt a ronnd 
£.; ibyCdb iHrv^ th my Inmker^B h^ndd, which I thought 
to have ma^ immediate advahtage o£--:— ^Tau ihafl hat& 
ft ihrtitty ar it. 

ilfir. Sir, I Sith fttRm'ttly M^^^o yoft>— Ate ycJit 
a-goiilg to yonr banket^ft tmW> wr ? 
^ Stock. 1 wiH "btit ftfej) and kt Jhy trifc know of it*-* 
mlt^h'the icaih direftly, and yoU ftaUitwiny my daugh* 
iorih an hbut. 

M^-. Sir, fappore We Mite Mr B)eiiblfdto the wtd- 
ding?-— Ha^ ha, ha! 

SH/p. 'Ha»lla» ha! #h^ a dhJl devil my hiafterid^ 

;S'/^^^ik Ha, hi^im! X^^^t StcchaJtU^ 

Mar, Wind and tide, my, bor ! My mafter has- 

tertainly had an interview with. Mife Nancy StockwdL 

Sltff. Attd as tiertkialy kiiows Harbwe \%ky^ 

Mdr^ They cbrrefpond, yiit^fct. 

Slip. Butythanb^ to my wit, I ha«ie lb fet tkfc old 
Bi'an ~^aillft ^BeBbrd, that I am ^ hopek we ¥hs31 pack. 
«p madam*d fortune in the portmanteau before he^ fet 
Co r!ghta again ; and^— [^Martin^^iirj^, ft^t*^ 

Mar. Zotidds, toy ioaaftcr! 

liitp. Whjgre \ 

Mar. Don't you fee hna reading a letter T 

Sltp. This is my unlucky ftar. Wliatwffl beclctoeof m T 

^ttr Belfofd. 

3J<?A Thfe letter Wta lire srdhuttsteec i» Mifi Sto<*. 
well at leaft.; and if 1 can But fave her &om rutu^ I (haS 
Be happy j iWit I btefye this ttiay have betcer cdnlt^qtiemjes. 
Ha! what's this? 'Tis he !» 'tis Martin, as 1 live. 

Mar, Ay,. 't» 1 1— 'aiid well fcr yod it fau^^What 
io you here \ , 

Biti Nay, What are jpd« doihg "h^^, :Suid'w!iat tavb 
|o{i done here?-^Whit iidatha^ arc thde Ji-Jwhit'ft ytfur 
fcl^eme f and why bavt I aot kiloWn it ? 

JKF!^* Wot fo feft find fo IbttS; gdod blaft(ef» dFffllne 
•^waSs hate>eafa I'hefc Jtyt'ybfir riWl'rctoathfs, Who- 
is to folkiw them id a few dayt : but his fervadt 'flicre fa 
111 ol& friadrof 'miite^ aitdlb^ U ihej fit mefo weU— 



heH-^I ptrfs ilpoii the tamay ibr tke foui^ ftlfo^ 

felf. ... 

Bei. Wdl, tnd m^here^t -die joke 6£ tliat t 

Man A very good joke* I think.- *^I'U underU^ te^ 
pi!lt theSe t#o old fodU (your pafm and mamina that 
fhall be) fo out of conceit with their fon-in-hrwy that 
— .why, ab-eady I have heard the old folks ^reeitig^ 
(hat you -it^at much tht properer match for their daugh* 
kr ; fo that I expe& every moment they'll fend for yotl 
to delfret ihcm from me i and nothing can. prevent ouc 
fuccefs but your being--* 

Bfl. Ha, ha, ha ! a vtry good ftratagem : hut there 
18 no need of it now p — &>t thia rivals as you call him,, 
is 'my parttctdar fHend» and married to another woman i 
•— fo 1 tell you we have nothing to fear* 

Mar, But I tell you, you will knock us a& topKces^— 
The fineft plot that e^r was laid^.and you'll ipoil it ia 
the hatching. 

Bel. But what oeca^n is there I He can't marry 
*em both* 

Alar. Speak lower f You^ ^nk yourfelf mighty wifi 
k6w ; but here's H-^rloweV fervaat, whotn I have tick- 
led in the,pakn, will tell you another ftory. 

BfL "Why^ here's a letter under his own hand. ^ ^ ■ 
Read it. 

Man [readifie. ] Uttt— um-^* Some ^ays \ pri vattly 
^ mafried"— Slip \ impart to Slip. 

Slip, l^s is eafily deaPd up. Sir. There ^iwas fuck 
a thing propofed by my young mafter ; but you muft. 
underfland, bip — that Mr Harlowc, not approvii\g of 
the terms, has tipped the young woman'fr &ther a good 
round fum, and fo the affair is made op. 

Bel. Can it be poffible that he is not married ? 

sup, yVi take my oath gf it before any magiftrate Im 
England. 

Man Pdob — ^married! what! I&is old boots! 

BeL WeB^ — 1*11 decamp then ; but why is not Jenny 
fayourplot? 

Aian She I no^ ao;. (he is not to 1>e trufled. ^I 

feon fottfid out .ti^at.— Tooth aild nail againft its. 

BeL ,Gooi heavens ! how have 1 beendeceiv'd ! 
. Mar. You haTcindccd^ tcdOxx i i)Ut we have uo time 

for 
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£wr tefieAIons. If leniijr fhouli £ee you, we wet vta^ 
done. 

Be/. WeUy well^ I go.— Pll make both your Ssx'^ 
tunes, if you. fud:eed« 

Mar* Succeed! notlilog. caii prevent u&but yourbe» 
iDgfeen* 

MtfL r)l away* then* 

Mar. And come noLnear^this houfe to.day. Ifyoa 
do, 1 mud decana.p» 

. Btfl, Well y butf n^ dear. lads, take care j^ I depend 
•n you. - , • 

Slip, Thal'a- aU you. hav« to do-^put your fortune, 
into our hands— 

Mar^ And Fll. warrant we give a good account-of it^. 

jBc/. Think how my happinef»r— 

Man. Prithee^ no more.r— 

jfifc/. Depends on you; 

Mar, Begone, I fay, or I'll throw up the cards^ 
^.^p.. At lall:he'8,gone L C.^^'^ Belford: 

; Mar. And we have time to take a little breath: fos 
diis was a* hot alarm, faith !. 

.Slip,. I was only afraid the old gentleman or Jennjt 
would have furprifed us together.. 

^Mar. That would; have been a clincher: but now I 
inuft after the old gentleman for the money. [£jc//i. 

sup. And. Pll be upon the watch, for fear of mifchiefT 

ScCNEy. An Apartfnent in StockwcIH/ Houfe* 
Enter Stockwell^W Jenny. 

jcn. Still L fay,. Sirr— 

Stock,^ And ftill I fay.,.. Madam^ — • 

Jen, lliat Mrr Bclford'sa^veryhoneft gentleman, and! 
you ought. to fearch it. 

Stock. I tell' you, I have learch'd; and pirobed it^tO' 
the quick — and that he ihall fed. \ know well enough. 
Tou are in his. interefl;,. and have yoiir interefk in fo do^ 
mg } and I'm forry you could find no prettier- plot tha» 
this to defer the wedding.. 

Jen, Lud, Sir,, do you believe I ^ 

SocJ^^ No — but I'm fure on't — that's betteA- 

Jen. Xitid !^ — ^yott'd n^c one i&ad». 
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. 9/0(4. And yotiM make bm a fool i£ you cSNild ; fl(% 
no f I^m an afs, a poor fin^ktoiiy that may be led by 
the aofe— *But yoa may tell my ^ughter, that ik6 (hatt 
marry Harlowe this night And you may tell youv 
frtead Belford* to let fa^ creditoraknowy that they need 
not ftop prooeediBg^— And yov^ madam^ may .retnrii 
to your jdly-{hop» and give my eon[i|^meat» to Uulu 
Tom, and all the Httle famtly, ha, ha» ha ! lExit^ 

JVxr. What does he mean by his jelly-hoiife-«liltlie 
Tom—^and all the little faouly ^.....^There's foowtjiintf 
at the bottom of this I cannot yet fathom : — but I wiH 
fathom it^-^I never was out of a fecret yet that I had a 
mind to find out, and that's aU that halve eome acroA 
me,— ^and my pride won*t let me be long out of thi*,— 
I will go dtre&ly to Mr Belford's, where we^U lay out 
heads together, -and beget fuch apiece of mifchief, tint 
feail be hard for the devil himfelf, if he has the impiH 
fcacc to try eonfiifions wtlh nte. (^Mxi^^ 

Scene, TSf Str^el he/on StockwtH*^ Jffotffi, * 

V StockwelV MarttOt «mm/ Slip, ^x 

StecL Come, fonr-ia-Hw, ' we'll* go to my banker^ 
Mid fee how our caih ilands, 7md fettle matters as well 
as we can* 

- Mar* rU atteoA yeu, Sir, vrM .pieafiire—- cafa or 
notes— ^all the fame to me. " • > 

'Stock, i wHh you'd take the hau{&, ioo^b-lnvv it 
wov^ be more convenient for me, and a greater advan- 
tage to you, ' . - 
Mar. Advahtajge, Sir !— I fcoim to take any ndciin- 

tage of you-^I hate me^a views I defire nothing 

better ^an my bargain.-*— The money, and your daugh« 
ter'9 charms, are wficient for yonr poor Mart — hum^ 
ble fervant. 

- Siock. Well, well, come along ; we don't quite un* 
derftand one another l£xit. 

Mar. But we do->~|<7V Slip.) The day's our own ) 
get ev'ry thing ready to make our retreat good. 

Sfi/f, Ajs ay, get you the money, and I'll be re^dy 
with the equipage. [i^xi/ Martin* 

.** Thus far our aites have with fticcefs been crown^" 
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I have only one doubt remaimiig'y and that^s about this 
fame portion. I don't reHib this dividuig a booty.— 
Hgw (hall I cheat Murtin ?-— I fhould deferve to be ca- 

liontz'd, could I but cheat that rogue of rogues. 1 

fnuft e*en throw the young lady in his way» and per- 
fuade him, for our better fecurity, to pafs the night with 
her : fo leave him with the {hell, while I flip off with 

the kernel. A tempting bait ! But no — ftand off, 

Satan. ^'Tis againft our fundamental Jaws. We ad- 
Venturers have ten times, the honour of your fair traders. 

(Going, and flops. J^-^'WYij^ what! ^ Sure it can't be. 

^-Zounds, if it (hould I— ^It it the very roan I-— — Our 
Kttlei old, withered, fiery gentle nian, by all that's ter- 
rible ! From what a fine dream will this gouty fpitfire 
ftwake us !— He's certainly going to *^r Stock well $, 
Und his gunpowder will blow up HA at once ! If Mar« 
tin and Mr Stockwell don^t return too foon from the 
linker's, I may fend him away : . 'tis our laft ftake^ and 
I Bkttft play it like a gamefter. 

Enter Sir Harry Harlowe. 

Jtar. I don't know how my old friend Stockwell may 
receive me after this difappointment. 
: sup. Skay till you fiee Mr Stockwell> my old friend. 
{A/ide.) — Bleft me, what do I fee!— Sir Harry, is it 
you ?—<^— Indeed your honoi^r ?— Your very humble fe- 
Tant. 

Har» I don't-lcnow you, friend, keep four dSftance, 

■ ^ \Ciapi hii handfuhhfoekHs^ 

Slip. Don't yon know me. Sir? 

• Har. It cannot be Slip, fare ! Is this the fooPaGDat 
iny fon ordered you for his wedding I 

• ^lip. Yes, 6tr ; and a genteel thing it is upon me* 
What, you had a mind to furprife youi^ friends ?—* Who 
thought of you at London, Sir ? 

Har. I fet out foon aft^r you, .lame as I was.*— I be- 
thought me, it looked better to fettle matters of fuch 
confequence with Mr StockweU viva vocft than to trufl 
it to a fcrvant. 

S/ip. You were always a nice obferver of deconuns ; 
•—You are going now to Mr Stockwell's ? 
. Mar. DiredUy. — {CJri^ to knock.) 

Slip. 
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S/ifk Hold your dcfperate hand ! and thank fortunt 
that brought me hither for your refcue* 

Nar. Why, fflM'9 the matter J Refcue me^ quoth-a^ 
Have you fetn 'em* Slip ? ... 

Slip, Seeo. 'cm ! ay, and felt 'em too. I am juft 
e£cap'd.<-*--^The 0I4 lady ia in a damn'd paffion with 
you*, I can tell you. 

Nar. Withtne! 

S/ff. Ay, that ihe is. How ! fays. (he, does tl^e q14 
iool thioik to £ob ut off with a flami, and a (ha^nj of ^ 
, dirty trollop? — ^Muil my daughter's reputation — and 
then (he bridled and ftalk'd up to me thusi Sir* 

Ifar^ How f— ^but thtre's no aafwering a fiUy wo« 
flckan : how can this a£Fe£i her daughter's character i 

Slip* That's what I faid. — ^Madam, fays I — but yoB 
can't cxpe^ a ^voman^in a fury to hear rcafoa*^'tis al* 
'.moil as m'lich as they can do when they zxe cool. Npi 
no; as for her atgnment, it was fad ftuffl Will th^ 
world, &ys flie^ .believe fuch a-^^non no \ they'll think 
the old hunks has found fome flaw in our circumftancesy 
fmd fa won't Hand to his bargain. . . 

Mar* Poh ! nothing difguifes a woman like pai&on. 
—Though it may become a man fometimes.— 

^ip, LfUd, Sir, you would not know her again-—— 
Jier eyes ibure in her head, and ihe can't fee a creature. 
^— On stfuddcn (for I puih'dthe argument pretty home) 
ihe caught hold of my throat thus, Sir, and knock'd mc 
.dowD with the butt end of her fan. 

Har* Did ihe ? But what' did her huiband fay t9 

this? Let us hear that. 

^ Slip, Oh, Sir, I found him pretty realbnable— He 

only (how'd me the door, and kick'd me down fburs. 

Har» If he's for that. work, we can kick too. 

Slip. Dear Sir, confider your gout. 

Har. No, Sir ; when my blood is up, I never feel- 
the gout — But could they pofiibly take it ami(s, that I 
connoted to my fon's iharriage ?■«— I doubt you did not^ 
«3q>lain circumftaRces. 

Slip* I told 'em plain enough, I thought, that my 
young mailer, having begun the ceremony at the wrong 
c&d| th^ family were going -ding-dong to law ; and that 

you 
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MB had behttvMlikc n amui «f h^MHTy mA '*feiy vn£c* 
ly compounded mattCFS. * 

' Mar* Afld 4id sot ihM^Mi^'nce 'dni * 

sap. I &y convince! Tliey aMin « pf«ttyt«n» 

pet to'^be commKflL— — -1/ yeu'4 take a fi»ol s coonfd» 
^foii (hetdM xetum io your inqi moA aevtr tiiink aF-ooo^ 
vincing them. 

Bar. They are for kickbg» are they f I 'Could haTC 
luekM pretty well myfetf ontc. — Weihiffl £k i»fatft ^ey 
^ottld ^ at^ C^^Mg^, Ujhpfd if ^ip* 

• M^« Indeed, Slri yott fliaB not. — ^Wfaatl baveyoitf 
£iice icratch'd by an old ttomani or be mn -through Uit 
t>ody with a nifty fwordf Pndeedyoa-ftaHnot^ 

Har, fendeav6uring to drama Hi froord) — Wc haw 
firorfis ^diat run through bodies as well a« they s ay, and 
piftok too.— --^If he wiH ^quarrel) Pm kit mail.-^^Sied 
or lead, 'tis all one to ni€> ■ - A paffiofmte'eld fcol !— ^ 
IV cool htm; kidk me doWmftairB !<— - 

• iS^^. Lord^ *ir^ yon are fo hoti-— .-^ott forget k 
was me he kick'd Sown fta ir a n ot 'you* 

Har. 'Tis the fame thing, «in ^Whorrer kidki 

ytMi, kicks me by proxt— «ay, worfe j*— you havfc only 
the kicks, but I have tne «fiit>nt. 
' Sifp. If the kiek» are the heft, IftcdibeKSontentwith 
the worftanothd^time.— Undone, undone I — Thi«w«y, 
this way, Sir.— Let us go this way— there will cenun^ 
be bloodilted. 

Hur. What is the matter, you fool ? What art nfiraid 
xXi ' ■ 

Slip. Don't you fee Mr StockweQ eomtng this way? 
Sle& me, how he flares ! He's mad with paAon*— — « 
Don't meet him. Sir Harry .-^^You are out t>f wind, and 
bare not pufh'd-a gitat wiiile, and Wfl certainly bc'toa 
inuchforyou. 

Ear. I won't tivotd kttUA^My blobd>^s 11^ asw^ a| 
i)itt— Ifthe fool^wfflbe ferfi^htmg— kt h»mtdfce.wlik 
•IMlows.*— ^Hc^ my <aac, -8lt5p— [Gdckt Mt hati, 

Slip. Ay, 'tis all over. — If Martin has but got ^ 
money, we may retire whfle-thc diftmpions <rc at it»-* 
^ff/)fr ^tockwel! irm/ Martfn* 
{Stof^yf^SX 'with aJMgy^dmotei in hif-hmmU) - - 

Stock. We will count our liioney wd bills over agauii 

3 %* 
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>{fr. S)^*t epte yia^lf tlui tf«wU^ Mr Stack- 
well ;--<4U|M^ msMib ^<t knovr-^I^n^y let .»» cafe 

Slip. N6» iMH ^ f f o«[ ftMA't iMwe i. &itki«g more 

4Mr>* Z^a4s» tie )m^ not gfli^e ammi^!— ^Wemnft 

/Ttfr. I^ow he eyet mc !-^I'llbe at fier«e a» fib&-?rtb# 

for il>^-)iMif ImmaI IBrt^s ikp^ 

{During thiif Martin and Slip fnakefigns^ andapprAOek 

SfocL E1l» AueSi tf aoTf ejittftrjott't d!ereiveine» *era 
j» toiMh^ v^rjr lake «ij old SrknA and yMr father i% 
Harlowe. 

S/ip, Damnably like ittd«ed> Sir^ 

JUr. He Wpk9 like the de^H »l we ; btti FQ be evefl 
Hi^ him. 

Stock, Whaik, my dotr friend^ iftiit yp}iii 

Ma A None 9f your hypoeritical pakters witk ne. — « 
Keep yowr cUftai^cey yoo diffemhltng oid fool yo^y or Vi 
teach you better nafl^aerfr than to hick my fervant daoiSi 
ftairs. 

JSfo^. Whtt do y<m mean, Sir Harry f^He's madg 
fure ! 

( i^^ jftf ;m^ andjiare at tosh dtkfTf and Sjr Hasqf 

Jhakei hiffmord^} 

Mar. Nothing can b(9€ «« nodr^ Sltp'i 

Siip* Tri^up his/liedv and % tvvbhthe aoion^Mlthe 
|K>A«diaife.; \p4iile I trdid i»;|p» my eld nuAei^a too^ 
that he mayn't follow us. 

Mair. We have nothing dik fi^r il---Niii|irei|t *4A 

i!;/<»At Na^, ha»t Sir £&irf ! 
4vf/ ti^attm9aci iie oldgeAtUnuth l^^cmtw^ 
' behind 'with cmfiaUuv a^dfeizit thgrn.}: 

Bfk Have I caught goon^ raftab l^^w^K the vmfmck 
too! Secure 'em, conftables. 

£f0^. V/%at in the namet)£.«ft>ate' aoe jF«ikah;«it^ 

JB«/. I h^e a double pleafure in this |— for I luivrMt 
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only dtfcoYcred two viilainsy but at the rcry time, Bif, 
their villainy was taking effedl to make you- miferahle. 

Ifar. Twd villains ! Mr Stockwell, do you hear this? 
lExfbin yourfelfy Sir ; or blood and l^mftone — 

StocA. Explaini Mr'Belford. — Sir Harry tiarlo^c, 
what is all this ?— -I am all ftupefadion. 

B^L la this Sir Harry ?^-I am your humUe fervaBt, 

Sir— I have not the honour to be knowiK to you, but 

am a particular acquaintance of your fon's ;■ who has been 

mifreprefented herCi hf that pretty gentleman, once a 

*rafcal of mine. 

Nar. I'm in a wood, and don't know how to get out 
of it. 

Stock. Is not thi< yotif fon, Sir Harry i 

Har. No, you paffionate old fool; but this is my 
iiervanti^ apd my foil's pimp,^ whcxn I underftafld you 
^ve been kicking dbwn flairs." 

Stock. Here*s a fine heap of roguery ! 
' B9L It was my good fortune, by the intelligence and 
inftigation of Mrs Jenny, to difcover the whole, before 
tbefe wretches had accompliihed their defigns. 

StocL What a hair- breadth *fiape have 1 had ! as the 
4>oet fays ; the very brink of deftru6tion : for I fhould 
jiave given him the cafh in five minutes.— -I'm ia a cold 
fweat at the thoughts of it. Dear Mr Belford ! 

\jShftkes bint hy tht bmnd^ 
Enter Mfs StockweH, Mifs, and Jenny. 

Mn Stock. O Mr Stockwell, her« are fine doings 
,^oing forward.^— —Did not I -tell you, that I was for 
Mr Belford from the beginning ? 

' Stock. Don't trouble us now, wife ; you bave been 
lor and againft him twenty times in four and twenty 
hours. . 

yen. (/^ Martin ii«^ Slip.) Your humble fervant, 
gentlemen. What, dumb and afham'd too! The 
next fcheme you %o about, take care thatt there it not 
fuch a girl as I within twenty miles of you. 

Mar* I wifii we were twenty milea from you with aU 
any foul. 

Slip. AsyoQ don't like our company, ]^adam, we'll 
«tire. IGoing anvaju 

Me/. Hold 'em faft, eonftables;^— Tbey muil give 

fomc 
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ibme account of theihfelvcs at the Old Bailey, and thea 
perhaps they may retire to our plantations. 

Har, Biit what have they done ? or what will you 
do? or what am I to do ?— I'm all in the dark— -• 
pkch-dark. 

StocL Is your Ton married. Sir Harry ? 

Har, Ytes, a fortnight ago ;— <ind this fellow you 
kicked down ftairs was fent with my excufes. 

Stock, I kick'd down ftairs ! — You villain you„ 

Bel, Don't difturb yourfelf with what is paft, but re- 
joice at your deliverance.^ If you and Sir Harry will 
permit me to attend you within, I wiU acquaint you- 
with the whole bufinefs. 

Har^^ I fee the whole bufinefs sow. Sin We have 
been their fools. 

SUck, And they are 6ur knaves; and fliall fuffer as 
fuch.— Thanks to Mr Belford here— my good angdf 
that has fav'd my 1m 10,000. 

Har, He has fav'd your family, Mr Stockwell. 

Bel. Could you but think, Sir^ my good fervices to 
your family might intitle me to be one of it*« ^ 

Nan. You'd make your daughter happy, by gLViDg, 
her to your beft friend. 

Mrs Stock. My dear, for once hear me and reafon^ 
And make *em both happy. • 

Stock. You (hall be nappy, Belford. Take my 

daughter's hand — you have her heart.— -You have defe]> 
▼ed her fortune, and (hall have that too.— —Come, let 
us go in and examine thefe culprits. 

Har. Right, Mr Stockwell. 'Tis a good thing to 
punifh villainy ;. but 'tis a better to make virtue happy f 
—and fo let us about it. 
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JVfr S/«ch, • • • Mr Harper. 

jM StHhs^ • • .Mr Cibber, Jan. 

r7r/f KtfyrTf • • Mr Berry. 

^pli^'Nr jn^^f H nMRMy^CttMiRflth Mr nfuittfrt. 
Xovemore^ Mr St(»|tpc4a0p. 

WbiJIt^ Mr JL. W«iiierilt.. 

CklDi, . . Mift Riiftor. 

Mri SMsi Mer-in-liir to Air>i» Wrk Wetherilb. 
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StrvanUf 8tc, 

^-••] ••'•' - '" • • •' ' •** "'^" .» ,-.....^^^^. ^ . -.-. 

€pbkcs by MrCIiBCll. 

AS Tragedy prcArribei to pafllon roles. 
So C0i»^<^ delights to punifli fools; 
i^nd while at nobler game (he boldly flies, 
^arce challenMi the vulgar as her prize. 
Some follies Karce perceptible appear 
Ifl, that jdll glafs, «vhich ihows 7911 if you are.: 
JBat Farce ftill claims a magnifying right, 
To raife the objeA larger to the fight, 
And (how her InfeA- fools in flronger light. 
Implicit faith is to her poets doe. 
And all her laughing legends ftiU are true. 
1'hos when (bme csnjwrer does wives tranflate, 
VThac dvUa ftffcCtcd iri^t damiif the cheat ? - 
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Ot flwuU ^ Cn citdiiHty ptttfemd ' ' • 

Give to ten ihoufand fools« /#n tboufand p9unii ^ 

Should we behold peur wrttches herCg away 

The labour of a twelwitlonth \n i Any ; 

Hay, (te6«ld <mr ^tft, With Ms M»]fQr *gft>g; 

Show you an alUy-broier for a roy»r, \ . 

Tito' 'lis a moft impoAbfe fug^ttkiag 

Faith r think it all but farct^ aoif grant the qiieftdfi. 



i**i^— — ^— — — ^— Miwifc 

' — - -■^■--*'^^"^*^ - ■■■■ ^ 
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Mr Stoces ahm* 

AIR SttfyM^ 8BCDO. 

Ltitr Eftv is V ttxatiM* 

Jfy» tA th^ ftMls i» cf«all(Mlf 

And hcav'n be prats'dy - ' • 

It it eaf%^ raised. 
Credulity's dwayt u» £iAion &. 

For foUy^t a fund 

Win aever lofe gromicfy 
'^^i^hile fbds ar« £» 4^ i& ^ nafrvKr. 

P*^*^* 'ttt«Jair *** — — — » 

I J}ef^^. Is not this » bei^ wbcjpf jieo^ Wirlottery^' 
tiekets ? 

«S/M'i(x. Yes^ Si^-^^-^I bcHevt lean fuNuf^ j(N|«witb 
S(S good tickets as any oae« 

I Bay en 1 fuppofei SiiV 'tss aS ^oe t(^ you whaC 
number a man pitches on. 

^iocks^ Any of my numbers* 

r IhtjeK Beeatife I wtrtdffl^e (M 'lo l^tf«« if, ^y Hie 
number of xxry mvir yean or ttiy wif<^'s^ 49r i# t cdi^ 
n6t have either of thofe^ I wou'd b« g}ad to have it the 
number of my mother's. 

StofAt^i Ay I tMT /viypofe fli»w it tws tbs Aomfaier ^of 
your grandmedier's. 

I Buyer. No> ne t Ske has jfd luck iff lotteries : Aie 
kad a Male iicsksC onisc, and fpt but Mxj pounds by iV . 

StocAs* A verf uftibrtunau fsAym^ truly* Siv^ my 
clerk will furni(h T4»Uy il you'll walk tb^t ws^ uf to |)ie 

office. Ha, ha, ha! -^tliere's Qwt i«yO0Qi.|aBl.%-4 

aa abuada&ce of imaginary ricK n^A wiu one 

S b 3 looBtb 
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BBonth reduce to their former poverty. l^Knocking n»itb' 
f»/.3 Come in. 

Enter Second Buyer. 

3 Bt^er, Does not your Worlhip let horfes. Sir I 

Stocks. Ay, friend. 

2 Buyer, I have got a little money by driving a hack** 
oey-coachy and I intend to ride it out in the lottery. ' 

Stocks. You are ia the right ; it is the way to drive 
yotir own coach. 

2 Buyer. I don't know» Sir, that: — but I am willing 
to be in fortune's way» as the faying is. 

Stocks. You are a wife man, and it is not impofiible 

but you may be a rich one— 'tis not above no 

matter, how many to one, but that you are this night 
worth lOfOOol. 

AIR. Free Mafott^s tune. 

Here' arc the bcft horfes 

That ever ran courfcs ; 
Here is the heft pad for your wife, Sir ;. 

Who rides once a>day, 

If lilck's In his way. 
May ride in a eoach all his lifcy S!r« 

The fportfman cftcems 

The horfe more than ^ems, 
That leaps o'er a pitiful gate. Sir ; 

But here is the hack, 

If you fit but his back. 
Will leap yoo into an eftate, Sir* 

2 Buyer. How long a n\an may labour to get that at 
WQ^k whiij^ hf , pp get in a zninute at play, ! 

\, ^^ A I R. Black Jock. 
The foldier, in a hard campaign, 
Gets left than the gamefter by thfot^n|r a mrnoy 

Or dealing to bimbiesy and aB, aD that : 
The Ilouteft failor, cv'ry one knows, 
Gets left than the courtier, with cringing bowtf 

Atid/Sir, I'm' your vaflal, aind all, aUthat: 
And town-4>red ladies, too, they fty^ 
5Stt kfe by virtue thao by platy ; 
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And dowdy Joan 
Had ne'er been known. 

Nor coach had been her ladyihip's lot* 

But for the black ace, and all, all that* 
And belike you, Sir, i would willingly ride upon the 
number of my coach. 

Stocks* Mr Trick, let that gentleman have the num« 
ber of his coach* — C^'^^0 .^o matter whethe^iKC ha va 
it or no. — As the gentleman is riding to a cailk in the 
air, an airy horfe is the propereft to carry hxm. {Knock" 
fjig hard 'without,'^ Heyday! this is fome pcrfoii of 
quality by the impudence of the footman* 

Enter Lady. 

Lady^ Ypur fenrant, Mr Stocks. 

Sto. I am your ladyihip's moil obedient fervant. 

Lady. 1 am come to buy fome tickets, and hire fome 
horfes, Mr Stocks. — — *-I intend to have twenty ticket^ 
and ten horfes ^very day. 

Sto. By which, if your Lady(hip has any luck, you 
may very eafily get L. 30,000 or L. 40,000. 

Lady. Pleafe to look at thofe jewels, Sir — ^they coft 
my lord npwaids of L. 6000.— I intend to lay out what 
you will lend upon them. 

Sto^ if your Ladyfhip pleafes to walk up Into the 
dining-room^ TU wait on you in a moment. 

Enter Porter. 
Well, friend, what's your bufinefs. 

For. Here is a letter for you, an't pleafe you. 
- &to. [ReadingJ\ 

« Brother Stocks, . 

^ Here is a young lady come to lodge at my houfe 
•« from the country, has defired me to find out fome one, 
^ who may inftru^ her how to difpofe of L. 10,000 to 

•* the beft advantage. 1 believe you will find her 

** v^orth your acquaintance; fhe feems a mere novice^ 
<^ and I fuppofe has juil received her fortune : which is 
^ all that'4 needful from 

^ Your a£Fe&i(mate brother, 

<• Tim. Stocks." 
Very wetL It requires no other anfwer than that I 
will come. [Knocking bard ^itbout*'^ Heyday! mQrc( 
^ple of ^piality-.^ [Of ens the door."]] 

Enter 



Eater Jack StoAti 
Ha! 
y. Sto. YotirfervftftI!, brtrtli«. 
Sto. Your feftHnt, brothei-.-«-Wh7i I Imt itoC fees 

j^M flnil it2^« 

71 5/d. I have been a man of great fntfiMfs k(df . 

)|r». I ho^ yt>ita' bflfiiicft ha^ toni'd to it gebd ftc- 
^lHnit.-^r hof^e ytHi heV^ rieir^d kandfoitielj. 

y. Sio. Af, il hht f iifri'd to a Ycfjr gtK)d accodlit.— ^ 
fcrte cftdtr'd itty ]iock«s, feWh! 

5V*. I a* fotry fo^ tbat-^-but 1 hdp^ ydtt Wift etcirfb 
me at prefent, t!c«t* fcfrothtff . -««-=-Het« i> 9 MjT of qo«*- 
lity ftays for me ; but av feon air this hurry of bufinefs is* 
over, I (hou'd be very glad ttt-^Hiik « dWt iwttit you 
at any coneeTtotsfe ytrttT^li adpoinfL 

y. 5h?. Oh ! 1 man t«ot detani yoif foft|^ ; txA fb^ to 
Ittt irtt 2nkst as fhott ai ^ombley I* (fenfif y!'^ lAiMi'd lefidr 
me a brace of hundreds. 

7. ^/^Z A btattf a# htindredb^ L. d^^ tft y«ier dniw 
Ikfiguage. 

Stt>. Deatjfktk, ycm kflow^ J wbtiV a« feoft leitd ytw 
L. 200 a> one ; but I am at prdettf fel tme of t^^ 

jf. 0/0* Cotft^y et)l1ie, nfOtntr, Ad 6^f tuc JLtM t jC»» vtff^ 
I muil have, and will. 

Sto. Mud have, and wBI !.^-^^Ay, aftd AnStttre tM^ 
if you tztx ^tt *i?tn. 

J. Sto. 'Sdcath ! tou fat rafcal ; irflfirt tftlc Ha* fD« 
to come into the world before me f 

Stv. Toil fiefed not ftieffrtfon that, btfcftJiftr 2 j&ttiitioyr 
iryrtthes, if I have atiy, anfoiv^ftigttjrmyTftduftfy; aif 

fJiir potttty is to fddt Iktitfeft ana «ctfa<«giBrrfer— -am J 
hav* riii^d myfelf bf thie tntinipHcdtfbtt.f «Je, as yorf ' 
ta^ tifftdoncvouffcff by the hiattetttf-tabfc* 

y. Sto. Thftt fc asr ihttth as tV> Iky, 1 4iffc tartdbtii^ 
myfelf like a gentleman, and ytltt hat^ fahM^ famMt 
like a pickpbdtet. — Siftah, ytrtrarc a fcandal to this 
lamHy ; yoti are the firft tradefman that has been Jn it. 

Sfo. Ay, and the ilrft that hkS bfrett worth a gtoftf 
h h. And tho' you dOn*t drfer¥e H, I Ilave tlibiigW 
tf a method t» j^ut you in a way to iOMikt ^« tit 1In» 

eond. 
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cond. Tbefe* re«d that kttet . IJ.^^ookliteaJrktcbim'- 
fclfl^ WelH Sir, what fey you to L. lOyOoo and a wife ? 

J^ ito^ Say ! tbot I ofdy wbiU to know, how to get 
tkexn. . 

j/o. Notliing fe cafy — K% (he is certainiy very fflly, , 
you may depend upon it^ (he will be very fxxA of a lacM ' 
coat and a lord.-— *> Now I will make over both thofe 

to you in an in^nt. My Lord Lace haspawnM hia 

laft fttit of birth-oiglit cloat&s to me ; and as I mtend to 
break before be caA redeem 'em< ' ■■ the eloatha and 
the title are both at your fervioe. —So, if your Lord- 
ihlp pleafes to walk in, I will but juft difpatch my kdy, 
and be with you. 

J, Sto, It I can but nick this time, Ame's-aoe, I / 
defy thee. \Exeunt. 

Enter Lovemore. 

What a chace has this girl led me^ Howevert I have 
track'd her all the way, till withiaa few. milea of this 

town. —If I ftart her again, let her look to't. 1 

am miflakcn, or (he began to find her paffion growing 
too violent before flie attempted this ftight— and when 
oaee a womaii 19 fairly wounded, let her % whei^e ih^ 

wiH, the airow ililt ftitks in her fide. 

«•» 

AIR. Chloe if fajf^. hut fiiU jht h xhatmttg^ ' 
\V'omen in Vain love's powerful torrent 

With uaequal ftren^h oppofe ; ^ 
Reafon a while may ftem the ftrong €tttreift> 
Love ftill at laft htr IduI o*eriow«4 
Fle^^ures inviting, 
Paffions exciting, 
Her love* chaTmfr^e<», 
Of pride dilarm^ h«r ; 
JDown, down, ft^ goeft* 

Enter Whijk. 
So, Wh&fk, liave yoit hetu-d any newt \ 

Wbi/k. News, Sir ! Ay, I have heard nct«i txOt fodk ' 
a» %viM fuiprife yc^ ... 
L^ipe. What ! no ri^^ I hope. 
§nifi^ You will have rivals enough now, I fiippbfc.— 
Wh5s yottf miftrefc !• got into a fee lodging in Patt- 
Mall^I founi tef <MI by qietttiig t9iat teggagt hdr 

maid 
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nuid in the ftreet, wbowou'd fcarce fpeak to mtf. I 
foUow'd her to tlie door ; where^ tn a very few minutes, 
came out fuch a proccifion of miUinen, nmntua- makers, 
dancing-mailersy fiddlers, and the devil knows what, as 
I once remember at the equipping a parliament-man's 
country lady to pay her iirft vifit. 

. Lwe* Ha ! by tdl that's infamous, (he is in keeping 
already \ fome bawd has made prize of her as (he alight* 
ed from the ftage-coach.-— While fhe has been flying 
fxpm my arms, (he has fallea into the Colonel's. 

AIR. Set by Mr SEEDO, 

« How haplefs is the Virgin's fate, 

Whom all mankind's purfuing ; 
• • For while (he flics this treach'rous bait. 
From that (he meets her ruin. 
80 the poor hare, when out of breath, 

From hound to man is preft ; 
TTien fhe encounters certain death, 

And 'fcapes the gentler beafl. ^Exeunt* 

Enter Chloe and Jenny. 
jPhUe. Oh Jenny ! mention not the country \ I faint 

at the found of it There is mcure pleafute in the rat* 

tling of one hackney-coach, than in . all the mufic that 
romances tell us of finging-birds and fafiing waters. 

AIR. Set by Mr SEEDO. 
Farewcl, ye hflls and valleys ; 

Farewel, ye verdant (hades ; 
I'll make more pleafant fallies 

To plays and mafquerades. 
With joy, for town I barter 

Thofe banks where flowers grow $ 
What ar^ rofcs to a garter ? , 

What are lilies to a beau ? . 

yen. Ay, Madam — wou'd the L* lo»ooo'prite ^ttrt 
•9ce come up. 

C/f/oe, Oh, Jenny ! be under no apprehenfion. . It is 
not only from, what the fortune-teller told me, but I faw 
it Jn a cofiee di(h, and I have dreamt of it every nig^t 
thefe three. weeks.-^Indeed, I am fo fure of it, that I 
think of nothing but hovfi /halHay it out. -, 

yen. 
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yefu Oby Madam ! there is nothing fo eatfy in nature^ 
in this town, as laying it -put/ 

Cbloe. Firft of all/ Jenny, I will buy one of the b<ft 
houfes m town, and furnilh it.-^Then I intend to fet up 
my coach and fix, and haveTix fine tall footmen.^ Then 
I wiH bay me as many jeweU as I can wear. — All forts 
of fine cloaths 1?11 have too. Thefe I intend to pur- 
chafe immediately : And then for the reft, I (hall make 
a fhift, you know^ to fpend it in houfe-keeping, cards^ 
plays,' mafquerades, and other diverfions. 

yen. It is poffible yoo may. She has laid o«t 

twenty thoufand of her ten .already. 

Cbloe, WeU, I ihall be a happy creature.— —I long 

to begiui methinks. 

* 

A I R« In Perfeus and Andromeda* 
Oh what pleafures will abound 
When I've got ten thoufand pound ! 
Oh how courted I (hall be I 

» 

Oh what lords will kneel to me ! 

Who'll difpute my 

Wit and .beauty, 
When my golden charms are found I 

O what flattery, 

In the lottery. 
When I've got ten thoufand pound ! 

An*t I ftrangely alter'd in one week, Jenny ? Don't 1 
begin to k>ok as if I was bom and^bred in London aU 
ready? £h! does not the nafty red colour go down 
out of my face ? Han't I a good deal of pale quality 
in me ? 

yen* Oh, Madam ! you come on gloriouily. 

Enter Servant. 

Serv. Madam, here's one Mr SpadiDe at the door* 

ChUe. MrSpadiUe! Who is that f 

yen* It is your ladyfhip's quadfille*mafter, Madam* 

Chloe* Bid him come another time* — I an't in a hu* 
•fnour to learn any thing more, this morning. — I'll take 

two kfifenft^o-morrow tho' for they tell me one i« 

fiot qualify'd for any company till on^ can play at qua^ 
*iHc* 
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&r. Mr Siocloithebii|ibBr> MH M«d9m» k kSow^ 

Chioe. OK, that's the fmfWmiW nA^ it te di%ofe af 

. fldf tm thouiaiid pcwiid for m* dcfi i t him to walk vp« 

IjB at att |^«ttf new ta h^ve fo m^Of rifiuals^ Im BAt 

. tWt better thaa ftayiog 9t home far vllale wccks» and 

k^qt liOBt hut the ourttr awi hiA vifii^ M* thcifuvc i 

^4P. It WKJ he hctter for you tbiuifcwig the ij^niie; 
lor, if I miftdkc 90I, hud y«u ftay'i maijr vredcs hwig 
CTi he had beea a danrerom vifitant* 

C)(/<7r. r am afnud W %9a*^4pr I htgftn to be ip kwe 
•ipnth hinv^ and wheaosee a worn— ^t ittbte, Jessf— 

Jen, Lud have OMref vpoa-'her ! 

AIR. ^rffyMrSEEDO. 
C&A?^. When love it lodg'd within the hear^ 

Poor viitAe fe» the outworks fiev; 
The tongii«» in thuader, tafcca htr pirl» 

She darta ia Ughtning fbom the cyosb 
From lips ami 0^t with giftadv grace. 

In vain we Jqm^ out ohanattigjfia 1 
For love will find foaic wcakiv piaite 

To let the dear invsvkc in* 

JE/f/^r Stocks. 
^/^rl/. I had the honour of receiving your commands^ 
Madam. 

Chhe, Sir, your humble fetvant.^-^Your name is Mr 

Siodss I ^«^^fe. 

St^. So I a^R eall'd ia the aUey;, Madata ; ar aaiM^ 
'though I &y it, whidi woidd be as wc& reoeiVd at the 
botUHnxxf a piece <if pajpettas anf he's in t&e kin^doaik 
But if I miftakc not. Madam, you would be inltraiftfid 
how to difpafe of L. ie#OQ0. 

Chioe. 1 would fo,. Sir* 

St0* Why^ Madaoi, yottkoovr at ptdknt, puUtc in* 
tereH is very low, and'pamtr ftcuflliet «tr)( diffifialft to 
gct^-^apd, I amtfiMTf. tofiiirit^ Cam afraid tharr are 
k«ie ia- thft AiUs^c who aia note dw faoOflff^ 
luag^bm. In flHMrt,> tbeicr fat ofe .my to iaSpb^ of mo» 
sieyrwidbfaifety^ aad idvaatagti, aadi thate i ii l i O ipafcit 
iatOb dbe Oiantahie Chrpovafeiom 

Cbloe. The Charitoble Corporation ! pray, w)iat iirtiatf 

« Atf. That ts» Madam, a method invented by fome 

S icry 
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veiy wife meii> by whidi the zich xAij be charitable to 
thepoor> and be money in pocket by it* . 

Enter Sexraat. 
Ser. Madanif here is oae my Lord Lace defires to 
know if you are at honied 

Cbhe. Lord Lace ! O Gemini^ who'4 that \ 
St9» He is a man of the iiiil quality, and one. of the 
beft eftates in the kingdom. Why, he's as rich as a 
liipercargo. 

' Enter Jack Stocks as Lord Lace. 
y« Stoi Bid the chair return ^^n an hour henocy and 
give orders that the chariot be not us'd this CTening.--- 
Madam, I am your moH obedient humble fervant.-»^«- 
Ha ! egad. Madam, I afk ten thoufand pardons ; I ex^* 
pc£ied to have met another lady. 

^/0r I fuppofe^ your Lordfhip means the couatefs 
of • ' 

J. St<h Ay, the Couhtefs pf Sewn Diala. 
Sto. Shie left thefe lodgings this day-fc'enightj my 
Lord, -which v/as the day this lady came into 'em. 

J^ Sto, I fhall licver forgive myfelf being guilty of fo 
gr^t an error; and unkft the breath of my fubmiffion 
can blow up the redundancy. of your good-ntiture, till it 
raife the wmd of compaffion, I fhall never be able toiget 
into the harbour of quiet. 

St9> Well (aid, faith --the boy has got fomethtng.by 
following play^ I fee. > . [Jfide* 

. Ghhe* Is ^hisone of;yottt;|iroudbrd8? Why, • he is 
ten times more humble than the parfon of our parifii. - i 
y, Sto. Ha ! and are you then rdbhrM.n6t tid pardon 
me ? . dh, it is now too late ; you may jsroBoiince my 
}>atdon with your tongue^ when you have executed me 
\vith^ your eyes. 

AIR* SethfUrSZ'EDO^ :, . . 
Chlii, Alas ? my Lotdt yoil're too feverd, / 

^ Upon fo^ flight a thing: 
And fince I c^re not fpesuc for fear^ i / 
^ Oh gfive me leave to fing^ 
A irUral maid you find* in me. 
That ftte Pve oft deplored ; 
Vet tMnk not I can angry be^ 
\^^ith fuch a noble lord. 

VouiL Cc y. 
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y.SU» Oh taTifluiig! cx^fite! ecAafy ! joy! frtsA 
port! mifery! ifatneg! ioet Hcnr AmU I thaok thit 
goodnefa that undoes ne ? 

CMtf*' UodoflB 70a, vy Lord I 

^. f /«. Oh, Madam, there k a hidden poifion in dide 
cyeSf for which Tiaturc hn no antidote. 
• JbM. My Lord has the fasMe dcfij^ as the iqum, I 
lear> be nakes love too ▼ioloBt for it to be hoiKwrable# 

CUoe. AJbMt taj Lord, I am young and ignorant — 
fhoogh yan A^ ^ad 1 hat« icafe enough to mate a 
good fliaihet. \jifide!$ 

2. 8i^ Oh, Madam, you wrong your ownxharms. 
Er Stocks, do you fend this lack the diamond ring 
you have of mine to fet.«-Shall I heg yon woidd ho« 
noor it with wearing \ It is a trite, not woith ahovtf 
L. 3000**-^Yon (hall have it again the day after we sr« 
married, upon hoaKmr. C-^^^^ t^ Stocks* 

St0. It ihadl be fent to your Loidfiiip's order in three 
days .time«—— which wiU lie after you am married, S 
you are married at afi. \^^JideU Urn* 

Clfke. Indeed^ my Lord^ I know not what to fay. 

y: St9. Ner I nesdNT, rtt me 1 — [/$£i^.} Say but 
you will he mine* 

Chioe. You are too hafty, Sir« Do yoo tUnk I can 
gm Tny confeiKt fKtiwf^ %bt ? 

y, ito* Oh, it is the town way of #o«rag» f^n)^ ^ 
laftiion meter Ice one nsttiMP wo^ twios befare mar* 

riage* 

■Sio. Whidhtmay be tic Ytafbtf w&y tomt o( Vm fcarce 
fee one wmMton i^vc - twice 'after they awe married. 

y^St9. I would no| pnfome to afll fneh atliing, if I 
were not prefled by neceffity/ For if I «m not married 
in a day or two, I ftiH*^ be ot£god to marry another 
whom Ihaw |»naiia^d ah-eady. 

Chloe» Nayi if yw haw been oncie ^e, you jrill al« 
wavs be #0u 

AIR. SHh MrSESDO* 
.INre ofben heard 
Two things a^en^d 
Sy ' niy dear -graadmanuttiy 

To 
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To be as fure 
Afl light it pure^ 
A« kaavtry is kw. 
The man who'll frawc 
Once falfe to love. 
Win iliU make truth hit ko«i 
And woman that 
Hat-— you know what^ 
Will never leave it off. 
Su, I fee. Madam* this is a veiy improper time for 
biifinefe; fo I'll wait oo your Ladyfhip in the after- 
noon. [^Exit* 
y. Sto, Let me beg^ leaie^ Madiam« to give you a 
little advice. I kjow fiometlung of this town.— -Have 
nothing to do with that fellow ^ he is one of the greatelt 
rogues that ever was hang'd.. 

Chiee* I thought^ my Lofd^ you had fpokc juil now 
as if you had employed him too» 

7. Sto, Yesi Madam^ yesi — tke fellow has Come L.40»oco 
or L. 5O9O00 of mine in his hands ; which, if ever I get 
out, I give you my honour,, if I can help it, I'll never 
fee his face again* But as for your money, don't trouble 
yourfclf about it ; leanre the difpoM of that to me — I'll 
warrant I find ways to lay it out*. 

Enter Lovemore*. 
Lcve* Mj Chloe ! Ha !. can yoa tom thus dilidainful 
BTom me r 

Ckhc Sir, I koow yoa oot* 

Love. Not know me ! And' is this die fellow for 
whom I am unknown ? this powder«pttf&*«— <-Have you 
furrender'd to him in one week,, what I have been ages 
in foliciting? 

y. Sto. Harkycr Sii^— -^whoever you are, I would not 
have you think, becaufc I am a beau, and a loid» that 
X won't fight. 

Love. A lord ! Oh* tixere it i» ! the charms are in 
the title.— What elfe can you lee in this walking per* 
fume-ihop that can charm you I Is this the virtue, and 
the virtue, that you have been thundering in my earsi 
'Sdeath, I am diftraded ! that ever a woman fhould be 
proof againft tb: arts of mankind^ aad £&11 a facrificeto 
a monkey* 

Cc2 AIR* 
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AIR. S » Coftjujo. 
Some confounded planet reigning 
Muft have mov'd you 4o thefe aiFS } 
Or could your inclinatioa 

Stoop fo lowy 
From my pafiioni 

To a beau ? 
Blood and thunder ! 
Wounds and wonder ! 
Can you under-rate me fo ? 
But iince I, to each pretender, 
^, My pretenfions mud furrender ; 

Farewel all your frowns and fcoms ; 
Rot me> Madam, I 
Wifh my rival joy ; 
Much joy ! much joy of his horns* ■ 
Zounds and furies, can 1 bear it ? 
Can I tamely ftand the fhock I 
Sure-^ten thoufand devils 

Cannot prove 
Half fuch evils 

As to love. 
Blood and thunder ! 
Wounds and wonder I 
Who'd be under 
Woman's lore ? 

AIR. ^tf/ i^ Mr SEEDO. 
Chloe* Dear Sir, be not in fuch a paffion ; 
There*s never a maid in the nation^ 
Who would not forego 
A dull fquire for a beau ; 
Love is not your proper vocation. 
Love* Dear Madam, be not in fuch a fury ; 
For from St James's to Drury, 
No widow you'll find. 
No wife, of your mind. 
Chhe* Ah, hideous ! I cannot endure you. 
Ah, fA him — how neat! 
Ah, fmdll him — howfweet I 
Ah, bear but his honey -word^ flow 
What maiji in her fcofes , 



But 
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But mult Fall into tnmeesr 
At the fight of fo lovdj a bewil 

y,.Sto, Ha, ha, ha! we are very much obligM ta- 
youy Madam.r — Hst» ha (—-Squire Moodle, faith you 
make a very odd fort of « ridiculous figure, fali ha 1 

Chloe. Not worth your l.otxiihip'8 notice* 

Love* I would advife you, my Lord, ae you love the 
fafety of that pretty perfon of your^s, not to let me find. 
it at my return ; for if I come withui the imell of your 
pulvilioy I will fo metaiaorphole your beaulhip — [^Exif*^ 

y, Sto. Impudent icoundrd ! 

Chloe. I am frighten'd out of. sty wits, fer I' know 
he is very defperate. 

y. Sto, Ohy Madam,. leayaBMto4eal withhim; PU 
let a little light through* his body- 

Chloi^ Ab» but, my Lord, v^MX. w31. be the conic- 
quence of that ? 

y, Sto. Nothing at all. Madam. 1 have kilj'd half* 

z^dozeu fuch dirty fellows, and no notice taken of It. 

Chloe*^ For my bikt^ my Lord,, have a care of: vour- 
fclf*. 

A r R, Sfthy Mb SEEDO. 

Ah, think, my Lord ! how I (hould grieve ' 

Tofee your Lor^fhfp baag'd ; 
Bat greater ftill ]|iy fears, believe^ 
Left I fhould fee you hang'd^ 
Ah,- who could fee, 
On Tyburn tree. 
You fwinging in the air T 
A halter round 
Your whit^ neck bouiK!^ 
-^InKeadi of folitaire^ 

y^ S^h. To prevent all danger, tEcn, Fetus Be marry^dl. 
dus inftant. 

Chive, O fy, my Lord^ the world will fay I am a^ 
£range ibrwand creature; " 

y, Sto. The world. Madam, migjht be fauey. eaougL 
to talk oT you,, if you were married to a private gentk- 
jnan — but as you will be a woman of quality, they 
w(9o't be furpri^d at any thing yQ*u do«. 

€ c i ^ iHic;. 
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aUe. People of quality have indeed privilegesy they 
fayy beyond other peoiple; and I long to begone of 
them* 

A I R» mife 7ock. 
O how charming my life wm be. 
When marriage has made me a fine lady I 
In chariot) fix horfes, and diamonds bright. 
In Slander's lace, and 'broidery clothes, 
O how I'll flame it among the beaux ! 
In bed all the day, at cards all the night*. 
O how 1*11 revd the boors away ! 
Sing it, aad dance it, coquette it, and play ; 
With feafting, toafting, 
Jcfting, Toafting, 
Rantnm fcanttmi, flanting jauntingv 
laughing at all the world can fay. [ExetmU 

jfen. This is (bmethin? like^ — ^there is ibme mettle in* 
thcfc London lords. — Our poor country fquires will 
alv^'ays put us to the blulh of confenting — ^l^hefc fparks 
know a woman *s mind before fhe ^eaks it. Well', it is 
certainly a great comfort to a woman, who has doner 
what (he Should not do, that (he did it without her owa 
confent*. 

Enter Loyemove* 

Love^ Ha, flown! Mrs Jenny, whereV your.mi- 
flrefs? 

Jeru My miftrefs, Sir ! with my nafter. 

Love, Damnation! Where ? Shew me diis inftanty. 
and 

ysn. And what ? It is furprifing to me how a mai> 
«f Mr Lovemore's fenfe /hon^d purAie a woman who ufe» 
him fo ill — ^when, to my certain knowledge, there is a 
woman in the wodd has a much juiler notion of his mc- 

Love, Harkyc, Mrs Minx^ tcD me where your xhiftxefs 
is, or 1*11 fqueeze your little foul out. 

Jen, Oh, murder, murder 1 help \ murder-T 

Enter Mrs Stocks. 
Mrs Stocks. Heyday ! what*s the matter ? Who is 
this committii>g murder in my houfe ? Who are you, 
Sir?N What rafcal, what thief arc yon, Sir J Hey t 

. '. Lovc% 
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Zove. This muft be the bawd, by the politenefs of 
her langruage. [^^^t/f.]— Dear Madam, he not in fuch; 
a paflton ; I. am no bilking younger brotber i and though 
I am no lord, you may find me a good cuftomer, and as 
^ood a paymafter as any lac'd fop in Chridendom. 

Afrj St9* Sir, I keep no fhop nor want any of 

your cuflom.— What has he done to you, childj 

iTo Jenny. 

y^n. He has done nothing to me indeed, Madam ; 
ooly fqiteez'd me by the arm, to tell him where my mi- 
ftrefs was. 

Mrs •S'M And what have you to do witb her mi j 
flrefe? 

Love. Why, faith, I am like to have nothing to do* 
with hes minrefs without your good ofiEces.— Lookye, 
mother, let me have the firft of her, and here is L^^joo 
at your fervice. 

Mrs Sto. What does the &ucebox. mean I 

JLove, Ha, ha, hai 

AIR. SeffyMr SEEDO. 
When the candidate offers his purfe. 

What voter requires what he meant T 
When a great man attempts to deburfe^ 

What little man afks his intent?. 
Are you not then afham'd. 
When my miftrefs I've nam'<f, 
And my purfe I've pull'd out,. 
Any longer to doubt 

My meaning, good mother? 



\ 



Mrs Sto. Mother F — ^Oh that ever I fhouldliveto fee 

this day ! 1 that have efcap'd the name of a whore 

in my youth, to be call'd a bawd in my old age !-> Sir- 
rah, flrrah, the mother that bore you was not -ad ho« 
nefter woman. 

JRfjter Jack Stocks and Chloe. 

y. Stff. What^s the matter, Mrs Slocks ? 

Mrs Sto* Oh, Madam J had you heard how I've been 
aA>us'd upon your account — Here's a filthy fellow has 
effer'd me money to 

CUoc* What^ dear Madam } 

Iflrt 
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Mitt Sto*^ To pnpcore lui jour lady&ip^ dear Ma» 



y. St0* Sify I deiire yiw woBiiomk aoy fkrtker foH- 
citations. ta tku la^ ; and on that coaiitiQPj I forgive 
the paiL. Thift. lady » now my wx&. 

LcfVt. Howf I»4iH<tnie» Chloe? 

Ci&/dr. £v*ii as yoa've hear^ Sir. 

y. S49i Here's a fellow woa't tak< a ForcP^ word' for 
« wife !' 

Love, Hencefbrdi I wHI nrvr take a wteiao's won£ 
for any thin^. 

y. Stc. Tkcn I wifh yoif d take yioarfisir awa^, Sir. 

L^e, Sir, I fliall take the liberty of ftaying here^ be* 
caofe 1 believe ray company is di&greeable to you. 

. y* Sio, Very civile &ith !^ — Come, my dear^^ let us. 
leave thi» fulien geotlemaa t0 «n)oy ha. fpicen by him-^ 
felf. 

C/f/oe^ Oh, my: dear Lord^ IctVgo tx>< the haflr to fee 
the lottery drawn. 

7. Sto. If your ladyfhip ptealSn.— -^o, dear Squire^ 
adieu. [^^ ^ Stock J emd Chioe^ 

Love, VVL follow ficr ffiU 5 for liich a coxcomb of at* . 
hufband will but £^ve her a better. re£fh for a gallant. 

yen. And I'll follow you ftm ; for fucH ufage fronk* 
•Re mifb-eis wiHgivt you the better relifii for another. 

l^Exit: 

Sc E N E^ Guiid'boU^ 

Commijjionersy €ierlrt Spe^iators^ Moh^ &c«. 

. I Mob, What^ are they not drawing yet I 
Sto^ No-<f . but they'll begm preientiy* 

A I R. "SoutB-Sea Ballad.. 
S/^» The lotteiyjuft isBcgmning : 

'Twin foon be too late to get an efl'ate ^ 
For Fc^tiine» like dktnes fend of finning,, 

JDdes the tardy adventurer hate. 
Then if you've a mind CO have her». 
To-day wi^ vigour purfue hcrf 
Or elfe to-morrow, 
You'll find to x^ur forrow, 

Shr 
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She has granted another the favour. 
Which to-day (he intended for you. 

1 Mob, Neve; tell me» Thomas, it is all a cheat} 
what do thofe people do h^hind the curtain i There's 
never any honefty behind the curtain. 

2 Mob. Harkye, neighbour^ If ancy thereisfomebody 
in the wheels that gives out what tickets he pleales ; for 
if you mindy fometimes there are twenty blanks drawn, 
together, and then two or three prizes. 

1 Mob. Nay, if there be twenty blanks drawn toge* 
ther, it muft t>e a (:heat | for you know, the man where 
I hired my horfes, told xpe, there was not quite ten 
jblanks to a prize. 

2 Mob. Pox take their horfes ! I am fure they have 
run away with all the money 1 have brought to town 
with me. 

1 Mffb. And yet it can't be all a cheat neither 5 for 
you know Mrs Sugarfops of our town got L.20. 

3 Mob. Ay, you fool ; but does not her brother live 
with a parliament-man ? 

' I Mob, But be has nothing to do with the lotteryi 
has he ? 

2 Mob. Ah, laud help thee ! — ^Who can tell what he 
l^as to do with it ! 

1 Mob, But here's Mrs Sugarfops herfelf. 

Enter Mrs Sugarfops. 
Sug, How do ybu, Neighbour Harrow ? 

2 Mob, Ah, Mrs Sugai-fops, you <.ve a lucky wo* 
nian. 

SugM I wi(h you would make your words good. 

2 Mob. Why, have not you got twenty pound in the 
lottery ? 

Sug, Ah, lud ! that's all rid away, and twenty pounds 
more to il — -Oh, 'tis all a cheat ; they let one get a 
little at firft, only to draw one in, that's all. I have 
hired a horfe to-day ; and if I get nothing by that, I'lt 
go down into the -country to-morroyr* 

I Mob, I intend to ride no longer, nor neighbour 

Graze here neither. He and I go halves in a ticket 

to-day. — T^ety here is the number. 

Sug. As 1 live, the very ticket I have hired myfelf ?, 

2 Mob, 
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2 Mob. Nay» thtt canoot be. It may be the fame 
number, perhaps, bat it cannot be the fame ticket \ for 
we have the whole ticket for ourfelfes. 

Sug. I tell you, we are both cheated* 

Injh, Upon my Ihoul it is very brave luck indeed ; 
the deel take me but this will be brave news to carry 
back to Ireland. 

1 Mob. Ay« there's he that has gat the five thoufand 
pound which came up to day, 

2 M^bm I give you joy of the five thoufand pound. 
Sir. 

Irtjh, Ah, honey ! fait I have not got it as yet- 
but upon my (houl I was within a ticket of it, joy. 

3 MoL I hope your worfhip will take care that my 
horfe be drawn to-day or to-morrow, becauie I fiuJl go 
4ut of town next day. 

. St^. Never fear, friend. 

^ Sag. You are a fine gentleman, to let mc the fame 
ticket you had let before to thefe men here. 

Sto, Pflia, Madam, 'tis impoffible ; His a miftake. 

Sug, Here is the number, Sir; it is the fame oa 
ioth papers. 

Sto, Ha ! why, Mr Trick h)^ ta^t a little blunder 
here indeed I However, Madam^ if it comes up a prize^ 

you fhall both reoeive it. Ha, ha, ha ! d'ye think 

my horfes won't carry double. Madam ? — THiis number 
18 a ftire card, for it was drawn a blank five days ago. 

Entet Coachman. 

Coach. Oh, Sir ! your worship has let roe a very lucky 
horfe ; it is come up twenty pound already : fo if your 
worfiiip would let mc have the mon^y— 

iS/9. Let me fee ; tickets are this day nineteen pounds 
and your prize is worth eighteen pound eighteen fhil- 
lings'; fo if you give me two {hillings, which are the dif- 
ference, we ihall be quit. 

Coach. How, Sir ! how t 

Sto* Upon my word, friend, I ftate the account tight* 

Conch. Oh^'thc devil I and have I given three pound 
for the chance of lofing two (hillings more ? 

Sio. Alas, Sir ! I eanaot help ill fortune. — ^You have 

had 
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tad iH luck; k iMigiit Inrae toam op « kundred, «r a 

thoufandy or tsn thoufimd. 

Coach* Ten thanbad!-*^Ten thoci&iid devile tabe )roit 
till. Oons! if I Ola btttoo^e get a ibock- jobber into 
tny coach, if 1 don't break his neck. 



AIR. B^*Ccat. 

In all trades we've bad 

Some good and Tome bad; 
But a ftoek-jobber has no feQew : 

To hctf who wcHi'd faHy-, 

Let him go to Cbanffe- Alley, 
There are fiends who will make his foul bellow^ 

The lawyer who's Wen 

til the piBoly fecii# 
While eggs hit compkxio« ni*de yellow : 

Nay, the dndl'i to Uame, 

Or hell own to his (hanipey 
That a itoek-jobber fate no fellow^ 

Mniit J. Stcpcks tind C!&oe« Contmifinnets aduanct to 

open the 'wheels* 

Ji, Sio. Welly my i^m^ this is one of the moft un^ 
ftcooimtable rambles joft irfier matrimony !-^but yott 
fliall always find me the moll complslilan€ of lni(baiids. 

CMfe* Oh» my Lord, I nioft fee aB the curiofities } 
the tower, and tke lioos, sad twdknn^ and the court, 
^nd the opct». 

% Sto. Yes, yes, my deai^ jraw (hsffi fete every thin^ 
-^iBut t)ie deWl tike me if I accompany your lavtylhip^ 
I think I will not talk to her of her fixtun^ before to- 
tRorrow nomiag. \^Afide* 

Chloe^ I will not mentkin the ten thoufand pound be^ 
^e 'tis «oaM up t It wiU be the prettieft fnrprife ! 

l:^Jide. 

y, Sto* So^ the.lottety is goin^ to begin drawing* 

AIR. No^^ponder nuell^ yeparenisdear^ 
-t ProeL Number one hundred thirty -two 1 
2 Ptoci, That number is a blank. 
1 Pro. Kumber one hundred iiinetY-iune ! 
a Proi Aad thaiU aaothcr blanki 
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I ProcL Number fix thoufiuid IcVenty-ane ! 
% ProcL That pumber blank is found. 
I PrQcL Number fix thou&nd eighty-two 1 
t ProeU Ohy that is twenty pounds 

t Moh Oh ho ! are you come I I am glad to find 
there are fome prises here* 

AIR. DtUch Skipper. Second part. 
1 ProcL Number fix thoufand eighty-two \ 
% ProcL Is twenty pound, is twenty pdund: 
I ProcL Number fix thoufand eighty-two ! 
X ProcL Oh» that is twenty pound ! 

You fee 'tis all fair | " 

See nothing is there. XPoUiHnp to the bo^t *^B6 
The hammer goes down ; hou up tkcir bands* 
/ lJ«f > Prefto ! be gone. 

And up comes the twenty pound. 
Chorus. You fee 'tis all fair> &c. 

1 ProcL FortT-five thouland three hundred ahdtefl« 

a ProcL BlanL 

J Pr^r/. ' Sixty-one thoufand ninety -feven. . 

4 Moh. Stand cleari ftand clear ! Uiat's my ticket. 

X ProcL Bknk. 

4 Mob. O lud i O lud ! t^^t crying^ 

I ProcL Number four thoufand nine hundred fixty. 

d ProcL Blank. [Chbe >/«//, 

J. S . Help, help 1 

Stig. Here ; here are fo^e hart(hom and fal- volatile 
drops. 

I Mob. t^oor Lady ! I fuppofe ber ticket is come up 
blank. . 

X Mob. May be herhorft has thrown her, neighbour. 
\The Lottery continues dranuingin dumbJhonu.'\ ' 
Enter LovemOre anajtnnj. 
y. Sto. What's the matter, my angel ^ 
Chioe. Oh ! —that lafl blank was my tieket. 
y. Sto. Ha, ha ! and could that give you Xny pxin ? 
cAUe. ' Does, it not you f 
y. Sto» Not a moment's, my dear, indeed. 
ChUe. And can you bear the difappointmeiTt tnthout 
tipbraiding me i 

■ 3 7' 
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y. Si9. iTpbralding you ? ha, ha^ haf With \Vhit? 

CUfhe* Why, did not ybu many me for my fortune f 

^, StQ. No, no> my d«ar— ^I lAarry'd Jwi for youi^ 
perlon ; I was in love with that only, my angeL 

Chhe^ Then the lefs of my foft«a€ (kali give me no 
longer uAediiiier»« 

J. Sto. lipfe pf ymir fqrtUdc ! fca I-^Hoiir ! tfehat-l 
\¥hatl 

Ciffo<. O, my dear! I had no fortune hut Vrtat I 
promised myfelf from the lottery. 

y. Sto. Ha 1 

Chl^e. So the devil t^e ill lotteries, dre4o^, 4nd 
•conjurer^. 

% i/<?. The ^evil takethetQ> iadetd-— «an4 txn t mar- 
ried toalptt^ry-tioket, to ^jx imagiQary teii thouland 
poxptxA ? D^ath) belli and fariea 1 blopd^ bhinderj;* 
|>lan^s! 

Chhe. Ib this your love for pie, my ^Jgai ? 

J. Sto(. Love for ypu! Dem yonjfqfd, i4iot. 

Jen^ This it is to marry a lord-*Hc can^t be ciWI td 
his wife the ikft day. 

£nttr Stocks. 

Sto^ M^dantiff the fub'fcriptions ^re ready .-s-raod ifiny 
Lord 

y. SUTm Brother^ this is aftiiok of your** td liiin me. 

Sto. Heyday ! .what'sthe jpfitter f aw ? 

J, Sif, Matteer! iiyiy, Ih^^e^^ada Levant thri)^ 
\ipon me. * ' ' 

Love. The ten tkouAnd potasd h Come up k blailk, 
that's all. 

Sta, A bhtnk ? . ; - 

y. Sto. -Ay, a bfenS: ! ^o fm pretetidto ht ig^norant 
qf it? 'Bowc*er, Mtfdam, you are bit as well as I a|Q^ 
for I am no more a lord than you ire ii'fpi'tyne. 

Chloe, No^- Pm undone, indeed.- 

. ^ A I *R.. Vir^/iTy ^fwlire. 

Lwe. Notr, mydcM' Chloe-, 4)eholda thie lover, 

Whom, tho* your cruelty fcem'd to'difdaiHi 
\ "Now ybur^dottbt's and fears, may difcpver, 
One ktftd link's a reward for his pain. 

Vol. II. i) d- Thu« 
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Thus to fold tkdie, - 

HowbleftisHfe! 
Love (hall hold thee 
Dearer than wife. 
What joys in chains of dull marriage can be i 
Love's only happyt when liking is free. 

As you feein. Sir, to have no overbearing fondnefs fox* 
your wife, .I'll take her off your hands. — As you have 
mifs'd a fortune with her, wiiat fay you to a fortune 
without her ? — Refign over all pretenfiond in her to me, 
and I'll give you a thoufand pound this inftant. 

y. Slo. Ha ! pox 5 I fuppofe they arc a thoufand 
pounds you are to get in the lottery, ^ 

Love, Sir, you maH recdve 'em this moment. 

7. Sto. Shall I ? * Then, Sir, to (how you PU btf 
before-hand with you, here (he is — take her ^and if 
ever I wtk her back of you again, may I lofe the whole 
thoufand at the firft 'fitting ! 

CUof* And can you part with me fo eadly ? 
' y. Sto. Part with you ? If I was married to the 
whole fcx» rd part with 'em all for half the money. 

i^ave. Come, my dear Chloe, had you been married, 
as you imAgin'dt you fhotxld have loft nothing by the 
change. ' . 

'Chioe. A lord! faugh! I begin to defpife the name 
now as heartily as I lik'd it before. 
tCommiffiontrif &c. clcfetheivttdtf and come finmard.'^ 

AIR. 5#/fyMfSEEDO. 

Since you whom 1 lov'd. 

So cruel have prov'd ; 
And you whom I (lighted, fo true ; 
. From my delicate fine powder'd fpoufe, 

I retraft all my thrown -away vow8| 
And give with pleafure to you. 

Heoce all women learn, 
. When your huibands grow ftem, 
.And leave you in conjugal want; 

Ne'er whimper and weep out your eyesi 
.While vdiat the dull hufband denies 
Is better fupply'd by gallaat. 

St9. 
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Sto, Well, Jacky I hope you'll forgive ipc % for If I 
intended you any hanriy may tickets fall^ ^nd all the 
hoifes I have let to«day Joe drawn blanks to-morrow ! 

y. Sto, Brother, I believe you ; for as I do not ap- 
prehend you cou'd have got a ihilling by beiog a rogu^ 
it is pofiible you may have been honeil. 

JLove, Come, my dear Chloe, don't let your luck 

grieve you ^you are not the only pcrfon hasjdeen dc» 

ceivM-in a lottery, 

AIR. 

That the world is a lottery, what man can doubt ? 
When bom, we're put 10 ; when dead, we're drawn out j 
And tho' tickets are bought by the fool and the wife» * 
Yet 'tis plain there are more than ten blanks to a prize* 
Sing tantararara, fools all» Tools alL 

Stocks* 
The court has itfclf a ,bad lottery's face,. 
*Where ten draw a blank before one draws a place ; 
For a ticket in law who WouM give you thanks ^ 
For that wheel contains fcarce any but blanks. 
Sing tantararara, keep out, keep out. 

Lovemore* 
'Mongft doflots and lawyers fome good ones are found ; 
But, alas ! they are rare as the ten thoufand pound. 
How fcarce is a prize, if with women you deal ! 

. Take care how you marry for, oh, in that wheels 

5ing tantararara, blanks all, blanks all* 

Stocks^ 
That the flage is a lottery, by all 'tis agi:eed, 
*Where ten plays are damn'd ere one can fucceed \ 
The blanks- are fo many, the prizes fo few, 
We all are undone, unlefs kindly you. 
Sing tantararara, clap all, clap all* 
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epixo'gue: 

Spoke by Mifs R A F T O R. 

JVt) f Vm alAioO afham'd to fi>ew ihy'face ! 
_j Was ever Woman likt nvy Lady Lace ? ' 
aids have be€n often wives, and widows fbon ; 
But Vm itiaid, wife, and wido^, all in one. 
WhoM trull to Forturte, if (be play fuch pranks ? 
'I'en tboufand-^-v-^nd a lord! and botb^ove blanks? 
A pireons cafe ! and what is ftill moreinaddJDg, 
To lofc fo fine a lord before 1 had hips. 
Had aH been wtll till honey moon was over, 
It had been then no wonder td difcoveri 
I a nevf miftreii, be a -rival lover. 
To wake (b foot) frotn fucb deUc'ous dreams, _ 
Such pure, polite, extravagant fine fchemes. 
Of plays, and op*ta>, and mafqo^rades. 
Of equipage, quadrille, and powder'd blades, 
And all blown up at once— Oh, horrid, femcnce! 
ForcM to take up at laft-^* — whh'r'-^faueh ! an eld ac<|iiau)Un<t^ 
But hcdds'^-r^wheii my mitfortuniet t rctal^ 
£gad, *cis ^ell f\e any man a£ all. 
Tct, fmce difcarded once at fuch (bort warning^. 
This too may turn nic o^ to-morrow morning. 
If that (hould happen^ I were fiftcly Oiirr'd ; 
'What (hould I then do ? What ! why, get a ihlrd«. 
"Well, if he docs, as I have caiife fo fcir, . 
YQ-onwrow-ni^bt, gallaiits, you'll finding heri. 
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It O L O G U E 

V P ON 

PROLOGUES- 

Written by Mr -G A R R. I C K- ^ 

Spoken by Mr K f N G. 

And, V^jrf, i^-wUl do/arany other pay as -well as ihis*^ B^Yts*. 

i^, N old trite proverb fct ire quote, 
jf\ •* As is your cloth, fo cut your c«Jit,** ' 
To fttit our Author and his Farce, 
'Short let me be ! for wii is fcarec. . 
m^ ^ou'd I flxew it, had I any ; 
Tte icafoas why ar« Qn^ox^g and iDany« 

I>d3 Should 
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ShouM I have wir, the piece have none, 'f 

A flilh in pan with empty gvm, > 

The piece is fure^to be undone. ^ 

Ji uvern wiih t gaudy fign, 

'Whofe bufli is better than the wine, 

May cheat yoti once— Will tliat dcTice. 

Neat ai imported^ cheat you twice? ^ 

'Tis wrong to raife your expedtacions : 
Poets, be dml In ddlications ! 
Pulnefs in thcfc to wit prefer- 
But there indeed you feldom err. 
In prologues, prefaces, be flatl 
A filver button fpoils your hat. 
A threadbare coat might jokes efcape^ 
Did not the blockheads lace the cape 
A cafe in point to this before ye, 
Allow me, piay, to tell a ftory. 
To turn the penny, once a wit 
.■ Upon a curious fancy hit : 

Jinng out a board, on which he boafte(f. 
Dinner for threepence, boil*d and foafieit 

The hungry read, aitd in they trip 

"With eager eye, and Cnacking lip : 

«* Here, bring this bbilM and roafted, pray* 

—Enter potatoes drcft each way. 

All ftar*d and rofc, the houfe forfooJt, 

And damn*d the dinner— -kick.** the cook* 

My landlord found, poor Patrick Kelly, 

7b^e was no joking with the liclly. 

Thcfe fafti laiil down, theathus Ireafonr 
Wit in a.pfologue*s out of feafon. 

Yet ftill wiM you for jokes fit watching/ 

Like, Cocklane folks for Fanny's fbratchiftg» 

And h^e my fimile's fo fk I ^ 

Pot. prologues aro but ghofts of wit ; • 

llli&hich meai) to Ihow their art and ikill, 

And fcratch you to their awthor'-st will. 
In Ihort, fii>rrearons great, and Cmall,^ 

*ris better to have none at aH. 

l^rologues and ghofts a paltry trade I 

So let. *eiti both at once be laid I 

Say but the wor.d,-*— gWc-yonr commands,. 

We'll tie our Piologue-monger's hands. 

<6oniiiK thefe culprits ! bind *em tight, {UoHtflX ^ ^ ^W^ 

^lor girls <aD fcratch, aor fodb CaA'Wffke, 
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THE MUSICAL LADY. . jif 

A C T I. 

Scene, Mask'j- Chamhers, 

Mnter Mask in a /hahby dijhabille^ as coining from an 

* inner Roonu 

(Clock fir ikes Elev€n*\ 

Mask, (as counting the hour,') 

EIGHT, — nine, — ten,— eleven. Paft eleven by 
the Temple clock, and no news of Freeman yet 1 ' 
•—And that old beldam of a laundrefs — I expe6led to 
have heard her great rufty key turning in the lock two 
hours ago. — To go \o Sophy's in this trim is impof- 
fibk ; — ^and if I break my s^pointment, 1 am out oF 
her good graces for ever. [Knocking nvitbini] — Hift ! 
—Hark! fomebody at the door. — [Knocking luithinJJ^ 
A fneaking fingle tap ! — That can never be Freeman.. 
—A don/ ten to one ! — JShall I anfwer ? — [Knocking.'} 
Again ! How fhould they find me out here ? — But 

perhaps it may be a mefiage from Feeeman« Plltryl. 

— [Goif/g to the door^ a fid ajfumi/ig a feignod voice. "} — r 
Who's there ? 

Laufidrefi {nxiitbin.) Me, your honour f 

Majk. Me I you old hag {Letting her in. ) — v 

Where the deuce have you been all morning ? Where's 
your key ? — Why did not ypu let yourfelf in ? — Have 
you called at Nando's ? 

Laun. Yes,, yourhonoux; 

Majk. Any letters? 

Laun^ Yes, Sic — here's one^ they fay, has. Iain in th^ 
bar thefe three days. [Giving a letter^ 

Majk. Any meJOfage ? or has any body been there to 
inquire for me f^ . 

Laun, O yes, your honour. A world ^f folks, t^ 

inquire for you. There has been your taylor, and 

linen-draper, and (hoemaker,^ and the ftocking-man iq 
Broad-court, and the milliner at the temple -gate, hav^ 
aB been at the colFeehoufe to afk after you. • 

Majjk^ Wbat ha?e we hejrei ]|^ore plagues? 

" ' [Reading tie letter^ 

•SIR, 



120 TITE MUSICAL LAD/E 

"SIR, Cliffords Inn. 

** Mr William Rummer, m»fter of the Mitre, has 
<* deiired me to acquaint you, that if the indofed bill, 
** amountiog to fixty- three pounds five ftSlxngs and fix* 
^* pence halfpenny, is not paid within thia week, lie 
*♦ muft endeavour to recover k by courfe of law ; wherc- 
** fore I hope you will lake care to fatisfy his demands, 
^ in order to prtfent Anther tnnd>le from 

<* Your humble iervant, ' 

" ANTONY CAPIAS.'* 

Weil faid, mafter Capias.-— Sixty-three poan^- five 
fliilUngs and fixpence- haliipcnny i a pretty fom ! — and if. 
the odd halfjpeniiy would purchafe the three kingdoms, 

1 am not worth it. A couple of fcoimdrek, with 

their biUs and their letters ! — So — fo-*- 

fjTMT ing the bill and the letter. . 
Are you fure there was no other mefj&ge ?^—«e*er another. 
letter left for me at tire cofFeehoufe ? 

Laun, Very fure, your honour. . 

Majk. Then my note was not- carried to Mr Free- 
man's, I am pofitive. 

Laun. Indeed it was. Sir — lam fartiii: Jt wae — for: 
my hufband told me, as how h&had ^ivered it into the 
gentleman's. French gentleman's own hand him£elf. ' 

* Ma(k Very ftrange I fliould hear nothing of hka ! 
Sure he \(^ould not negleiSi me.— Was ever poor feBow 
in fuch a diftrell fituation ? — A woman of fortune »eady 
to run into my arms., — ^nd widiout money, doathe, or 
clean linen, to pay her^i vifit! 

• Laun. Ah,^ hcav*n blcfS' your htmour 1 4f y«i had ' 
but fome of thofe broider'd cloaths^ and ringB, and' 
tvatches, and ^ofds, and fine ifpen,. that I have car- 
ried to the Three Blue Balls in Fetter- Lane, for your 
lioQour, you might be dreft out as fine as a lord — 
that you mi^t ; and we had but a trifte, «b «l»ody 
may fay, upon them.nei^er. 

« Mas^. Confound the Blue Balla!— — I wouldpawa 

myfelf now to raife five guineas.— —Every tiimg is -at. 

(lake. . ; 

< Laun, Lack-a-day now, hew iinlttci:% matters M 

• out ! I have known the time I cotfld -have contrived 

^ to have lent you-tver fo many deaths and carious it* 

• new 
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* Aeiw- 6f fbme of my other maftcrs — ^And, to be fare, 

* there's his honour fquire ^/^^hat-d'ye-call him, the Weft 
« todia gentleman, has a power of fine cloaths, aD over 

* gold and iilver $ but then all his things have been 

* carried to young madam's lodgings in Hart-ftl^et, and 

* he has not been near chambers thefe three weeks* 

*- 1 have no other gentleman in town but 'fcpiire Mac- 

* george, and he has bo handfome cloaths — except the 

* coat with filver button -holes, and he wears that every 

* day himfclf.— As for my other matter, Mr Barefield> 
« — poor geatleman, I don't reckon him — for he haa 

* but one fhirt in the world of his own — and that'a 
< marked W. M.' 

MasL 'Sdeath, what luck! — To forfeit my hopes when 
I am within an ace of fuccefs ! — To be the very next 
ticket to the ten thoufand pounds ! — ^To fcrew her mu- 
fical heart juft into right tune, and then to have the 
firings fnap under one's -fingers for want of a little fo- 
fin !---What can I do l-^^JLottd knack ing 'without,'^ Ha! 
here he iS) I (fere fay ■ » .Go to the door ;-^-but if it ia 
any body but Mr Freeman, I am not at home — not ill* 
^wa— *You know nothing of mc, d*ye hear ? 

^Retiring^ 

JLaiin, I warrant your honour. [Opens the door^ 

Enter Freeman.. 

Ma}k {'covnfig for^ard,)*^-^ ti[iY diear Freeman I i» 
ft you ? • ■ • I have been oa thorns for fear you (hould* 
not come. . \Laundrefs retires into the inner chamherm. 

Free, Come, I have been in fearch of you this hour 
.*-^and thought I (hould have been obliged to go back 
againi without feeing you— I have been into every nool^' 
and comer of the Temple — ran through twenty wind- 
ings and tumings — and courts, and lanes, and blind- 
alleys — and then up as many Hairs as if I had been 
going to the top of the monument. 

Mask Why,, 1 have changed tht fcene a little 'fiwre 
I faw you laft, to be furc. — Elegant chambers, Free- 
man — I have them ready furniftied, you fee— - 

Free, Won't the old gentleman be extremely furpri* 
fed at the vaft progrefs you've made ih the law ? • 

Mask. .My father! prodigioufly furprifed — And t 
e«)pea; hiia in town cvrry day.-— But flo matter — for in 

aU 
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all my diftrefs, Fr^enmn. I am happy, and tvtn^ fuc- 
cefsful — My affair with Sophy goes on fwimmingly. 

Free, Plha, is that all ? A mufical lady ! I would 

as fooQ take the Savoyard girl fox a. wlfo, with no other 
portion than her cymhal. 

Mast. Ay, but my miftrefs'slyrc is ftrung with gold, 
you know* Thirty thoufand in her own difpofal ! Be« 
fidesy I dare fay this paflion for muiic is but one of the 
-irregular appetites of virginity : You hardly ever knew 
a lady fo devoted to her harpflchord^ but (he fuffered it 
to go out of tune after o^atrinlQny. 

Free. This is. all mighty pretty in theory.-—' — But- 
even fuppofirtg that you can fo eadly reconcile yourfelfi 
tp all her airs and crotchets, I fee very little profpeft.of 
her being fo enamoured of you. 

MajA. To the very brink of dcfpcration and matri- 
mony. 

Free, What! marry you? She neirer will^ depend 
on it. . 

MajL O, youVe miftakeii — ^You have too high an., 
opinion of her underftanding, and too mean a one of 
mine.' Sophy is like one of her own inftrumc:nts : It 
requires fome fkill to manage her, I confeCs. But I am 
i^connoiiTeur in the art, and know every one of her 
ftops. 

Free* Her flops! — ^ha, ha! That would be a 

mighty ,pretty conceit, if you was to carry on your 
courtfhip in mufic. ^ 

* Mask. And why not ? Love, perhaps,, may as 

* well be fung as faid, and is hardly more ridiculous. 

< one way than the other i not to mention, that it is the 

* only way of fucceeding with Sophy. It is true in- 

• deed, that, notwi^hftanding her rage after the gamuts 

< file knows little more of roufic than I do ; yet I am fo. 

< well convinced of the violence of her attadhment to, 
« every thine that is mufical and Italian, that I fhould' 

-* hardly be lurprifed at her marriage with one of the 
•SSopranos at the opera. 

^ Free. Ay, — but, as I take it, Ma/k, you have no 
^ opera talents. Y-oti can neither £ng, play, nor talk, 

• Italian. 

* Mask, No — butui can admire a fine finger, and W 

• in 
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< iti faptores at an atr or a chorus ;*and as for Italian^ 
' I have juft gleaned .enough of the language to fprinkle • 
' my converfatlon with it as readily &s many -a fafhion* 
* able coxcomb who ha:s made the ^our of Italy. 

* Free, So your principal recommendations arc nec4f- 
« fity and the bon front — Hey, George I— *Well, fucceft 
« attend you.* 

Mask: I tell yoUy I am ftlre of h^r. I have mad^ 
fom e pretty inteliig3>le overtures to her already, which 
have Seen received not unfavourably. I have played off- y 
the complete virtuofo upon her, and (he fuppofes m£ to 
be very leftely returned from Rome. I have been thrown 
into raptures and mufical ecftafies — And cried out, Bra^ 
vo ! divino! and ancora ! loudcrthan heifelf. But that 
which, I plainly perceive, Weighs moil with her, is a 
ridiculous propofsd I have made to carry her over to 
Italy dire^ly after our marriage. In (hort, I have 
touched the principal ftring, the mafter-key of her fouL 
Nay, ihe has even declared, that I am a hell* cavalierot 
and a perfon of infinke ^»^a— What do you think of 
that, Freeman f 

Free. Why, I think the only thing you have to doj* 
is to follow her up with fpirit. 

Mask. And fo I have — nay, I have even gone fo far, 
as to frighten her with the apprehtnfions of loling me. 
Free. A dreadful fentence ! — But how? 
Mash By a pretended match with a lady in the coun- 
try, which, I4iave told her, my father is determined to 
force me into ; attd^ that I expedl him in town every 
day to conclude the bufinefs with his counfel. 

Free. Make hafte then, and conclude your own bu- 
iinefs with her before he really arrives. Why don't you 
vifit her ? 

Mask. Vifit her*! So I have again and again. I 
am honoured with her particular coitlmands for this very 
morning \ and did not doubt of making this my lad vi« 
fit. — ^But fome fmatt impediments, I was afraid, would 
have prevented my waiting on Ifer.^For this week paft, 
my affairs have been, as you may perceive, lii fome little 

confufion. 1, you fee, 'am rather in a diihabillc. 

* Free. Ha, ha, ha 1 This is altogether as droll an 

^ . * axhcury 
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< amour, and at whimfical a piece ef oourtfliip, as eitef 

* I heard oF. « 

« MasL So much the better. The oddity of it charms 

* me. I hate your Strephons and Chlocs, your fenti^ 

< mental lover6« fighing and languUhiog for two ysais 
« together/ 

Frecn Well— rbut your commands ' for me.*— Tell mt 
.fa two wonk,— What is it yott want ? 
Mask. In two words then— JEarcry thing. 
Free, Pmgladon't* 

* Mask. How fo ? 

Free, Becaufc every thiag In my power is entire)^ at 
jrouV fervice. 

Mask, My bed freeman ! 

Free, Come ihen— Hiway with me this infl:aQt« or 

Jou'U be too Ute. — ^You {h^ll.drdfs for your part at my 
oufe \ and Cee now th^t you pUy ft with fpirtt* 
Mask, Never doubt it*-* — rTcn thoufand th^nl^p, my 
dear Freeman. Some other circumftances of this afiair« 
4i8 well as my conjugal plan» I'll acquaint you with as 
we go along. Ill be with her in lefs than half an houri 
and make love to fome tune^ I warraat you. . [^£xeurtt. 

* £/tter lu^nndidi/rom the inner -roam^ wth ^ paper Ant 

f a bottle, . .^ 

* • Laun, Ah, the times jlre fadly changed with my 

* poor mailer here !- 1 have known the day, I could 

* have carried things enow from chambers to keep. xtLy 

* whole family. But now, if I was to take fo much as 

< an end of candle^ poor gentleman ! he muSt go to bed 
•in the dark. The only things I can find, are thcfe 

* leavings of a quartern of Bohe;!, aivi the hottofn of a 

* bottle of rum^— ' — Hard times for poor folks J<.«^And 

* yet, give him his due — he's a noble gentleman, thiit I 

* mull fay for him. Whenhehas it, away it ^oes,.and 
« every body's the blotter for it. Ah, blefc him, he ia 
« the noble ft mailer I ever had jii my life! But tikcfc 

< confounded gaining-peopie ch^t him of every thing. 

l%^t nxM the papef 4ln4 bottU.* 

Sci^mii A ilt»m in ^ofafs Houfe. 
Enter So^hy ^///L^dy Scrape* 

So^ O piano, my dear Lady Scrape, piano ! — ^The 

* 3 opera 



ipera is my dailitig amttfement, 'tk tme. I am inii- 

nitcly coircernM at ihrir jtKfcofd. Btft I Can never 

think of endeavouHng'to bring Signer Staccato andt 
the dear -C^fprice to 'tint act^mmodation on iiach tuieatt 
conditio^. 

L. ScTk Mean conArtiom! ^SHfdy* fiirdy^ Mifs 

Sophy^ ' a falarf of a thoufand pounds — with an agree<^ 
ment to provide her a houfe ready furnifhed— ^to Keep 
her a coach — ^and a French cook — and a Romiih cjha i 
j^lain into the bat^ii^^ ace no fuch ddpical)le offers "iok 
one fealbn'f pcrformaticc. — — And as to Signjor Stic^ 
cato, the terms propofed are- 
Si^. Nothing to what the^ have had abi^ad. \ Arft 
not they the praife and admiration of aH Europe? > ■■ 
"^CFejwJt they loaded with prefcnts by ^ll the nobles at 
Venice'?— umverfally careffed at Nkples-^entertained 
, in thejnoft ifimptuqua manner by the prince joFWittem- 
berg: — ^takcn under the immediate proteiftion of Ac 3Em# 
prefs at Vienna^ admired at Paris> adored at Bruirela— 
and treated with the utmoft refpc6t in every, xrouatry 
but our own ? — *0 the Coths and vandah! 

L. S^. Pafjdon mfc, -Mifs Sophy! thdfe performen', 
1 believe, have been ndwhere better received, or nhH; 
with more ^coutragement. ,^Ignor /Ela^'fhip 'dlreQLoi> 
tny Lord tuid Lady Minum^ my feH^ Madam, and many- 
other fiibfcrlbcrs to the opeife, thiiik the conditions of-' 
f»red> at leatl e^ual ^ tlieir merit. ' 

Sop* Oh, their merit ' is ^ove SL recom^cev ^ey- 
-are a perfe^ treafure of tade .&nd vertu \ O the dear 
-Caprice ^-^^Sueh cadcn^* I^^fu^ foftenutos !--^n4 
Jher^gcaceSf fhakea, flurft, and triiloes — ^raviQung heyoim 
expreffion 1--— And thenSignor Staccato's execution! 
Vloiat enchanting tones 1 — ^what a noble forte 1— nwhat a 
tender piano i. and Tuch ^m^ainj^ hai;pegiatura)s 1 The 
Very ToUl of iianhony feems to bieathe from the inftru- 

Z. Scr. Their Jft'cfit oujght indeed )to be very extra^ 
ordinafy,'to come in the.leaft degree of comparffon with' 
^Tieir imolenee. 

Sjrtu Infoicncei- your Ladyfhip knowd ftet arc Io*» 

t9$mt of It* 

X. i^rr.'I wifti I d!d;.l9fadam. 'Has not the Caprice 
' Tot. II. E c more 
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more tliaB once afironted the whole town ) Has not Oxe 
-^fappointed them in the groifeft manner-— <and refufcd 
%o fing even on the opera nights ? 

Sfff* Accident and indifpofitiofl. P'oi ammitif &c. 
[Hutmning a twu ijith affeiitd indifference* 

Lm Scr, And has not Signor Staccato* laid by the 
compofitions of the beft matters, for the (ake of his own 
concertos i 

Sop. Ravifhing eoftcertos ! 

Z. Scr. And has not he at laft thrown the ^hxAc or*" 
chettra into diforder and confufion ? 

Sap. Refentmenty and great provocation !-—La9 la,, 
ia> la, &c. • [^Humming. 

Z. Scr. Nay» is it not notono<is to the whole worid». 
!Madami that their infolence is owing merely to the'great 
^cotnrageinent they have receivedy and that they depend 
entirely — 

Sop> Moderatol moderato! Madam. Your Lady- 
ship's ahfolutely in alt. 

Z,. Scr. In ^t ! Madam V 

Sop. Yes, in alt ■ Give toe leave to tell jpwr La- 
•dyfhip, that you have raifed your voice a full oAave 
higher fince you came into the room* But to no pur- 
pofe — ^The djre6koi' of the opei^i dnd the operft itfclf, 
ihall fuffer for it.^ — Signor Staccato and the Caprice ihalt 
^rform nowhere but in my houfe, and thole of a few 
•other perfons of gufto— Nay, well .have a concert every 
^jpera^night— every c^era- night, Madam— 

X. Scr. Mighty well. Madam ! . 

Sop. Which wiU demolifh his entertainment, and ruin 
his lubfcriptioh* 

L. Scr. Of you itoay find yotirfclf deceived. Madam 
—Signor £la, and thofe of the nobility, who intereft 
themfelves in this affair, are not without refources-^— — - 
A foreign minitter's lady has fent over for hands and 
voices fuperior to your friends, Madam.— -^—Befides, Ma* 
dam» let me teQ ypu, that Signofa Trebletti is recovered 
•f her cold ; yes, Madam, Signora Trebl^ti is recovered 
i$f her cold-^^nd we don't doubt of providing a mott ex< 
cuifite opera, without the aifittance of either Signor 
Staccato or the Caprice. * [^£xit. 

Sop. Oh the tramontane creature! *«-But I'll not &f- * 

kr 
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fcr lier to difconcert the barmony of mjr temper ■ » ■ 
Ifcreji Signor Ro£ni— » 

Enter Rofin. 
Give me the liol-di-gambo — z leflba on the ba^ will 
oompofe my miad — ^Tuncs the injlrument^ 0nd turns ever 
Jeveral pieces cfmufic,'} — Well, 1 declare uow, thk little 
Venetian ballad-tune, which ykr Mafic has brought over 
ivith him« ia fet with an infinite deal of tafte — and there 
is a moft fprightly extravaganza in the words he haa 
adapted to it.^ — : — Signor Rofini, pleafe to take the in« 
ftmment — I'll go over this air— and do you accompany 
tne oo die viol-di-gambo. 

SONG. 
Lovers a fweet and foft muficianr 

Who derives his (kill from thee^ 
Flap on every dtfpofition, 

Strikes the foul on ev'ry key. 

Deep defpair now thrums Adagio^ 
Lively hope now founds Corragio. 
— O the ravifhing tranfition ! 
Tweedle dum and tweedle dee* 

Enter Servant. 

Ser. Madam, the man is below with die monica* 

Sep. The what .^ 

Ser, I forgot the name, Ma'km — ^but it is a fet of 
mufical glafles, that you befpoke laft week. 

Sop. O, the armonica. I am ravifhed to hear it.—* 
Bid the Monica come up.— — PoorfcUowI — And, d'ye 
hear — tell them to get every thing ready for a con- 
cert in the haH this morning And, d'ye hear, I 

am at home to nobody but Mr Mafk And bid 

them lay the guittar and the viol d'amour on the harp- 

iichord 1 (hall make ufe of them both. — [Exit Ser*^^ 

vant2 — Signor Rofini, — will you be fo good as to look, 
ever the fcores — and fee that the inftruments are in tune 
—-and everything in order— — I expedk a great virtuofo 
this morning — a complete judge of compolition — and a 
pcrfeft mafter of the contra-punto— So, pray be care- 
ful. [Exit Ro/rn^Ji — I am aftonifhed Mr Mafk is pot 
^ome yet— Well, I fwear he's a charming creature — he 

£ e a hit» 
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hits my unifon to a mirade-— — If he did but fing ^ Iif 

would be a moil complete virt\io£o^^^[Si7tgs»2 — I^pi^o^ ' ^ 
•eft I am quite in a voice to-day. — Z^i»gs j[ — Lord, 1 
wiih be W» hece— -I /hall abfokitely ravifh biixu 

A C T H- 

Scene, SopbyV Uottff^ 
EfOer Sophy cmd Mafic 

J(»/>i5y.T^TAY, now, I am fure you flatter me ■ ■ T» 
L^ niy ftylc fo truly Italian ? Have I quite 
got rid of the horrid Engliih cadence ? 

Mask. Let me die, Madam, if your whole converfa- 
tion and behaviour do not make HU fancy myfelf in Italy 
— Signora Lorenz^ at Floreooe waft the very type of 
you. 

Sop. Well, I fvvear now, you are almoft the only 
creature one mceta with in this barbarous country that 
has the leaft taftc Our travelling gentry either re- 
turn from the tour of Europe as mere EngKfti boors as 
they went — ^John Trot ftill — or comt home at beft mere 

French pctit-maitres. But as to Italy, not one of 

them but SIgnor Ma£(juali»-^^tf/f ikz/i /-^how very {oft 

and prettily that founds now ! Yo« muft ^ffc- me 

leave to call you Mafyutdi — iaftead of plain Mafk— -with 
a vile Englifh if in it— '— O fi© — it might as. weB ha¥f 
been aa if-- a peribn that has asy ear can't endure it. 

MasL Mafqus^ !^~The moiOL beautiful refinement in 
the world ! But now I think of it, your .name,. Ma- 
dam, may admit of fome improvement too. ^ophy is, 
to be fure, the prettieft of Englifh names;—- 3Fet it is toQ 
n&:ar Molly, and Betfy, and Bridget, a^d Alice, to di« 
ftinguiih you« What d'ye think 1 would wiA^ ta csdl you} 

S9p. I long to know What ? 

MaiL 1 would caU you thea-^I am iiire you'll lik^ 
TX^-^The S.ophim. 

Sep. Thi Sophini}''*-'^ am pkafed with it prodi* 
giau%-^the fweeteft coaccttol— The Sophia*! —But 
pray, Signor-^for I will eall you. Signof — was not you 
^^haJlAed ^ the co»cei?t!P laA wed^ ?•— *— The Caprice v?a9 

amazing, 
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sflsaMig, a&d gfe«fc beyond axpFelSoii in the fong oC 

MiifM. Tht flyle of thaf air was excellent. The chro- 
ibatic9=^-~l Femeinber. — ; — But prayt now, tdl me tri^, 
^taking h^r temkrfy by th^ ksmd^y^vferc there not fomc 

ftrdkes' of^y<Mir compofi'tioo in it ? 1 know all the 

^irtuoli confuft you on thefe occafions 1 thought I 

<outd difcem your- manner.— < — Come, confef^; I am. 
fare it inisk^£c>* ^ 

Sif. Nay, now — p{ha^— you know that I never— 
$and yet^i^ifimJfvg and km^i/hing^ — you have an infi- 
A4le deal of tafte— you have indeed — I was always rec* 
koA«d r<H»arkal?k for the chromaftieo. [jOanceitediy. . 

* Mask. That aiip waft ra^iihing^ But ypu muft oblige 
<^ine with it yo«rfel£ 

* S^fK What— «ft€r the. Capnce^iv*— ^not ibr the 

♦ world. — 

• < MM. ' t (hall die if ygu refufe^ raei '\^cnderly. - 
< ^ps iLard!— -how can you be fo troubleibme?— 

fAr#z^i*§'^ABg!.3— -Stay !•»— la-la -la-la — ^itt tuKingS\ Lord»^ 
hiow hcoffe I am ! . ■ I have a moft terrible cold.- ■ ■ 
Come, begin — {to the a»»/J^.)— but pray be careful, of 
lihe acCqmpagnimenti. Adagio, ma noa troppe. 

X^^gs an italian air%* 

Fbnti am2che,< 

A ore leggicre,, 

Mormorandoy 

Suflurrando,, 

VcM nii dite,> 

Che io godro. . 

^\:I>upingth^phfgyli^2iSi exclaims 9* 
•"Piviho ! ^uifito t braviffiaia ! &c.' 
&>p. And you really think it i^ iet prettily* 

\ConceHed!y. 
Aia^k. DeKghtfully S- — c«» etfnore^ . Madam, . and. fung ; 
— O heavens ! 

Sop^ O, you're too good to me — And yet, ha, ha! 
-«^afKl' yet, \ hope it is a Mttfe better than the horrid* 
Englifh ballad- lingingr 

Maik. E-nglifh ballad fingihg ! "• O the ridiculou^v 
ifleal «i .iU To hear a hugefdiow, with a rough horrible, 
wicc,, roaring out, "O the roaft beef of old England !'*' 

Ecj^ - Or 
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Or a pale-JacM chit of a girl, when fome cottntrj iietg^ 
bour aflcs her, in company. Pray, Ma'ani> could yoa b^ 
TOUT U8 with <♦ Go rofc l" — ^No* Sir» not that, hutaoo- 
. ther if you pkafe ; and then begina. £creaming« *^ If 
*^ love^ft a fweet pai&on," fqualUng to the ancicBt Bri- 
^(h melody of the bagpipe^ the Welch harp, and the 
dulcimer. 

Sep, Horrible ! ha, ha^. ha ! — horribk !— ^ — What a 

pidure of Engliil talle ! Oh— the pedpk here are aQ 

downright Goth& 

Mask. Abfolute favage8--*-»An Engll/h caitch, a Scotch: 
jigg, and an. Irifh howl, are all their ideas of harmony* 

Their voices are a fcale of diicord — Mufic— <^— 

mafic fiouriihes nowhere but in Italy» 

Sopt O ravifhing Italy ! Pd give the worid to be 

there — »— 'Tis.a heaven upon earth — the land of gulb,. 
vcrtu, and fdicita. 

I^ask, Oh, whait would I give to hase tte happinefs- 
of tranfporting fo ineftimable a treafuce as the Sophinl 
to that region of tafte ! — —Suffer me ta renew the fuift 
I have fo often urged to- you— Let me> nay, yoa 
xnuil let me, attend you thithec. 

SQp, Nay— prithee now — ^ ^Lm^mjhingm 

MasJu Such tade I. fuch voice X fuch execution !' Hea* 
vens. Madam ! you would b<; the adouratioo of all the: 

conofcenti Nay, though ,a lady,. I make no doubt^ 

but you would receive honours, from the academy della^ 
Grufca. 

Sop, Lord?*— rproteffi^ now^ — yothput me quite into^ 
confufion^For heaven's fakcr— 

Mask. O fee me at your feel !^— Take pity on me !^ 

—Upon yourfctf \ Coniider my ri& of lofihg you,^ 

by that horrid* couHtry -match I told yeu o€!— -Fly,,. O'^ 
let us fly from this Gothic country, and take refuge in 
Italy — and permit your Mafc^uali to attend you. as your 
feithful Cicifbei. 

Sop, Let me beg, Sir — ^ 

Mask,. Take him for your humHe Cioerone, to fhow 
you the beauties of the place.— ^ 

Sop. IPrdiY now— 

Mark. Y6«r Nome&clatore;. to iatrodttoe you to the 
tirtH«fi.— * 
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Sop, How can you be (b — -^— ' 

Mask. TakehimT — Iwoa't fhock your ear with the 

Englifli found of hufband but what is more foft and. 

tender-— take hin» for your fpofb — ^your caro fpofo. 

Sop. Lord, this is fo ftrangel But flay, let me 

order Rofini to get the band in order You have not 

kadjhe muiic I promifed you this morning. 

yMask, Oh, I am too impatient tcr delay myTupremc 
Mppineiii on any confideration^ We can have the mufie 
afterwards ^ 

Sop. Afterwards, Signor ? [^Sow^^hat angrily* 

Mask. Yes, my dear Sophfni, afterwards. And then,^ 
you know,^ it may fierve for a wedding^concert — — ^Wc 
may have it by way of a- concerto- nuttisic^— What 
d'ye think of that? 

Sop A concerto nuttiale ! Oh heavens, I am tranf^ 
ported with the thought i — —To have the (ingukr plea*- 
Jure of celebrating my marriage with' a pafticcio, made 
up of the choiceft pieces of my own compofinon ! ■ * ■ 
What could infpire you with io divine an- imagination ^ 
The very idea abfbJutely overcomes me. 

Mask, And you confcnt to make me happy — Come 

then, myfoul is on the wing JLet us away this in*^ 

ftant r 

Sop. What can rdb>^ ^Wcll-' — after all^- — there 

is fomethin|r f© tender^ — ^fo afFettuofo in your manner t- 
O you wicked creature ! — I wifli I could refufe you. 
• Mask*^ O the muiic of that found !' — O cara*, cara- f 

^Kiftng her handi 

Sop. But on condition tliat we go dtre&ly to Ftaly. 

Mdik. Immediately. '?he ceremony may be per- 
formed to-day — ^thi« hour-^nd we may leave England^ 
to-morrow. Oh, with what pleafure do I change nry- 
ftate, and leave ^i& barbarous country, to attend the^ 
Sophini^to Italy !'• 

Farewel, Old Engfendl liberty ! et tutto !' 

Idail; foreign climes ! and marriage, ben venuto! 

[^Exeufifir 

SC£Ht. 
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ScBME ehangtx ta the Temple 9»0ltt^ 
Enter Old Mat. 

» . " 

M^L &Qt^or^iQ{ tirkke4» cheatcitU. iic^iole^. oi»;: 
loolcd and baaiboQzkd by anungraciQUi rogue of a ioTi\ 
•»<a young koavc ! with hsa kntm ab^ut. ^eisd argCH 
Dients at Weftmiofi^r, aad triak at Gtifldbatt ' wtd kit 
fiories. of circuits aad feflionar-^aBd )Ma^ j^rgjaa from. 
IHowdcn ajad Coke— OddVray-lifc !— I w» ii^ fucb^* 
pafiion, I could knock down every man I me^C wiib for 
itery ang«r. •'—'-* 

JSiUer Frc«<nsMA« 

/r^f. BleCime! i« oot that o}d Mr Maifci-* — Yowr. 
feryayiti. 3ir ; you're wekome. t^ towiit 

O. Mask. O your fervant. Sir; yottf iftolt tiivioblo' 
ftrvast I^--^ — So your friend Gkerge ia ruiae4» I f»u4 — 
Georgei Sir^^^'^your gldccooy and.fohgol-felloM^**^*— » 
George is undone. 

.Free^ Heaven forbid I' 

O. iliiaji. What I yott \xa^ nQthiog «f the matter,, 
hey! — you' re. not acquax^d with the ff anliiv he ha&- 
play^ — Aot you-*rto be fuye! ■■ ■ H ctc oave been raFe 
doings r finelludiea^at th&Tea^Ui«-*'-^A Qi$w^ abridge^ 
ment of the law ! 

F^ee^ So all'* out*. I fitwL-?^~Ple|ife lo ^p)aiu» Sir; 
Have you feen .you«ioik?-*"bavc j^vl htesk athii cbaixkt- 
bers? 

Gl Mask^ Ckamb^ra^ <j>ambers, d'y^gaO thcnl — 

KcQQelSy . dog-holes* 1 purchafed him a handfome 

fet of chambers ia Kiog'^^ Bench Walka,-«-^at handlbme 
aa any in the Ten^i^-^^y, ^^ furniihed tbcm 93 hand- 
&mely.-'*^^^But the young man is removed* I find : — . 
and where F-^wtky, into a Uifid-aUey — a dark cotner o£ 
the Inna of Courti ixp jbui- p9ir of ijlaiis— *i»tQ a couple 
of vile (helving garrets^ where I could f^arce ftafid up*- 
sighty or ft'od a qbair to fit di^wi^-^witkia worfe imell 
than the couBty-ga<^yr-<and 9'bfatttiful profped into 

White Friars. And then his ftudy ! A hundred" 

and fifty pounds worth* of law-books^— I gave him — ^al(' 

aeatly bound in. white odf-fkin^ — gone ! ITie deuce 

a law-book has he in the world — but Littleton's Tenures 
iu duodecimo^, ai^ the C#ine-law« fewed ia blue paper. — 

whicby 
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whkb> with an odd volume of Tnfiyam^ Shandf « (bm9 
laofe pamphleta a^ad ncwipapers, amd&s or ievea(hek«ft 
of empty bottles, make up the whole of bi^ libitai!;]f!.->-^ 
Axi extravagant pn>fiigaite! 

JFrve. Ha, ha>. ha 1 1 £ce, Sir,, you haw takai 

an exa6l inventory of bis eSe&8.*--*-But this i» nothing* 
Almofl every young, fellow felk into diftrcfiea qm 
time or other. — ^An over-provident fathet makes a pKi» 
digal fon. — You kept him too base of iaone.y— -yoiii did 
indeed. Sir. 

0. M. Money! did not I give him a pEolleffion } 

did not I put him to the law ?— — OddVmy-lifie ! the 
richjes— ^that by pains and application be might have got 
by his pjofeffioa-^ 

Free, His profeflion ! ha^ ha, ba \ tkal'a in€Oinaar» 
KabUr-^His pvofeffion 1 — Ah* my deait Sir, the prQief^ 
fion and he wIU hever be a whitth^ better fior eajcltotb^ri 
The law is a noble fiudy, ijt is. tcuc— ^Ibllow^d by icvc- 
xal learaedand worthy m!en« 

Q, M. A. fure road to wealth and pn^ferment. 

Free. Very true. Sir — ^but your fon could a$- foou 
brin^ himfelf to take a purfe upon the road, as- foUow 
the road to riches which you have cbalkck) oUt fbr bim.- 

* M. Never tell me-^I knowi that, with bia ta'- 

* lents, he might have doqe w^t bfe pkafed-'^-^Qeorge 

* has lively parts An abandoned proifligate !■■ 't o. 

< ruin himfelfl^-^And wa^alwayska fisiiajt bidr-^ keen 

* — flirewd young rogue ! A fool to throw himfelf 

« away ! — And might have got into praftice and higjlkvre- 

* putation, aiul mad< a fortune by bis proftSion^ 

* Fte9» Never ! take ay word for it. It i» not bit 

* turn — not in the leaft his talent — Diametricatty oppo- 

* fite to his genius and difpoiltion.**^X4iKely parts ! a ^nc 

< notion ! — ^as if, bccaufe he cani diilinguiih bla^k from 

< white, he flioidd be abk; to cpeibuod black and white 

* with each other.' 

0. Mask. He has r^iQcd himfelf by his idkncfs and 
extravagance. Ah, what a profpe£k has he loil ! Had 
be (hick to bis ftudics,, aKd made a figure at tbs bar, we 
fnight have g;Ot bbn a &at in patrbament-^ond th<HD of 
courfe a filk ,gown ^ -and theif , by degcees,. the folicitor- 
gcneralfliii^— *aiid tb^n x^ attorney -genoialftip* — ^nd 

tUea 
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then a judge— «r a chief-juftice— and then-— odd's -my^- 
life — he ought have been as great a nun as my Lord 
OAe himfelf. 

Free. Oh rare ! there's the true logic of every fa- 
ther in the kingdom ! There is not a country farmer 
who fends his fon a fervitor to the uniferlityy but what 
promifes hinnfelf the honour of laiyn-Heeves in his fa- 
mily* 

0» MasL Well— well, it docs not fignify talking.—. 
I'll never acknowledge him as long as I live. — Negleft 
iiis ftudies ! his goods feiaed ! over head and ears in 
dtbt !— a wretch, a vagabond, a prodigal! — 

Free. (5h« moderate your anger! If he is in di- 

ftrefs, you'll relieve him ; if he has any debt^ you'H 
pay them— and then aH's well again. 
' 0. MasL Me ! I'll not advance a penny — ^let him go 
to gaol — let him ftarve — 111 never fee his face again. 

Free* You will, I am fure. 

0. MasL New-7-I'll difinhcrit him — I won't leave 
tim a groat — 1*11 cut him off with a ihiUing.— — Hc'a 
ruined for ever. 
' Free* He'll make his fortune. 

0. Mask. He's undone ! 

Free* He's made for ever ! 

0. Math. He'U be hang'4 
• Free, He's married. 
; O. Mas/H Who ! virhat ! when ! where ! how !— 

Free. He's married. 

O. Mask. Married ! to whom ? 

Free. To a lady of fortune — rich, young, and hand^ 
(bme — A girl worth thirty thoufand in hard money^ 
Mr Mafk. 

0. Mask. What I George ? 

Free. Yes, Georgje! 

0. Mask. George m^bried J— 4-when ? 

Free. Wtthin this half hour. 

a ifcf^iji. To thirty thoufand ? 

Free. And better. 

a Mask. Indeed !— Well faid, George, i'faith.— He's 

ft fine Voy — I knew he would do- He was always an 

arch rogue— -—But how d'ye know ? 

Free. 1 %mr fure onTi — ^he difpatched one of my own* 

fcrvants 
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fervdnts to me^viih the intelligence^-i-^-'My chariot cap*, 
necl them to church^ 

0. MasL Excellent I^Hc's a rare fellow — Pll l^vc 
him ev'ry ferthing I have m the world-^I'U i5e;ttl€---Bu|r 
Vrho is this lady r Where does fhc live ? , 
, Fref. If you pkafe. Sir— 1*11 conduA you to the 
houfe — ^perhaps we may arrive there hefore their retura 
— «nd he- {hall prefent you with your fair daughter-in* 
law as a peace-offering. 

0» Mask. Come along then. — Itihall go hard but I'll 
dance at the young rogue's wedding.— —r-I'll fettle five 

hundred a-year on the firit boy. Did not I tell you, 

he was a fmart lad, and wou'd thrive in the woxid ? ■ ■ ^ 
Odd's- my 'life — ftrip him ftark-naked, .and throw hiiil 
into the fea, 4ie would rife up again Wit& a fword and 
bag-wig. {Exeunt* 

6cEN? changes to the Hail at Soj^hj^s.^-^Mttficianf-^ \ 
jjiufic'Jiands — and every thing prppavtid for a concerts 

* Rof* Come, are the fcores all right \ are you all 
•* ready in your parts ? ' 

* Sing^ I*m afraid weVe not quite perfeA in thii 
« ftrange Trio which Mr Mafk has left with us. 

* Rof. Strange Trio, d'ye call it !-^Let me fee-^ ^ 

• - \Reads thepaferi 
. < And alfo, ncir, Heather, , 

* For, becaufe, or either \ . . 

. ^ But, that, although, therefprc, / 

* If, yet, unlefs, wlicrefore. < ^ . 

• Very pretty words, and extremely mufical l-»-Suppofc 
< you run them over — you'll have time enough. 

* Singer. With all my heart* .^ 

< TOtf T R I O. 

* ff^ordt hy Dr BuAy. 

^ Mujcby Mr Battiftiull. ' ' \ 

' And, alfo, «or> neithter,- 
' ^ For, becaufe, or, either, ^ 
> ^ But, that, altlioiiRh, therefore^ 
. ^ Jf, y<t, mdefei WAcrefofc. 

t^atii 
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mam 

O. MaiL XyMh-wf'tk ! - 1 vetrlmtidfintie liDjtfe-— 
Vnat a tiMgnifieeiit *fide4K>at€ of jiaibe in the patlour 
we came throu^l 

F/vfk Ov 6ir» 71^^ "find cfviy i9ttiig m|;¥%ea1fle to 
jroixr-wKlieB and m trccovnt I liave ]^ven you. 

^. M^. But isftreis-fb mtfficaly d*^lay? 

JV^. Hift! jthey're here — ^Letusmirc a WUte. 
' Ji«fffr Maflt a/if^ Sophyi 

Ift^. Di ^ne 1)dte almt amantiY S'lf?. i.Sifg^^* 

Wrtt, {advapch^*) Hownow, Mrfk? Maywegive 
yonjby!. You're married, I'hapt. 

Mad. Ay>if— iaft'cnough, Ffeeman. 

80;^ -0 "yvs^-^^maiTtedinm fSthychutdi wiehtmt ata or- 
gtmiti it But, Signer Mafquali^ d'ye know that 
gentleman ? [jSecing Old Maflc« 'mho ndsumcet^ 

Mask. My father! 1*5 carry it thtotoh holdly> 

j^iowever — \^^de^ You fee> my dear, I toM you lie 
MvouM he m town.— fT© Sophy.j lliis is a pleafnre I 
had not flatter'd myfelf in the expefta^on o f ■ •C Svg 
fne leave, Btr, to prefcnt you with this lady-^^diom I 
liave juft now had 'die happmdb to n^ake my wlfe^ and 
your daughter. 

A Musk. 'Madam,,!, gi^c you joy*— and my fon joy— * 
and my felf joy — I 'ha^ heard of iSi yoar pranks, Georgej 
and if you had not overcome ute with this s^reeahle fur* 
)>rife — K>dd^-tny-1ifei 1 ^ouidiilive taken 70U foundly to 
taik, t can tell yoa. i,^P^^ *° Ma(ki 

Sftp. -Weil, 1 protrft, i iftm ^d to fee fo much good 
company.— ^—1 have ticonxrerto w^dy — ^you wfflljclra* 
Vi/hed with it — all the airs are of my own rodijKifition. 

O.Mask^ A CQDtett!*^With^«bmiffioil» MlW, t 
good country-danos would juake Its ^ ^ thoufand timei 
merrier.*— —Odd's-my-lffel ^ite me Jbul b lively part- 
ner, and Pll cuofs over> and figure in> ^nd right hand 
^ndleft, tib fix is ^ jnompg^r^-^^ToEide fob, de roH. 

^l^SiriMvg m dancfi^tune* 

Sop. O moi^rod*!. (^^^r MalfliaSp 1^ hear ? Is 
\t poiiible this caa*)»c a iaiilMt #f qr^ulr^ «and have fd 
little gufto? 4» 

0. i^/i. His father I Yesi Ma<ianl, and you'll find 
*. ' 3 , . Him 
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kim liis father's -own £»» I bdiiev€->»A ck^ <»f tke t>ld 
blocks I promife you. 

S^f. Oh, he's die rerf abftfsifk of Tcrtil-— 

'QMatk. Yet, fcs-^eorgc'lias virtue enough* for that 
matter. 

Sop. Vertu— ^fto— fttufical tafte. Sir 1 

Y> MasL What, George ? 

^0^ A'comfleteconofcente^-*^ » 

OMask. M/fon? 

iS^/i. A mod ex^elkat judge of ft^le aad compofi-*' 

tlOR.— • 

O.Mask. Hel 

5<7/. And a perfon of the fticeft ear in the i;^or]d. 

O. Mask. O dear, O dear, O dear ! What, has the 
young rogue made you believe that he underftands mu* 
He? ^ 

Sop* Oh, Sir, I am not eafily deceived in thofe par«> 
ticulars. ^Coneeitediym 

Xk Mask. A Hy dogl— -^He was always an arch 
rogue— ha, ha, ha, ha ! Why, this is all a bs!hi| 
Madam! . ', ^ 

Sop. A bam, Sir ! — What 4\e mean ? 

0. Mark. The yottng rogtic has playM On us both. 
Ma'am.— Tafte ! he )i:nows no more of vertu> as you 
■call it, tlian I find he ^oes 6f the law.— A fly dog ! — 
Mufic ? ■ ■ He i— Why, he has no notion of a ttxne 
beyond Derry.down, or the hundredth pfalm.'— As te 
fingmg, he hasntk more mufical notes .in hii voice than 
a cuckow— 'And the ear is, I believe, the lafl part of 
the human frame by which he would choofe to be dif« 
tinguiihed. 

* iop. Nay, DOW, Sir, you carry your raillery toe 

* far. I am too well acquainted with his ac«ompli(h^ 
< ments. Don't I know that he mixt with all the vir* 
' tuofi in Italy ?'-^I>oe8 hot he abominate filthy Engltflit 

* and idolize dear Italian ? And is not he jdk re- 

* turned from being the- objeft of public admiration at 
« Rome ? 

€, M.Kofmt\ George' been at Rome!— What, has 

* he perfuaded you into that too ? ha, hk, ha, ha 

* An arch.dog l^^ll^ughi^ ^tf4r//^.]-^Why, Ma'asst 
f he never wiis out o( England in his life. He knows 

Vol. IL Ff m 
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• BO jtioffe of Rwne tbui tb< F«pe 4oct ef mf featitf 

• Wiltfliirc. 

Sof, Haw I 

twenty words' of the language. 

« So/^. ImpjofflbU J 

< 0. y^tf/^. I tell yoo, Mtt'aiftiiigata and^gaiii, 'tis 
< all a bam upon joUfmJQeotgt is as arch rogue, and 

* has been too hard for us both — ^ha* ha, ha, ha ! 

' £M«fk ^viaift and makes Jignt H him. 
'^ Ahy what iignifies your winking and nodding to me? 
'« Isn't it all true, firrah ?' 

Sq^ And do jrou comStk -thia ebaqfe. Sir I 

* Md^L Gkiikyy vpon niy hoaonrl Before maniagiQ 
as I faw it pleafed yoU| I Was content to feem an Ita- 
lian; but nowi my lo^, yoQ ikdt'^nd ine a true Brt^ 
ton* I promife you. 

0. Mask Lcokyc thoK'l — did 'not I tell 70IK fo ?-« 
^, ha« ha ! 

Sop, Nay» now^ 8h^ I fee you are in jeft-*^lar I'm 
convinc'd that'SiMor MafquaK^ 

TI^W. Mtfijim !--^Maft*-«-Maflc is ay aane» my 
4kar ! — and yottr same too— Hinoka to the paribn. 

Sap. Maik ! — I ikall never licar to be cdkd Maft--- 
Mrs Made \ — Siich an mnmoiUal appelbtioa 1— I fiiall 
mtvtr endmne it. 

jlf«f !• Yoty yesy you will CDdimc itjvcry mtH, and a 
great dodi^iMme too, I v^nmna you. 

Sc/^* Why, fnrcly, Sigabv-^ 

Mask. Signor!— I am no Signor. — ^Mr MaflD«^-of, if 
irottpkofe, Geoiige Maik*--an Engltfii gentfema n » ■ 
worth twenty nnar(|ujfes from FdMe, or couats Srom 
Italy. 

' . 0. Mask. OUh^my^ti I faeOl fvtft her guts to fiddle* 
ibriQg% . . 

iSop%, And youace reaUy no^mtuoib ^ not a perfen of 
gufto ? 

. Mask*' In tiotbing, Madarii, bot in my paffion for 
you. 

^9/^, Aftoniflung l*-"-**--! fhailfilQ ^tre oae confola*> 

- tioi^ 
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l5on, however — ^and tliat a great one*~I ihall Kavie the 
pleafure of forming your taftc myfelf— andas a good 
teflon— I'll have the concerto performed immediately. 
Wfere are all my people ? Here, Rofkii I Caprice !. 

Scrapelli ! Squeakalli ! [.^^^^-^Hf '^^ ^f^g^^'* 

- 0. Mask^ Qdd*ff my-fife, the whole kennel!— -Sil- 
ver and Trueman ! Sweetlips and Dido ! 

Sof. Ah, Tramontani ! what horrible difcord ! no-- 
thing blAv the performance of my concerto- — . 

Ma^K Come, come, my dear Sophy, we'll have no' 
«^ncerto^^^nothing Italian— -Well celebrate our nuptials- 
dfter the* old £nglifh.fiiifhioxfc--»^ 

^tf/. What! 

MitsL 1*11 give away five gBiaeas tof the heU-ringers. 

- S^p, HomBlet* 

Mask. All the fervants (hall go roaring drunk to-bed« 

Sop, Monflrousi 

Mask. And to-morrow morning, my love, you fhall 
1)e reufed witkthev drums, and the true Britifh ferenade 
of marrow-bones and cleavers. 

Sop. Barbarous and horrible !' Is this the Affettuofo 
MaiqiuJi? Is* this the tender Spofo ? 

7>f/7ji. Englifh, my dear Sophy; fpeak Englifc, for 
Heaven's. fake! I can converfc in no other language. 

Sop. HoW am I deceived and impofed on!, And- 
- don't you intend to carry me to Italy? 

-WW. To Italy I ridiculous ! No, no, my love ; we'll 
ftay here, in^he comfortable enjoyment of beef, liberty,- 
and Old England. 

'^Sop, Difeppointed in every thing! deluded, ca)o- 
•"-Icd I coaxed f wheedled into a marriarge with a horritl 
<t Englifh- 

Mask.. Have a care, Sophy ; no hard words to your 
^Jord and hufband. 

* Sop, Hufband ! I fhall faint at the found. 

- • • Free. Have patience^ Madam, and reconcile your- 
* felf to your fituation. To be laugh'd out of one's fol- 
^ lies, is the beft and moft agreeable method of being 
«^ Irured of them/ |^^ t(ttl!!V%t 

0. Maski Odd*s*ray-life, daughter ! — I have a jight 
tk> can you daughter now— down on yotn* knees, and 
thank heaven that you have had fuch an efcape. * Whyr 

Ff2 . it 
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it was a thou&nd to one l>ut what you had married a 
'ftddler — You have met with one o£ the arched young, 
rogues in the world. I'll anfwer for it, that hia fortune 
IhaJl he little inferior to your own — and I waixant, that 
be will make the l)eft of huibands. 

Sop. Bed of huibands indeed ! and de^y me the en- 
joyment of mufic and vertu ? 

MtnL That, my dearefi Sophy^ (hsdM)e almoft the 
only thing I will deny you. And you will thank roe 
bereafter for oppofing a fuible* Which eclipfed your good 
jenfe, and icrved only to make you ridiculous. — Nay,, 
nvore ; to convince you that I can endure the found of 
an inftrumenty do hut defer your concert tiU the eve- 
nings you (hail invite what company you pleafe, and my 
father may be indulged with his country-dance after- 
wards into the bai^ain. ^ 

* 0. Matk. Afterwards! — ^We'U have a dance now — 
*Away with your mufic-ftands and big-bellied bafs- 

* viols, and let the fiddles ilrike up here, and call \oi 

* your fingers to go down the dance with us. 

< Mask. With alL my heart — But I have more won- 

* ders for you. 

< S9p. What d'ye mean I 

< MasL Pll ihow you'— RofiBi 1 

[To Rofin^ 'Oiko advances* 

Rof. Signor! 

mask* Signor !— don't Signor me, puppy. Sophy^ 
do you know this gentleman.? 

S9p. Nobody better ; — ^it is Signor Rofini. 

Mask. See now, how eafy it is. to impofe on you. 
He is as great a cheat as myfelf. This is no Signor 
Rofini, but honed Jack Rofin, from Comus's courts 
-—one of the choice ipirits— the chief leader in all my 
concertos, and by my direftibn he crept into jour pay^* 
as Signor Rofini. 

Sop. Indeed ! I muft fairly own, that this lad circum- 
ftance mortifies me, and makes me more afhamed of my 
ttufical attachment than all the red.*— To be duped bf> 
Mr Rofin, is too palpable a weaknefs not to be repented! 
But now. Sir, if I confent to lower my note, (to make 
^e of a mufical phrafe omce .nu>re), may I not hope that 
you will lower your i^ote too I 

Mask. 
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M4isk» In every particular tbat does not hurt your 
fortuhe, or injure your charafter, you fhall find me the 
tendered and jnoft coftipHant of hufbands. And now^ 
Sophy, do but cheerfully f^figp this one foible, we 

fhall be the happieft coujde ia Great Britain. And 

though there ha^ been fon\e little ^cord between us at 
firft> we fliaU ^gree for the future as well ^ balik and 
treble. And give me leave to congratulate you, that- 
nftead of Si^or Mds^i^x^iy yop fapre^got honefti 
Gio&GB Mask.. 
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TAe €9rtmn rijmg^ difc^vers the Jffeatien Dfiiieit fiaUi 
amidfi the €hudsi infuUioumii: thiy aMrcft Jnpitcr 
in fMrtUy Bce^mpaniedby aU tbi ififtrumcnU* 



eh$rut of all tbi G^. 

JOVE> in His chaify 
Of the Iky Lord May V» 



Wltk 
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\?ith bis nods 
Men and Gods 

Keeps in awe ; 
When he winks. 

Heaven fhrinks ; ^ 

When he fpeaks, 
Hell fqueaks ; . 

£arth*s globe is but his taW. 
Cock of the fchool 
He bears defpotic rule ; 
His vrordf 
Tho' abfurd, 
Muft be law* 

Even Fate^ 

Tho' b giisit^ 

Mttft. not prate ;. 

His bald pate 

Jove would cuffy 

He's fo bluft , 

For a ftraw* 

Cow'd deities, 

Like mice in^ oheefe^ 

To ftir nu^ ctafe,>. 

Or gnaw*- 

• « 

J^up. {rififtg,) Immortals, you have heard your plaiflf} 
tive fov*rcign, 
A«d culprrc Sorar high crtmer. Shall we who govem} 
Brook fpies upon us ? ^ Shall Apollo trample 
On our commands f We'll make him kta examplli. 
As for you, Juoo, curb your iMrying temper, or 
We'll make you, to your Qo&r ki¥)w-r-weVc; your cm«\ 
peror. 
yuno. I^ take the law, {to Juj^iter:} MyproSor, with 
a fummons, 
SfaaD cite you. Sir, t'appear at Dofton CbmmOEis*' 
y^r/. Let him — ^but firft J'U chafe frnva heaven yoA 

varlet. 
yuff^^ What! for dete&ing you and your ^e harlot! 

* • AIR. 

Think not, lewd Jove, 
Thus to wrong my chaftc love j 
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For« fpite of yonr rakdMBy goUbeaif 
By day and by ntgbt* 
Juno wOl have her right. 

Nor be of dues nuptial ietnmi&L 

in ferret the haunts 

Of your female gallants ; . 

In vain ypu in ^bacik indofc tbcai ; 
Your £ivourite jades, 
I'll plunge to the (hades« 

Or into cows metamorphofe them. 

^trp. Peace, termagant — I fweartrjr Styx, o«r thondcr 
Shiall hurl hira to the earth — ^Nay, n«vcr wonder ;. 
I've fwom it, gods. 

Apollo* Hold, hold, have patience,- 
Papa — ^No bowels for your o«n» relationsl ' • 

A 1 R. 
Be by your frieads advis'd. 

Too harfh, too hafty dad 1 
Maugre your bolts, and wife hcad^ 

The world will thkk. you mad* 

What worfe can Bacchus ttadi mcn^ 
His roaring bucks, when dfuok, . 
, Than b?eak th^e lampst beat w^tchmeo^ 
And dagger to feme punk* 

ymf. You &acy fcowadi^el— tktn,. Siv-^-Cmim lUm 

ordKer, 
Down I%«eb«9^ dowBtO'CSffth, well tactf B^lankeR 
Roll, thunders, vdl ; l^ ligbfepin^ flail- aixiut bin'; 
!ni» blub jhftll ind ow icy can do vilkoat kia^. 

Thunder and Mibtmog^ Jiqutor dtufU ahli nt Umr 
ie Jaffj, '^Jupiter tc^ajfuines hit tkr^m^^ and th^ 
€pdi all t^end t9igHbar^Ji$gfBg tkf iniiial dhrm^ 

r T -• " " ®"""» 
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CEMCy A champaign country 'with a dtflant vithge ; 
violent Jiorrii^ of thunder and lightning, A Jhepherd 
Jlceping in the field is roufed by itf and runS' anuay 
frightedy leaving his cloak f hat^ and guittar^ behind 
him. Apollo \as cajl from heaven) fails to the earth f 
nvith a rude fhock^ and lies for a luhile Jhmn^ d : at 
length he begins to tmvey rifisy advances ^ and^ looking 
fomsjardj f peaks • After nvhichy enters to him Sileno. 

ApoL Zooksy what a cru(h ! a pretty decent tumble! 
Kind ufagc, Mr Jove — fweet Sir, yoar.humble^ 
Well, down I am; — no bones broke — though fore.^p*' 

pePd ! 
Here doom'd t©'.llajr. — What can I do ?— turn Ihcpherd. . 

[P«// on the cloak, &c« 
A lucky thought. — In this difguife,- Apollo 
No more, but Pol the Twain, fome flock I'll follow. 
Nor doubt I, with my voice, guittar, and perfon>. 
Among the nymphs- to kick up feme diverfion. 

Sileno, Whom have we here ? a fightly clown !*— 4iod 
fturdy : 
Hlim — splays, I fee, upon tVe hurdy-gurdy. 
Seems out of place — ?l ftranger — all \n tatters ; 
I'll hire, him — he'll divert my wife and daughtevs^ 
---Whence, and what art th.ou>. boy? 

Pol, An orphan lad, Sir; 
Pol is my name — a ihepherd once my dad. Sit*, 
J' th' upper parts here — though not bom to ferving) 
I'll now take on, for faith I'm almoft ftarving. 

Sil, You've drawn a.prize i' the lottery — So haveltoo^ 
Why*— I'm the mafler yov could beil apply too. 

Since you mean to hire for fervice^. 

Come with me, you jolfy dog-; 
You can help to bring home harveft,. 

Tend the (Hetep, and feed the hog; 
Fa la la^ 

With three crowns, your ftanding wagiMf . 

You (hall daintily be fed ; 
Bacon, beans, fait beef, cabbages^. 

Butter-milk, and oaten-bread. 
Ri la la. 

Come 
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Come* ftrike baoda, you'il hrt in dovei ». 

Wfk^n we g«et you once at home;. » 
And wheiir d2^f hbour't over. 

We'll all dance to your. ftrumfini«u 
FaUh. 

Pol^ I ftrike hands, I take your offer ; 
Farther on I may fare worfe ; 
Zooksi I can no longer fuffer 
Hungry gruts and empty purfe. 
Fa hi ia. 

9ft* Do, ftrike hands ; His kind* I o0er». 
Po/* I ftrike hands, and take yopr offe& 
Sfi, Farther feeking yon*H me worfe. . 
/^/. Farther on I nay fare worfe. 
SiL Pity fuch a lad ihould fuiier» 
PoL SSooks, I can no longer fufter, 
SJi' Hbingry gut9 and empty purfe, 
Jpp/« Hungry gnts and empty purfe. 

[^Exeunt, dancing anijinging^ 

ScBME^ SUeno'/ Farm^houfi^ 
£nUr Daphne and Nyfa, My^% follomhtg hetind* 

I>aph, But, Nyfa, how goes on Squire Midas* court- 

fhip ? 
Nyf Your fwcct Damaetas,. pimp tq his great wor- 
ftip, 
Brought me from him a purfe ;*^— but the condStions — 
-^pYe ciu-'d him, I believe, of fuch commiffions. 
Dafbf The moon-calf! lllis muft: blaft him with 

my father. 
Nyf, Right. So we are rid of the two &i{^ toge- 
ther. . % 
Both. Ha,, haj ha!-p-*Ha,. ha, ha ! 
Afyf Hey-day! what mare's Rett's fpund?— Fop 
ever grinning : 
Ye rantipoks^s't thus ye mind your fpiDning ^ 

AIR* 

Girls are known . 

To mifchief prone, . » 

If ever they be idle. 

Who 
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"Who wotM ««r 
Two daughten hir^ 

Mttft faoU a ibftdjr Jbridk^ 
For here lihey flc^. 
And there they trip, j 

And tbji Md ^Mrt: wtjr £dk^ 
'<xiddy maidsf 
O'MrfiUvjadefe, 

Ail after men are gzdAhxg | i 

They flirt pdl-mdl. 
Their train to fw^ 

To coxGo^f o«iKOiBb adBiJtg ; 
Taev'ryfop 
They're cock^A-faoopi 
, Attd fkt Acir aioAatt maJfling> 

i?;i/er Sxleno introducing PoL 
^/?* Ifowy dame and gxilsy no more let's hear yoti 
grumble 
^At too hard toil;-^I chailc^d^ ^ft now; %o ftumble 
H3n this ftout tinidge— ^and hii^d lliffi— fit for labour. 
To'm lad — ^then he can play, and ling, and caper. 
Myf. Fine iHibbifti to bring home ; a ]lrolling thr)mi*« 
mer! 
^What art thou good for ? fpeak, tkou ragged mummer? 

£rrPol 
Njif, Mother^ for fliame— ^ 
Myf, Peace, faucebos^, or M maul you. 
Pot Goody, my firength and parts you u&dervaluew 
'for his and your work, I am brifk and handy. 

Daph. A fad chfcat eUc 

Mjf. What; you, you jack-a-dandy ? 

A I % 

Pray,goody,pkafetomQdeiBte^eiaDcour.ofyoiirtotgiiei 

Why flafh thdfei^nxks of liary fram yoor eyes ? 
Remember, when the judgment-s weak, the pn^udibe it 
A ftranger why will yoik dcf^ife I . (ilmi^ 

Ply me. 
Try me, 
Prove, ereyiou deiiy tm i 
ii TOtt caft tac 
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Off, you blaft mc 
Neter omnw to rife. 
Mjf. Simhy thh infolence deferfct a drubbing. 
Njf* With vrbat fwcet temper he bears a& her faub* 

Sit. Ooat, iK» ttoic frof4a.->rGo^ bof, and get jour 
dinner. [Exit PoL 

SsL Tje, whj fo croflgFain'd to a yoHng beginner ? 
A>/ Somodeftl ^ 
Daph. So genteel! 

Si/. Not pert nor lumpifii. . ^To Mt(1 

Afjf. Wou'd lie were haog!d 1 
Nyjfl and Z>^i^. Lat mother, mhy fo frumpiih ? 

AIR. 
Nyf Mammat how can yoa be fo ill-natur'd. 

To the gender handfome fwain*? 
JDapL To a kd| fo limb'd, fo featur'd, 
Sure 'tit cruel to g^ve pain. 

Sure 'tis crueL 5cc. 
JlfWT Gills, for you my fears perplex me, 

I'm alarm'd on your account. 
SU* Wife, in vain you teafe and tck me, 

I wiH rule, depend upon't. 
iV>/ Ah, ah ! 

DapK Mamma ! 

7>Jy/l . 1 Mamma, how can you be fo ill-natur'd, 
DapL 3 Ah,, ah, to a lad fo limb'd and featur'd i 
Njjl 7 To the gentle, handfome fwain j 
Daph, 3 Sure 'tis cruel to give pain ; ^ 
Nyf. 7 Sure 'tis cruel to give pain, i 

Daph* 3 To the gentle, handfome fwain. 
M)f* Girlsy for you my fears perplex me ; 

I'm alarm'd on your account. 
SiL WiSe, in vain you teafc and vex me) 
I will rule, di^nd upoa't. 
Mamma ! 
P(ha! pfhal 
Papa ! 

Ah! ah! , . 
Manunsy how can you be fo ilUnatUr'd, 
Piha, p(ha, you ttcot, not be fo ill-natur'd ; 
Ah, ah, to a kd fo limb'd, fo featur'd I 

Daph* 
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|To the gfolfe ktmSfoMle IWbtiv 

He's a gentle bmndfome fwain» 

Sure 'tis cruel t^ giveptiA* 

I'Tis my pleafure to give pain, 

^Sure 'tis cruel to give pain, 

He's a getitle, handfome fwaiiT, 

To the gentle, handfome fwain, 

I To your odiou^ faV'rItli fwain. [^Exeunt* 

Enter Midas aftd I^^mxtaa. • 
Mid. Nyifa, you fay, refus'd the guineas Briti^. 
Dam, Ah, plcafe your worfliip — fhc is wond'rous 

fkittifh. * 
Mid. I'll have her, coft what 'twill. Odfbobs— I'll 

force her— 
DaPt. The haltef — 

Mid. As for Madam, I'll divorce her.— 
Some favoured lout in cog our blifs oppofes. 

DaPL Aye, Pol, the hind, puts out of joint our nofes. 
Mid, I've heard of that Pol's tricks, — of his fly tam- 
pering, 
To fling poor Pan ; but I'll foon fend him fcampering* 
'Sblood, I'll commit him-^— drive him to the gallows ! 
Where is old Pan ? 

Dam,' Tipling, Sir, at the ale-houfe. 
Mid. Run, fetch him^r^'^e fkall hit on fome expe- 
To wtart thia Pok .[dic©t* 

Dam, I fly; [goings returns) Sir, your •bedient. 

lExit. 
Mid. What boots my being 'fquire, 

Jufticc of peace and quoruni ; 
Ckurch-^wardoK — ^knight o' th' fliire* 

And cofios rotidorum t 
If fancy little Nyfa'^ heart rebelliousi 
My 'fqi^irefliip mghts, and hankers after fellows? 

AIR. 
Shall a paltry clown, not fit to wipe my flioesi 

Dare my;aiHOurs to crofs? 
Shall a peafant minx, when Jnftice Midas wooeSf * 
Her nofe up at him tofs I 
No : I'll kidnap-a;»ithen poffieft her : 
I'll fell Ker Poll a Have, get mundungus in exchange ; 
Vol. II. <G g So 
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' So gint to the hci^ of pleafiire. 
My love and my revenge. 

No^ I'U kidnap, Ac [^x/f. 

ScBiiB, Pan is dlfcovered Jilting at a tahk^ nuith a tanh 
ard^ pipes and tohacco^ before him ; bis bagpipes lying 
ty bim* 

AIR. 

Jupiter wencbes and dnnks, 
xle rules the roaft in the flcy ; 
^ Yet he*8 a fool if he thinks. 

That he's as happy as I : 

• ' Juno rates him. 

And grates him, 
And leads his highnefs a weary life ; 

I have my lafs. 

And my glafs, 
~ ^ And ftroU a bachelor^s merry life. 

Let him flufter. 

And blufter. 
Yet cringe to his harridan's furbelow ; 

* To my fair tub'ps, 
1 glue lips, 

And dink the cannikin here below. 

Enter Damsetas, 
* Danu There fits the old foaker — ^hls pate troubling 

little 
How the world wags, fo he gets drink and vittle.— 
Hoa, mafter Pan-»-Gad, you've ttod on a thiftle ! 
You may pack up your all. Sir, and go whiftle. 
The wenches have tum'd tail — ^to yon buck»ranter : 
Tickled by his guittar'*— they fcom your chanter. 

AIR. 

AH around the maypole how they trot, 

Hot 
Pot 
And good ale have goCi 
Routing, 
Shouting, 
At your floutbgt 

.- . - Fleering^ 



1 



31 I D A S» 351 

Fitttingt 

Jeering, 
And what not. 
There is old Sikno friiks like a mad 

Lad, 

Olad 
To fee U8 fad ; 

Cap'ring, 

Vap'ring ; 
While Pol fcraping. 

Coaxes 

Thelaffes 
As he did the dad. ^ 

Enter Myfii. 
My/. O Fan 1 the devil to pay — ^both my iluts^frantic. 
Both in their tantnuns, for yon cap'rin^ antic. 
But I'U go feek 'em all— and if I find 'em» 
I'll driye 'em— as if Old Nick were behind 'em. 

Pan. Soa, foa •- don't flounce : 

Ai«lt-di%«ifi your fury. 
Pol we mul trounce ; * 

Midai is judge and jury. 

A I R. 
Mj/ Sure I Ihall run with vexation diftraded, 

To fee my pi&jpofes thus counfaii ft rt !i .^ 
This way or that way, or which way ioeter^ 
All thii\^a rim contrary to. my endeavour. ' . 
Daughters projediiig 

Their ruin and (bame ; 
Fathers neglefting 
'' The care of their fame ; 
Nurfing in bofom.a treacherous viper ; 
Here's a fine dance -^Jbut 'tis hf pays the piper. 

^Exeunt* 

SciWb, ji fO)ood and Janjm near ^diO^sfartitf flocks gr a* 
zmg at ti diftance^-'a tender flonv fymphany* ' 'Dapm^ 
cr^es melambolkandfdenti Nyfa msatching her. Ttben 
Daphne returns running. 

G-g 3 ;:..j Nyf. 
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Nyf, O hoy is it fo— -Mifr Diphoe in the dumps I 
Mum*— bang's the word — \% lead her fuch a dance 
Shall make her ftir htt ftiim^ 

To all her leoiBt hanntc, 
lake her fhadow, I'll follow .and watch her : 
And, faith, mamma (hall heai"o4?t if I catch her. 

^Retires. 
Dapi, La! how my, heart goes pit-a-pit! what 
thumping. 
E'er fince my father l^mglit v& home this humpkin! 

A 'J ' Iv# 
He's as tight a lad to fee to. 

As e'er ftept in leather (hoe ; 
And, what's better, hc^ love me too, 

Aiid -to him I'U prove tnie.blue. 

Tho' my fiftcr cafts a hawk's eye, 

I defy what (h? can do; ' . * * . 

- ,He o'erlook'd the little doxy/ * * " 

' ' -^ I'm the girl he me^ms to woor ,- 

Hither I dole out-M meet hsm;'' - - ' f 
He'U, no doubt, my flqps pnrftes ' 'i 

If the youth prove, tmc; i'il fit ^im | 
If he's falfe^rij fit him too. 



P#/. ThittkVtlicdeieaU^'tisikid^ (fn -. I JC ^ 
r-.He'sat ydurlkonlder - *t I: lo ^ - .. IV 
This wench waB> runkiing in my keac^uiL' I: .\ 
And, pop->-4>ehold ho** ' * :: 4. 

A I 11.. -.. 

liovely nymph, afluage my ang^uifh ; 

At your feet a tender fwain-, - ; ., .. ' 
. Prays you Will not Jet him' langu|fh,|^ ;/' ' ^ 
One kind look would eafe his'pam'. 
&id you ^now the lad who courts you, 
'• HeM not long «eed i«e in Tain $ '^ t"* * ^ 
•Prince! of Dbng, of daace, offpo r t fr ^ ^ y tw 
»> • ' Sorrc* wiu meet his Irke agaia« 

Dofh* Sir, you're fuch an oglio. 
Of perfection ia foHo, 

Mo 
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Mo danafel can refift you : 
Your face ib altra&ivey 
^ Limbs fo fuppk and a^ve. 
That by this light. 
At the firft fight, 
I could have run and klfs'd you. 

AIR. 

If you can caper as well as you modulate. 
With the addition of that pretty face, 

Pan, who was held by our fhepherds a god o'late# 
Will be kick'd out, and you fet in his place. 

His beard fo frowfy, his geftures fo aukward are, 
And his bag{>ipe has fo drowfy a drone. 

That if they find you, as I did, no backwarder. 
You may count on all the girls as your own. 

Myf (/ram nvithm.y Pol, Pol, make hafte. Come 
PoL Death, what a time to call I (hither. 

Oh, rot your old lungs of leather. 

B'ye, Daph. 
Dapb. B'yc> PoL 

£nter Nyfa. 
Njf. Marry come up, forfoothj 
Is't me, you forward vixen. 
You chbofe to play your tricks on ? 
And could your liquoriih tooth 

Find none but my fweetheart to fix on ? 
DapL Marry come up again. 

Indeed, my dirty coufin ! 
Have you a right to ev*ry fwain ? 
Njf, Ay, though a dozen. 

AIR. 
Dapb* My minikin mifs, do you fancy that Pol 

Can ever be caught by an infant's dol ? 
Nyf. Can you, Mifs Maypole, fuppofe he will fall 

In love with the giantefs of Guildhall ? 
Daph. ^ Pigmy elf. 

Nyj: Coloffus itfelf. 

Both. You wiB lie till you're mouldy upon the (helf. 

Dapht You ftump o* th* gutter, you hop o' my thumb, 

A hufband for you mull from Lilb'put come. 
• • Gg3 N}f, 
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Njjl Ton ftalking fteepky yoo ga^wki 

Your huiband maft tome from Brogdignag:. 
D^im flour gnpett 

Nyj: Leads4»es, 

JBoth. in humble your vamty, mifticis Trapeiu 

Dapi* MifSf your aflurance, 

Nyjfl And, Mifs, your high airs, 

Dapi* Is paft all enduraace, 

Nyjl Are at their kft pray'n. 

Da/rh. No more of thefe freedoms, Mifs Nyia» I beg. 

Nyjl Mib Daphne's conceit muft be lowered a peg. 

DapL 7 Poor fpite ! 

J^y/. S Pride hurt! 

DapJ^.^ Liver white I 

iVy/ S Rarefport! 

Dapb. A DoyAiew your teeth, fpitfire, do,but youean'tbitc 

Nyf' ^ Thishaughtinefs foon wOl be laid in the dirt. 

Poor ft>ite, &c. 

Pride hurt, &c 

ACT 11. 

ScBMB, A Grov0» 

Enter Nyfa, folhtved fy Midas. 

lUid. npURN, tygrefs, turn ; nay, fly not *-» 
X I have thee at a why not. 
How comes, little Nyfy, 
That heart to me lb icy 
Should be to Pol like tinder, . 
Burnt up t' a ^ery cinder i 
Nyf. Sir, to my virtue ever fteady. 
Firm as a rock, 
I fcom your fhock ; 
But why this attack \ 
A mift can you lack. 
Who have a wife already ? 
Mid. Ay y there's the curfe— but (he is old and fickly; 
And would my Nyia g^rant the favour quickly. 
Would (he yield now — I fwear by the Lord Harry^ 
The moment madam^s cofiSn'd — ^her 111 marry. 

AIR. 
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AIR. 

O what pk^ifures will abound 
When my wife is laid in ground I 

Let earth cover her. 

We'll dance ot er her. 
When my wife is laid in ground. 
O how happy (hould I he. 
Would little "Nyfa pig with mc ! 

How I'd mumble her, 

Touze and tumble lier. 
Would little Nyfa pig with me ! 

tfyf. Young birds alone are caught with chail^ 

At your bafe fcheme I laugh. ^ 
Mi J. Yet take my vows — 

f^yf I would not take your bond^ Siri— « 
Mid. Half Ay eftatc-^ 

N//1 No, nor the whole— my fond Sir. 

AIR. 

Ne'er will I be left i' the lurch; 

Ceafe your bribes and wheedling 9 
Till I'm made a bride i' the churchy 
I'll keep' man from meddling. 
What are riches 
And foft fpeeches i 
Baits and fetchet 
To bewitch us : 
When you've won U8| 
And undone ns, 
Cloy'd you (hun us. 
Frowning on us, 

For our heedlefs piddling, J[i?x//. 

Enter Pan ; and PoU hfteninf. 
Mid. WeU, mafter Pol I'll tickle. 
For him, at leaft, I have a rod in pickle i 

When he's in limbo. 
Not thus our hoity toity mift 
Will flick her arms a-kimbo« 
Panm Soy fquire, well me t I flew to know your 

bufinefs. 
Mid. Why, Fan, this Pol we muft bring down on 
his kneea. 

Pan* 
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Pan. That w«rc a feat indeed j— a feat to brag on. 
Mid, Let's home — we*ll there concert it o*cr a flagon. 

m make him flap 

Pan. —As St Geoige did the dragon. 

AIR. 

If into your hen -yard 
The treacherous reynard 

Steals flily, your poultry to ravage ; 
With g^n you attack him. 
With beagles you track him ; 

All's fair to dcftroy the fell favage. 
So Poly who comes picking 
Up my tender chiqken. 

No means do I fcruple to baniOi j 
With power I'll o'erbcar him, 
With fraud I'll enfnare him, 

By hook or by crook he (hall vanilh. i^Exeunt* 

Scene, A Lanun before VLv^d^s Houfc. 

Enter Nyfa. 

Nyf Good lack ! what is come o'er me I 
Daphne has ftepp'd before me ! 
Envy and love devour me. 
Pol doaU upon her phiz hard ; 
'Tis that fticks in my gizzard. 
Midas appears now twenty times more hideoufi. 

Ah, Nyfa, what rcfource ! a cloyiler. 

Death alive yet thither muft I run, 

Andturnanun. 

Prodigious I 

AIR. 

In thefe greaiy old tatters^ 

His charms brighter Ihiae ; 
Then his guittar he dattera 
With tinkling divine i 
But my fitter. 
Ah, be kifs'd her. 

And me he pafs'd by j 
I'm jealous 
Of the fellbw^s 
Bad taffc and blind eye. * {Exit. 

SCINE, 
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Scene, Midw'/ ParUur. 

Midas, Myiisy and. Pan, in confultatMn. over a large 
ff^nvi 9f punchy pipfis and tobacco. 

Mid* Come, Pan, your toaft— • • 

Pan* Here goes our noble umpire ; 
Myf AodPol^t defeat -Pll pledge it in a bumper. 
Mid. Hanc; him, in every Ccheme tliat ^hdp -has 

crols'd us. 
Myf Sure he's the detil himfbU^ 
Pan. Or Doctor Fauftus. .... 

Myf. Ah, Squire — for Pan would yoti but ftoutly 
ftickle, 
This Pol would foon be in a wretched' pickle. ^ 
Pan* Yoii rcafon rights— *-- 
7>f/V. His toby I fhall tickte. •• 

Myf, Look, Squire, I'«^ (bid tiiy batter; here its 
.* price U-' ' '■ **'-^ -•■ ^ - / ' 
At~ your command, do but this job ftir^Mylis. ' 
Count 'em-^ — ^(ix guineas and anolii Jac^buv, ^ - 
Keep, Pan, and flMi^ tW fctpe^graee coram nobis* 
Mid. Goody, as *ti8 your reqneft, 
I ppcket this here fttiff ; 
And «»^fdr^tth«repeafai<t, 
Truft me I'll work his buff. 
At the mviical ftruggle • 
rn bully and juggle ; 

My award's ....*'* ^ 
'^ * 'TourfurecanJ; - , ' ^ 

Blood, he fhall fly his countxj— ^^that's enough* 
Pan* Well {aid, my lad o/ wax* 
Mid. Let's end th' tankard i 
I have no head for bu^'i^eis .till I've drunk h%i;d. 

Pan* Nor hiive my guts brains- in them till they're 
addic; ^ .' . , . '. 

When Pm moH rpckyt '\, beflL fit my fadc^be. ; . 

Mid* Well, come, let's .take, one bouke, and tvar % 
*catch, \ 
Then part to our affairs— «-<• ... 

Pan. A match* 

My/. Amatch» . .) 

Mid* 



S58 M I D A & 

A I R- 

Mid, MaftcrPol 

And his toll-de-roll lo9, 

I'll buffet; away from the plain, Si«> « 
Pan. And PU affift 

Your worfhip's fiil 

With all my might and fldain. Sir : 
Mjf* And I'll have a thump, 
Though he is fo plump^ 

And make fitch a wonndy ndiet. 
Mid. I'Ubluff. 
Pan. I'll rongli^ 
Myf. I'U huig 
Mid. rUcuffj 

Omn. And I'll warrant we pepper his jacket. 
Mid^ For all his cheats* 
And wenching featSy 

He ftiul me on hii knees 'em» 
Orft:tp» by:goleB, . ' 
As high aa Paul's, 

Like ugly witch on befom s 
Arraign'd ht ihall be, . 
Of treafon to me! 
Pan. And Lwithmydavy willbackit; 

PUfwear, / 

Mid. I'Ufnaxe, 
Myf. PUtear. 
Omn. O rare ! 

And 111 warrant we pepper his jacket. 

Enter Sikno and Daibaetas^ in mtami arguments 

Si/. My Da^h a wife for thee ; the fquire's bafe pandar ! 
To the phntations fooner would I fend her. 

Dam. Sir, your goodwife approved my offiers. 

Sii. Name her not, hag of Endor; 
What knew flie of thee but thy cofiers ? 

Dam. And ihall this ditch-bom whelp, this jacka* 
fiy dint of congees and of fcrapes -'— ^ [napes^ 

Si/. Thefe are thy (landers, and that canker'd ha^'s. 

Dam. A thing made up "of pilfo'd rap > ■ ■ 

Si/. Richer t&n thou vrith all ttfy brags ' 
C)f flocks, and herds, and money-bags.* 

^ AIR. 
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A I R. 

ft 

If a rival thy charader draw^ 

In perfcdion he'll find'out a flaw ; 
With black he will paint, 
Make a de'il of a faint» 

And change to an owl a macaw. 
Dam* Can a fiaither pretend to be wife. 

Who his friend's good advice wUl defpifc ? 
Whoy when danger is nigh. 
Throws his fpe6lacles by, 

And blinks through a green girPs eyes ? 
Sth You're an impudent pimp and a grub* 
Dam. You are fool'd by a beggarly fcrub ; 

Your betters you fnub. 
Sil. Who will lend me a club. 

This infc^ent puppy io drub ? 

You're an impudent pimp and a grub ; 
Dam. You're cajol'd by a begg^arly fcrub, 
SiL Who will rot in a powdering tub. 
Dam. Whom the prince of impoftures I dub ; 
Sil. A guinea for a club. 
Dam. Your bald pate you'll rub, 
Si/. This muckwonh to drub. 
Dam. When you find that your cub 
1^//. Rub off, firrah, rub, firrah, rub, 
Dam. Is debauch'd by a whipt fyllabub* XExHm 

Enter Myfis, attended by Daphne and Nyfa* 

Myf. Soh— you attend the trial we fhall drive 

Your vagabond—— [hence 

Sil. 1 (moke your foul contrivance. 

Dapb. Ah, Ny, our fate depends upon this iffue— 

Nyf Daph^ for your fake my claim I here forego ; 

And with your Pol much joy I wifli you. 

Daph. O gemini ! (ay'n thou me fo ? 
X)ear creature, let me kifs you. 

Nyf. Let's kneel, and beg his day ; papa will back us^ 

Daph. Mamma will ftorm. 

Nyf. What then? ihc can but whack ut. 

4 
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A I R; 

Daph. Mother, fure you ncfer ' 
Will eadeavoor 
To djflcvcr 
From my hvovur 

So fweet a fwaia I 
None fo cle?er 

E'er tiod the plahu 
Njf. Father, hopes you gave her -5 
Don't deeeive her ; 
Can you kave her 
Sunk for ever 

In pining care ? 
Hafle and fave her 
From hlack defpair. 
DapA. Think of his modeft grace, . 

. His voice, fiiape, and face ^ 
Ny/* Hearts alarming, 
DapL Boioms warqiingy . 
Nyfi Wrath difaradng, 
Daf6. With his foft lay : 

Nji/l He's fo charming. 

Ay, let him ftay» 
Both. He's (0 chanaaing, Soc^ 

Myf. Sluts, are yon loft to (hame ? 
SiL Wife, wife, he more tame. 
Myf. This is madnefs ! 
SiL Sober (adnefs.! 
4^ I with gladnefs^ 

Cou'd fee him fwiag, 
For his kadnefs. 
SiL ^Tis no fuch thing. 

Dam* Muft Pan refign to this fop his empkymcHt? ^ 

Muft I to him yield of Daph. the enjoymen t? I 

Myf, Ne'er, while a tongue 1 bfandifli. 

Fop outlandtfh " I 

Daph. (hall blandifh. 
Dam, Will you rge£^ my inGome^ ^ ; 

Herds and clinkum \ 
SiL Rot and fmk 'em. * 

' 2 Dam^ 
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i)am. Midas muft judge* 

SiZ Zounds, Pol ihan't budge : 
M^' Yoii Ke ; 
Dam. You lie : 

Dam. > You lie, you lie. 

Nyf. Pan's drone is fit £br wildrocks and Weak m^untaiHS ; 

DapL Pol's lyre fuits beft our cool grots and clear fountain*. 

^/i Pol ift 7001^ an4 flierry I 

DapLIAght wad airyi 

Sit Ava&iry. 

Nji/1 Pan is old and ouifty ; 

DapL Stiff and fully ; 

SiL Sour and crufly. - ^ 

DapL Can you banilh Pol ? 

iVjjj/T No, no, Bo> no. 

Let -Pan fan. 
Daph.^ Ay, let him go. 
Nyf. ^ 
Daph\ Ay, let bim go. 

Midas cmesfirih ^nragV^ attended hy a cronvdvf 

nymphs andfimains. 

Mid. Peace;, ho! is hcH broke loofe ? what means tliis 
> jawing? 

Under my very nofe this dbpper-clawiag ? 

AIR. 

What the devil's here to do, 

Ye loggerheads and gypfies ? 
Sirrah you, and huifey yoa, 

And each of you tipfey is c 
But I'll as fure pull down your pride m 

A gan, or as Tm juftice Midas. 

C H O ^V^ S. 
O tremendous juftice Midas ! 
Who ibaU oppofc wife juftioc M^s ? 



Vol. IL H k 



AXIU 



j6t M I D A JS. . 

AIR. 
Mid* I'm given to nnderftand, that you're ill ia a^potker 
here, 
Difputing wliether Pan or Pol (hall play to you 

another year : 
Dare you think your clumfy lugs fo proper to de- 

cide, as 
The delicate ears of juftice Midas ? 

Chorus* O tremendous, &c. . 

Mid. Soh, you allow it ^en^^ye mobbiih nd>ble !— ? 
£nter Fol and FvLU fivenaify* 
Oh, here comes Pol and Pan — now ftint your gabble* 
Fetch mj great chair — Pll^qtuckly end this'fquabble. 

AIR. 
Kow Fm feated, 
m be treated 

Like the Sophi on his throne; 
In my prefence, 
Scoundrel peafants. 

Shall not call their fouls their own* 
My bcheft is, 
He who beft is. 

Shall be fix'd mufi clan. chief ; 
Ne'er the loier, 
Shall (how no(e here, 

But be tranfported like a thief. 

Chorus, O tremendous, &c. 

Dam. Matters, will you abide by this condition ? 

Pan. I afk no better. . 

Pol. — I am all fubn^ffion. 

P^n. Strike up, fweet Sir. 

Pol* — Sir, I attend your leifurc. 

Mid. Pan, take the lead. 

Pan. —Since 'tis your worfhip's pleafure. 

AIR. 

A pox of your pother about this or that ; 
Your fhrleking or fqueaking a iharp or a flat :• 
I'm (harp by my bumpers ; you're flat, raafter Pol ; 
80 here goes a fet to a toU-de-roll-loll, •* , 

\^Tiefl 
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When Beauty her pack of poor lovers would hamper, 
A.nd after Mifs Wfli-o*-the- Wifp the fools fcamper ; • 
Ding doBgt! iii*iiiig-fong» they the lady extol : i 

Fray «vhat'&. all thif fufs for, but^^tol«de«roll*loll« : 

Manfcind afe a irtedley a chance-medley race ; 

All Hart in full cry, to give dame Fortune chace : 
There's catch as catch can, hit or mifs, luck is all | 
And luck's the beft tune of life's toU-de-rbll-lolL 

I've done, pleafe your worlhip ; 'tis rather too long ; 
J only meant' life is but an old fong : 
The world's but a tr^edy, comedy, droll ; . 
Where all aft the fcene of toll-de-roll-loll. 

Mid. By jingo, well perform'd fcr one of his age : . 
How, hang-dog, . don't you bluih to (how your vifage ? 
jP^/, Why, matter Midas, for that matter> 
'Tis. enough to daih one. 
To hear the arbitrator, , 
Ix^ fuch unfecmly fafhion. 
One of the candidates befpatter, 
TVith'fo much partial pafioo. 

[Wdm falls iiffeef^. 

, A I R.« 

Ah, happy hours, how fleeting 
; Ye dainc'd oii down away j 
When my foft vows repeating^ , 
At Daphne.'s feet I lay ! 

But from her charms when fundeifd, ' 

As Midas* firowns pr^fsige,' 
Each hour will f^ern. an. hundred, ^ . j 

Each day appeai: an age* * 

Mid^, Silence -r — this juft decree, all, at your pcril^. 
Obedient hear— -^clfe I fhallufe you very ilL ' 

/_ , THE Dto'REE. , , , 

Pan (hall remain $ . ' 

Pol' quit the plain* 

Chorus, Oh tremendous, &c. 

■ . H h 2.> MiJL 



jfl^ U I D A Si 

Mid. All bow with me to nughtf Pan ■ f tlnooe 



No poutiag'-^-end witk feftal cbonut crown kirn- 

l^Tlf cra^^firm Pim ranks hefid$ ihe ekmir, mmijwt 
in tbt cboriUi nabiljt Midas cranvm him vfitb t^js*^ 

CHORUS. 

See* triumphant fits the bardf 
Crowo'd with bays^ his due teward : 
Exil'd Pol (hall wander far ; 
ExiPd, twang his &int guittar ; 
While, with echdinff (houts of pratfc. 
We the bagpipe's grory raife. 

Mid. 'Tis well. ^What keeps you here, you rag- 

anwilfiii ? 
Co trudgv—^-^or-do you wait for a good cidBng ? 

Po/. Now> all attend. The wrath of Jovc» for rapitte, 
Corruption, luft, prtde, fraud, there's no 6£baping« 

[^Thro*ws tffhit di^uifij and appears a* Apollo. 
Tremble, thou wretdi ! thdo'ft ftmch'^ thy utmoft 

tether; 
Thou and thy tools AaK go to pot together. 

A I R. 
Dunce, I did bix ihafn» 
Fcor ApoUo I am, 
God of muficy and king of Pamafs : 
Thy fcurvy decree, 
For Pan agatnft fiie, 
I reward with die ears of an afs. 

Mid. Deteaed, baulk'd, and fmall, 
On our marrow-bofies we hSL 
Myf Be merctfol. 

^am. Be pitiful. 

IMld. For^^Te us> nUghty Sol. **-«^ Alas,, alas I 

, . A I R. 

^poU Thou a "Billinrgate quean, ♦ [TaMyf. 

Thou a pandar obfcene, [7!? Dam* 

With ftrumpets and bailiffs (hall dafs ; 

Thou, driven from n^B,^ . ^ [T^Mid. 

Shalt wander with Pan» ^ 
He a (linking old goat, thou an afs, an afsy He. 

Be 




MIDAS. 365 

Be thou fquire — ;hi^ eftate [7i SjL 

To thee I tranflate. C 7* T> K • 

To you his ftrong chefb, wicked mafs : < ^ j xj r * 

Ltive nappy, while 1, ^ ' 

Recall'd to the ky, 

Make all the gods laugh at Midas. 

«T» ai '^L C To the briebt God of day. 
Together nvitb V t* jr jr 

tbroiher mmths < ^® ' ^^' andplay ; 

J r ' J Clap hands efery lad with his 

andpwatns. f lafs : 

Now, critics, lie fnug. 

Not a hifs, groan, or fhrug ; 
Remember the fate of Midas, 

Midas; 
Remember the fate of Midas* 

CHORUS. 
NoW| critical lie fnvg, (S^c» 
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